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18 tee | ache Pfulmif's part ! 
HOU' God of harmony and 0 | 5 00 and thine reveal in ne. 
Whoſe name tranſports the ſaints And fill with ſacred Melod ß 
above, I ̃ be fibres of my heart. wy Talk 


And lulls the raviſh'd . 5 
On thee in feeble ſtrains 2 all, 55 | ;G 80 ſhall I charm the owns Ry, 


living ft . 24/184 
And mix my humble voice with all 1 1 * perk, 1 
Thy heav nly choriſters. | The living ſtones ſhall dance, ſhall riſe, 
If ought I know the tuneful art, And form a city in the ſkies, 
_ an human heart rages | ( The new Jeruſalem, | 
7. O might 1 with thy ſaints , GS 
A ſervant of thy bleſſed mill. + The meaneft of that dazzling choir, | _ 
I here devote my utmoſt , | Who chant thy. aiſe above, * 3 
: To found the praiſe divine. 0 0 Mlixt with the bright muſician band. 1 
| With Tubat's wretched ſons no more May I in holy taptures ſtand, 5... 5 
I proſtitute my ſacred pow'r, * And ſing the ſong of love 75 „ 
| e Ne . 8 What extafy of blitz is ere)?! 
> m ate tne wanton lay * K While all th angelic concert ſhare, TIL a” | 4 
or ſmooth with muſic's hand the way And drink the floating be-! 3 
| To everlaſting death. | 5 What more than extaſy, 4 . * 3 
. Suffice for this the ſeaſon paſt : . Struck to the golden pavement fall 248 
I Fn 2 nope to learn h fg At Jxs v's glorious voice. — 
e ee 5 O might 1 die, that awe to prove! — 
Toe me the new, the Goſpel-ſong, _ 3; That 8 awe which . not more — 
» * et m head, my heart, my dongue Before the great Three Onue;;ęx˙ 
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IV this ſecond Edition of the Hymns, ſeveral 
Nr new ones are introduced, which favor the 
different Meaſures uſed in religious Compoſi- 
tions; the former being for the moſt Part of 
the plainer Kind: And many excellent ones 
are added from Collections, which did not 
appear thirty Vears ago; as more might, 
were it not to avoid, with the increaſed Bulk 
and Expence, too many on the fame Subjects, 
or in Meaſures very rarely uſed. For the 
ſame Reaſons the Reader is referred for Pſalmy 
to the Book of Pſalms. 
Reri1Gc10vus Muſic has been ſo much im- 
proved, it has been thought proper to lay 
together ſome ſelect Tunes in a . arate Book; 
but the Reader may pleaſe to obſerve, that the 
like Diſtinion is here uſed as in the former 
Bock to make the Hymns correſpond with the 
Tunes. $4 
Ix regard to Meaſure, the ſhort, common 


N : 


A Cs . . 4 


and long are diſtinguiſhable, on ſight of the 
Stanzas. The four ſevens (i. e. four Lines 
of ſeven Syllables each) are diſtinguiſhable *: 
from the four eights, by the Mark (4—7) - 
annexed to the Title of the Hymn ; and all 
the leſs uſnal Meaſures by the like Figures ſet 
there ; only a few Hymns with more muſical 
Tunes have the Names of the Tunes annex- 
ed. 
In regard to the quality of the Hymns and 
Tunes, the loſty are marked thus $, the lively 
thus *, the ſoft or affecting thus , the grave 


or plaintive thus T, and a few of a very 


mournful Caſt thus ; whilſt thoſe unmark- 
ed are of a middling Nature, e. i. not diſtin- 
guiſhable for gravity, ſoftneſs, ſprightlineſs, 
or ſublimity, but may be very well adapted to 
Pulpit Diſcourſes, Family Service, or private 
Ule. 8 


5 © s . K * 5 


al. 5 I. Divine Wrath and Mercy. 
* DORE and tremble, for our Gop 


Is a conſuming fire ;- 


nd His jealous eyes his wrath 8 

ly And raiſe his vengeance higher. 

ve 

ry 4. Almighty vengeance, how eit burns! 
*. How bright bis Fury glows ! 

i Vaſt magazines of plagues and ſtorms 
ls, Lie treaſur'd for bis foes. - 


to 3. Thoſe heaps of wrath by flow 8 
Are forc'd into a flame; 


But kindled, oh ! how fierce they blaze ! 
And real all nature's frame. 


4. At His 3 the mountains flee, 
| And ſeek a wat'ry grave; | 

The frighted ſea makes haſte Pye 
And ſhrinks up ev'ry wave. 


5. Through the wide air the weighty rocks 
Are ſwift as hail-flones hurl'd : 
Who dares engage His fiery rage, 
That ſhakes the ſolid World? 


6. Yet, mighty God, thy fov' reign grace 

Sits regent, on the throne ; 

The refuge of thy choſen race : 
When wrath comes ruſhing down. 


7 Thy hand ſhall on rebellious kings 


A fiery tempeſt pour; 
"While we, beneath Thy ſhelt' ring wings, 


T ” af Juſt revenge adore. 
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3. This day be gra 


T III. 


7 0 E. M Ss 


n. For the Lord's Day. 


I. AE IN theLoxp of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unſeals the eyelids of the morn, 
And pours mcreaſing day. 


2. O what a night was that, which wrapt 
The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a ſun which broke this day, 
Tromphant from the tomb ! 


rateful homage paid, 

And loud Hoſannahs ſun g; SLATE 
Let gladneſs dwell in ev'ry heart, 

And praiſe on ev'ry tongue! 


4. Ten thouſand diff ring lips ſhall j join 
To hail this welcome morn ; ' 
Which ſcatters bleſſings from its wings,. | 
To nations Yet unborn. 


S, 


AY give me, Lo xb, my fins to moutng' | 


My fins which have Thy body torn! 
Give me with broken heart to ſee | 
Thy laſt tremendous agony; 
To weep o'er an expiring Go, | 


And mix my forrow with thy blood! 


2. O could I gain the mountains height, 
And lock upon that piteous ſight! _ 
O chat with Salem's daughters 1 


Mi 8 Savio vs die, 3 
B 3 gh | wi Smits 


De firing a 5, wo Chriſt crucified. 4 
6 1 
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636 HYMNS. AND SACRED POEMS. 8 
Sgmite on my breaſt, and inly mourn, 4 Be this the purpoſe of our ſoul, | | 
But never from Thy croſs return! Our ſolemn, our determined choice; 
+ IV. Invitation. | yield to his ſupreme control, £ 
| i. A H woe is me conſtrain'd to dw And in His kind commands rejoice ! >» 
4 Among the ſons of night, 5. O may we never faint nor tire; 247 
8 Poor finners dropping into hell, Nor, wand'ring, leave His ſacred ways! 
1 | Who hate the goſpel light! Great God, accept our ſoul's deſire, | 
2. Wild as the untam'd Arab's race, And give us ſtrength to live thy praiſe ! 
| Who from their Saviovk fly; 
And trample on his pard'ning grate, + VI. Human Frailty bewwailed. 
= And all his threats defy. 9 | 
| 3. With guſhing eyes their deeds I ſee, I. Ar AS! how faulty is the beſt ? 
| Shut up in Ezypt1; * Row weak the ſtrongeſt are? 
| And aſk with Him who ranſom'd me Who has the wiſdom ev'ry hour 
\ Why will ye fin and die ? | To ſhun the ſecret ſnare ? 
1 4. Jesus, Redeemer of mankind, 1. Dangers, in diſtant proſpect ſeen, 
l = Diſplay thy ſaving pow'r ; How ſmall do they appear? 
30 Thy mercy let theſe outcaſts find, Champions we ſeem, but cowards prove 
_- And know their gracious hour ! Soon as the danger's near. 
q 3. Open their eyes and ears to fee 3. Thus Peter in the trying hour 
88 Thy croſs, and hear thy cries ! His boaſted courage loſt; _ 
C Sinner, thy Savio u weeps for thee, And knew, vain man, alas! too late 
W - For thee he weeps and dies ! His weakneſs to his coft. RE, 
1 1 V. The Chriftian will ſerve the Lord, 4. Mark well, my foul, the dang'rous path 
1. H wretched ſouls, who ftrive in vain, Where e'er the ſainzs have fell : 5 
1 Slaves to the world, and ſlaves to ſin! Fly from the downward road, and know 
A nobler toil may we ſuſtain, Its ſteps take hold of hell. 
A A nobler ſatisfaction win! 5. In the ſtrait path that leads to life . 
2. May we reſolve with all our heart, Proceed with all thy care; | 
With all our pow'rs, to ſerve the Lo AD! Smooth as the broad way now may ſeem, . 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart, There's nought but dangers there. 
Whoſe ſervice is a rich reward. 6. When dangers threaten, O my Gop ! 
3. O be his ſervice all our joy Preſerve my ſoul from harm; 8 
Around let our 1 ine! No foe can hurt whilſt Im ſecur' d 
Till others love the bleſs'd employ, By an almighty am. 


And join in labors ſo divine. 
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HYMNS AND SACRED POEMS. 7 
VII. Charitabl: Judgment. 8 4. The third auſpicious morn is come, 


„ 8 And calls our Saviov from the tomb z 
1. L L-ſeeing God ! *tis thine to know An earthquake hath the cavern ſhook, 


| of aaa whence wrong opinidns And burſt the door, and rent the rock. 
To judge by principles within, 5. The Lo up hath ſent his angel down, 
! When frailty errs, and when we fin. And he hath roll'd away the ftone. 
- | As ſnow behold his garment white, 
! 2. Who among men, great Lo xp of all, His countenance as lightning bright; 
| Thy ſervant to his bar ſhould call ? | | 5 GOES. 
For modes of faith judge him a foe, 6. The bands of death are torn away, | 
And doom him to the realms of woe? The Pd awning tomb gives back its prey; 
: The ſeal is broke, the ftone caſt by, 
3. Who with another's eye can read? 


Or worſhip by another's creed ? ATTN 5% a wg ay: 
Revering thy commands alone, X 7. The body breathes, and hits its head, 
We humbly ſeek and uſe our own. Lb, 8 = br wn eg W 

4 If wrong forgive, approve if right, The livids take and Sv tor fore : ._ 
While faithful we obey our light, | FOE 
And cens'ring none, are zealous till 8. The Lox of Litre isrn indeed, 
To follow as to learn thy will. 257 _ _— 5 = N yo - wor \ 

5. When ſhall our happy eyes behold Hed hems: thei g Ne 
Thy people faſhioned in thy mould; 


And charity our lineage prove 9. Haſte then, ye ſouls that firſt believe, 
Deriv'd from thek, "ey ph o of love? Who dare the Goſpel word receive ; 
e Your faith with joyful hearts confeſs;; 
+ VIII. -Chrift riſing from the dead. Be bold, be Jes u's witneſſes, © 
1. A LL ye that ſeck the Lo xb, who died, 10, Go tell tne followers of your Lo x ny. 
A Your Gov «for finners crucified, Their Jss vs 15 to life reſtor 8 | 
Prevent the earlieſt lawn, and come He lives, chat they His life may nd 
Ny © To/avarſhip at his ſacred tomb. He m_ 3 all 3 2 
| . 5 7 | . Sincere Fraitje. | 
2. Bring the faweet ſpices of your ſig he, PX LMIGHT V maker, God? 


Your contrite hearts and ſtreaming eyes, 
- _ Your jad complaints, and bumble fears; 
Come, and embalin him with your tears, 


3. While thus ye love Jour ſouls employ, 2. Nature in exry dreſs 
| Your forrow ſhall be turn d to jay; 5 Her humble homage pays 7 
| Med, -now let all your grief be der ! And finds a thouſand ways expreſs — 
1 2: Believe ; and ye ſhall weep nd mare. Thine undiſſembled praiſe 7 4 
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| 15 In native white and red 
| The roſe and lily ſtand ; 


1 
: 


Too ſhew thy ſkilful hand. 
14. The lark mounts up the ſky, 


* W ith. unambitious ſong; 
And bears her Maker's praiſe on high 
Upon ber artleſs tongue.] 


5. My foul would rife and fing 
To her Creator too; | 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the worſhip due. 


6. But pride, that buſy fin, 

| Spoils all that I perform; 

Cursdpride, that creeps ſecurely in, 

And ſwells a baughty worm. 
7. Thy glories J abate, 

| Or praiſe Thee with defign ; 

Some of the favors I forget, 

. Or think the merit mine. 

88. The very ſongs I frame 

4 Are faithleſs to Thy cauſe ; 

And ſteal the honours of thy name 
To build their own applauſe. ] 


9. Create my ſoul anew, 
Elſe all my worſhip's vain! 


Until *tis form'd again! 
10. Deſcend, celeſtial fire, 
And ſeize me from above 
Melt me in flames of pure deſire, 
A ſacrifice to love! , 
..11- Let joy and worſhip ſpend 
The remnant of my days, 
And to my Gop, my foul ↄſcend 
In ſwegt per fumes of praile ! 


8 — HYMNS AND SACRED POEMS. 1 
| KX. Repentance flowing from the patience 
1 r aw | 


And, free from pride, their beauties ſpread, | AN D are we wretches yet alive? A 


This wretched heart will ne'er be true. 


1. Doth Thy right hand, which form's th 


And in ſuch tender accents ſpeak, 


And do we yet rebel ? 
"Tis boundleſs, 'tis amazing love i 
That bears us up from hell. 5 


2. The burthen of our weighty guilt j 

Would fink us down to flames x.” a 

And threat'ning vengeance rolls above 
To cruſh our feeble frames. 


3: Almighty Goodneſs cries, forbear, 
And ftraight the thunder ftays : 
And dare we now provoke His wrath, 
And weary out His grace ? 


4. Lox, we have long abus'd Thy love. 
Too long indulg'd our fin ; 17 
Our aking hearts e' en bleed to ſee | 
What rebels we have been. 


3. No more, ye luſts, ſhall ye command, 
No more will we obey ; 


Stretch out, O Goo; thy conq'ring band, 
And drive thy foes away! 


XI. Faith in God diſpels all fear. 


I. AOE art Thou with us, gracious Lo x , 
| To diſſipate our fear? ' = 
Doft Thou proclaim thyſelf our Gop, 

Our Gop for ever near? | 


N. 

+ » 
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And bears up all the ſkies, earth 


3- Doſt thou a father's pity feel, A "M 5 
For all thy humble ints ? > 


To ſooth their ſad complaint? 


LS SY. * ic 
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HYMNS AND 
4. On this ſupport our ſouls ſhall lean 


And baniſh ey'ry care; 


The gloomy vale of death muſt ſmile, 
If Gop be with us there. 


5. While we his gracious ſuccour prove, 
Midſt all our various ways; 
The darkeſt ſhades thro' which we 


als, 
Shall echo with his praiſe, F | 


S XII. The Monders of Redemption. 
1. A ND did the Holy and the Juſt, 
A The Sov'x REIGN of the ſkies, 
Stoop down to wretchedneſs and duſt, 
That guilty worms might riſe ? 
2. Yes, the Rep Mx left his throne, 
His radiant throne on high ; 
- » (Surprizing mercy ! love unknown) 
L o ſuffer, bleed and die. 
3. He took the dying traitor's place 
ES And ſuffered in — 
Por man! O miracle of grace! 
= For man the Savio ux bled! 
41. Dear Lo xD, what heav'nly wonders dwell 
5 In Thy atoning blood! | 


Y : By this are ſinners ſnatch'd from hell, 
And kebels brought to God. 


—% 
” * 


s. Jesus, my ſoul, adoring bends - 
Io love fo full ſo free; 
4 D 5 * : And may I hope that love extends 
IM. Its facred pow'r to me 
56. What glad return can I impart 
Por favors fo divine? . 
oO take my all—this worthleſs heart, 
= And make it only Thine. 55 + 


A » 


SACRED PO 


2. Would earth's deluſive trifling charms 


N 3. Gob, my Redeemer, lives; 


3 — 4 — or — 4 ended heme . 


Mus 
XIII. Cod to be loved above all. 

I AN D is it yet, dear Lo xD, a doubt, 
If in my breaſt Thou reign'ſt alone? 


O find the lurking rival out, 
And drag the traitor from the throne! 


9 


Aſſume a pow'r above Thy name? 
Stab each ae in my arms, 


And vindicate Thy rightful claim! 


3. By purchaſe, duty, ev'ry tie, IP 
Yea, choice itſelf, Lo xo, I am Thane ; 
Maintain that right, or let me die | 


E'er from Thy love my ſpul decline! 


4. If my unſteady heart would rove, Iframe, 
And well Thou know'ft its treach'rous 
If ought below, or ought above 
Would ſhare or quench the ſacred flame z 


5. Chaſe the curſt object from my ſoul, 
Thence, thence the twining miſchief tear 
Reign Thou the ſov'reign of the whole, 
Be Loxp of ev'ry motion there 


XIV. Triumph over Death. 

1 ASD muſt this dody die? 
| This mortal frame decay ? 
And muſt theſe active limbs of mine 

Lie mould'ring in the clay? 
1. Corruption, earth, and worms 
Shall but refine this fleſh ; | 
Till my triumphant _ comes, 
To put it on afreſa. 
And, ſtooping from the ſkies, sss 

Looks down and watches all my duſt, 

Till He ſhall bid it riſe. - 


& : : 1 p 
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4. Array'd 
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* HYMNS- AND SACRED POEMS. 


"4. Array'd in glorious ace Te Give more contempt of things below? 
Shall theſe vile bodies thine ; * More peace create within ? 
And ev'ry ſhape, and ev'ry face 7, Oh! do not paſs this life in dreams, - 
Look heav'nly and divine. To be ſurpriz'd by death; 
Fs. Theſe lively hopes we owe And fink unthinking down to flames, 
To JEs v's dying love; When thou refign'it thy breath. 


We would adore his grace below, 8. No, ev'ry day thy courſe review, _ ts 
And ſing his pow'r above, Thy real ſtate to learn; wo 
6. Dear Loxp, accept the praiſe And with renewed zeal, purſue 
1 Of theſe our humble ſongs ; Thy great and chief concern. 
T ill tunes of nobler ſound we raife ES 
With our immortal tongues. XVI. The Day of Judgment. 


1. AN D will the Judge deſcend } ” 
And muſt the dead ariſe ? 
ND now, my foul, the circling ſun And not a. ſingle ſoul eſcape 


XV. An Evening Hymn. 


Has all his beams withdrawn; His all diſcerning eyes? _ RR 
Once more his daily race is run, 2. And from His righteous lips .. 
And gloomy night comes on. n Shall this dread ſentence found; 
4 Thus one day more of life 1 is gone ; And thro' the num'rous guilty throng, 
A doubtful few remain ; Spread black deſpair around ? 


Come then, review what thou haſt done 3. Depart from me, accurs'd, 
Eternal life to gain. To everlaſting flame, 


bl 3. Doſt thou get forward in thy race, For rebel angels firſt prepar'd, * 
| As time ſtill poſts away? Where mercy never came.” 5 
And die to ſin, and grow in grace, 4- How will my heart endure | 


| With ev'ry paſſing day ? Tube terrors of that day; 
l 4 Tbis day, what conqueſt haſt thou grin 'd? When earth and heay'n before * Hes 


What luſt js overcome ? Aſtoniſh'd ſhrink away? | 
What freſh degree of grace obtain” d 5. But Cer that trumpet ſhakes 
t To bring thee nearer home? N The mapſions of the dead; F 
. Alas dor be paſt; HFark from the goſpel's chearing ſound 
Lis dying ev'ry day; | - What joyful ridings ſpread ! 
But do thy hopes make 8 haſte, 6. ve ſinners, ſeek his grace, 
= Or negligence betray 2 * | Whoſe wrath ye cannot bear; 
6. Do they more ftrong and reh growꝰ Fly to the ſhelter of his croſs 


And make more pure from ſin? And find falvation there. 


-* * * 


* 2 
.- * ＋ . 


: 4 | 1 — 0 * J. ” 
> HYMNS-AND SACRED,POEMS. 


. 85 al ths A. . . XVIII. For Chriflmas Day. 
ID IHC SAVIOUR ; I RISE and hail the happy day 
And the laſt aweful day ſhall pour , PPY d= 
His bleſſings on your head. Caſt all low cares of life away, 


And thoughts of meaner things 


This day, to cure our deadly woes, 


s XVII. Eafter Day. 4-7 Saliſbury. The ſun of righteouſneſs aroſe, 
. ED XN | With healing in his wings. 
| 8 1. A GEL ! roll the rock away; 2. How wonderful, how vaſt His love, - 
4 Death, yield up thy mighty prey ; Who left the — realms above, 
See He riſes from the tomb; Theſe happy ſeats of reſt! 
Glowing in immortal bloom. How much for human kind he bore, 
a. Tis the Saviovr, angels raiſe | Their peace and pardon to reſtore, 
Fame's eternal trump. of praiſe : Can never be expreſs d. 
Let the world's remoteſt bound 3. Then let our ſouls adore his grace; 
| Hear the joy-infpiring found. * Let holy joy and thanks take place 
I 3. Shout; ye faints, in rapturous ſong, Of forrow grief and pain 8.54; 
Let the ſtrains be-ſweet and ſtrong ; Give glory to our Gov molt high, 
Shout the so of Gop, this morn. And, midſt the univerſal joy, 
From his ſepulchre newly born. Proclaim good will to men, 
4. Hail victorious Jesvs, hail; | 4. Let all in heay'n and earth rejoice,  , 
On thy cloud of Glory fail, | Angels and men unite their voice,. 
| In long triumph thro” the ſky, And hymn the happy dag; | 
? Up to waiting worlds on high. | When Satan's empire vanquiſh'd fell, 
nen difplays her portals wide And all the pow'rs of death and hell 
Glorious hero thro them ride 3 3 | A _ | 
Kine of GLoxy, mount the throne XIX. 44 4 
Thy great Far HER's and thy own ! | 205 e e r of 2 . 
6. Pow'rs of heav'n, ſeraphic fires, 1. A8 new-born babes deſire the breãſt, 
Sing and ſweep your ſounding tyres ; = To feed, and grow, and thrive z | 
1 Sons of men, in humble ſtrain, So ſaints with joy the Goſpel taſte, 
| Sing your mighty Saviouk'sreign!,. And by the Goſpel lixe. © #7 
7. Ev'ry note with wonder ſwell; [2. With inward guſt their heart approves 
Sin overthrown and captivd bell! All that the word relatess 


Where is hell's once dreaded king? They love the Men their FA THz xk loves,” 


2 Where O death, thy mortal ſting? And hate the Works He hate ! 
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IZ. Not all the flat” ring baits on earth 
5 Can make them ſlaves to luſt ; 

\ They can't forget their heay "ly birth, 
= Nor grovel in the duſt. 


4. Not all the Chains that Tyrant s uſe 
Shall bind their Souls to Vice: 


Faith, like a Conqu'ror, can produce 
A thouſand Victories.] 


[5; Grace, like an uncorrupted ſeed, 
Abides and reigns within ; 
Immortal principles forbid 
The Sons of God to fin. ] 


[6. Not hy the terrors of a ſlave 

Do they perform His will, | 

But, with 9 nobleſt Pow'rs they have, 
His ſweet Commands fulfil. ] 


7. They find acceſs, at ev'ry hour, 
. To Gop within the vell ; 

Hence they derive a quick ning pow'r, 
And joys that never fail. | 


$. O happy ſouls !-O glorious ſtate 
Of over-flowing grace! 

To dwell ſo near their FA THERA's ſeat 
And ſee His lovely face! 


._ Call me a child of Thine; 
Send down the ſpirit of Thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 


10. There ſhed Thy choiceſt loves abroad, 
And make my comforts ſtrong ; 

Then ſhall I ay, My Father Gov, 
With an unwav'ring tongue. 


. 8 various as the moon 
; A Is man's Tue below; 
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To his bright day of gladneſs ſoon © 


6. Hopeful and humble bear 


9. Lon, I addreſs Thy heav'nly throne ; 


XX. The Changes of Life under God's Diredien, 


Succeeds a night of woe. 


The night of woe reſigns 
Its darkneſs and its grief ; 

And then the morn of comfort ſhines, 
And brings ot ſouls relief, 


Vet not to fickle chance 

Is man's condition givn; 
His dark and proſp'rous hours advance 
By the fix'd laws of heay'n. * 


Gov meaſures unto all X LES 
Their lot of good and ill; | 


Nor this too great, nor Fab too ſmall, 
Ordain'd by wiſeſt will. 


Let man conform his mind 
To ev'ry changing ſtate ; 
Kg oicing now, and now reſign'd, 
or vainly ftrive with fate. 


A 


Thy evil and thy good ; 725 
Nor by u nor deſpair 
Weak mortal be ſubdu'd. 


XXI. The neus Creation. : 


T'TE ND, while Gop's exalted So w 
Doth His own glories ſhew : 
** Behold, I fit upon my throne, | 
o Creating all things new! 1 


Nature and fin are paſs d away, 
And the old Adam dies; 
„ My hands a new foundation lay; 
See the new world ariſe | 


. * I'll be a ſun of righteouſneſs 


To the new heay'ns I make; 4 I; 
None but the new-born heirs of grace 


M | 
1 e vi 1 
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| 13 
4. Mighty Rx DFN x, ſet me free 2. Here giant danger threat'ning ſtands, 


From my old ſtate of fin ; Muſt' ring his pale terrific bands ©: 
O make my foul alive to Thee, There pleaſure's ſilken banners fpread © 
Create new pow'rs within! | And willing ſouls are captive 1 Fe 
5. Renew mine eyes, and form mine ears, 3- See where rebellious paſhons rage, 
And mould my heart afreſh | And fierce deſires and luſts engage f 
Give me new paſſions, joys, and fears, The meaneſt foe of all the train 
And turn the ſtone to fleſh ! Has thouſands and ten thoufands lain. 
6. Far from the regions of the dead, 4. Ye tread upon enchanted ground, 
From fin, and earth, and hell, Perils and ſnares beſet you round ; 
In the new world, that grace has made, Beware of all, guard ev'ry part, 
I would for ever dwell. But moſt the traitor in your heart. 
* XXII. The Chriſtian Race. 5. Come then our ſouls, now learn to. wield 


1. AWAKE our ſouls, away our fears; LY. lagi tbo fone. 


Let ev'ry trembling mga ught be gone! * r eee 8 love: 
Awake, and run the hest' nly race, * 9 f 
And put a chearful courage on ! | 6. The terrors and the charms repel, .- 

| And pow'rs of earth and pow'rs of hell; 
The man of calv'ry triumph'd here; 
Why ſhould his faithful foll'wers fear ? 


But they forget the mighty Go By * an | 
That calls and ſtrengthens ev'ry PF. "OS. en Fer . 
* | „Sale 1 
3. From Gov, the gps erg bes. OR, ANCE 5 . approaching, | | 

Our ſouls ſhall drink a freſh ſupply ; AWA ſaint j 

own Wie ſuch as truſt their nativeſirength, * KE. ye faints, and raife your eyes, 


* And raiſe your voices high; 
Shall melt away, or droop and die. Awake, and praiſe that ſov'reign love, 


2, Strait is the gate, narrow the road, 
And mortals ſtop, or tire and faint; 


4. Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 2 That ſhews falvation nighg! ) ; 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; On She Wines of time d | | 
On wings of love qur ſouls ſhall fly, 5 4 8 dn brings it near; „ 


Then welcome each declining day! ; | 


Nor tire amidſt the heay'nly road. 
; | | | | And each revolving year ! | | 
| . Th a. ; ; . 2 1 | 
XXI I. 75 Confli 3. Not many years their rounds ſhall run. 


1. NWA K E, our ſouls, lift up your eyes Nor mary mornings riſe, 75 4 
. See where your foes againſt you. riſe, . Exe all its glories-ſtand reveal'd © Sb 


ace * * | r 

PEEL In long array, a num rous hoſt; Fo our avg 8 4 öö§Ü ẽ 
Swift Awake our fouls, or ye are loſt ! 25 „„ LIT 0 CO 
X | o 
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4aYe wheels of nature, ſpeed your coutſe ; 
e mortal pow'rs decay; 
Faſt as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. | 


v. Tb Benefit of public Ordinances. 
I. WAY fromev'ry mortal care l. 


Away from earth our ſouls retreat | 


We leave this worthleſs world afar, 


And wait and worſhip near Thy ſeat. 
2. Lon p, in the temple of Thy grace 


We ſee thy feet and we adore; 
We gaze upon Thy lovely face, 
And learn the wonders of Thy pow'r. 


* 3. v hile here our various wants we mourn, 


United groans aſcend on high; 
And pray r brings down a quick return. 
Of bleſſings in variety. 


LI Satan rage, and fin grow rong; / 


ere we receive ſome chearing word; 
We gird the Goſpel armor on, 
us x fight the battles of the LORD. 


0 5. Or if our ſpirit faints and-dies, | 


* 


7 . 
= 0 4 


(Our conſcience gall d with inward linge) 


_- Here doth the righteaus ſun ariſe 
With healing beams beneath his wings. ] 
6. Father, my ſoul would ſtill-abide/ 
Within Thy temple, near Thy ſide: 
But if my feet muſt hence depart, | 
* eib by dwelling in my beart! 


xxvl. Baniſbing anbelif. 


WAY m _unbelieving fear 1 


Fear ſhall in me no 8 take e 
by Saviouk doth not y 


He hides the Pn of | his Kee: ace: 


wy 


g b | | 
"> ; 
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3. But ſhall I .nereforelet him go, 
And baſely to the tempter * 8 
No, in the ſtrength of Jusvs, 30 1 


I never will give up my ſhield. 3 


. Altho' the vine its fruit deny, 
Altho' the olive yield no oil, 

The with' ring fig-tree droop and N 
The field illude the tillers toil, 


4. The empty ſtall no herd afford, 
And periſh all the bleating race; 
Yet will I triumph in the Lo x, 
The Gop of my WN praiſe. | 


XXVl. * 4 View of Heaven: Res 


2; A A y with our ſorrow and "Ti 


We ſoon ſhall recover our home: 
| The city of ſaints ſhall appear, 
The day of eternity come: 
2. From earth we ſhall quickly remove 
And mount. to our native abode ; 
The houſe of our father above, 
The palace of angels and God. 


3: By faith we already behold- 
That lovely / Jeruſalem here: 
Her walls are of jaſper and gold, 
As cryſtal her buildings are clear, 


4. No need of the ſun in a dax 
Which never is follow'd by might ; -, 
Where IEsus's beauties Gifphy. = 
A pure and a permanent light. 


5. The flame of angelical love 
Is kiodled at JES vs's face ; . 
And all the enjoyment above 
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$ XXVIII. God ſovereign and g gracious. $5. How elſe, on ſprightly witg, | 
; Denmark, 4 IL. M. BENE” Can hope bear high my pray'r 


* b Dp to thy throne, my Gop, my king, 
. 3 JEHOVAH's awful throne. Too plead for pardon ad 
. Ye nations bow with ſacred joy; 6: The itiful and hind 0 1 as 
Know that the Load is Gop alone, Thy _ will reps 18 in! 
He can create and he deſtroy. "  -Watk A «Heal rhe bet iving find + 
His ſov'reign power without our aid | 


Mad 9 41 A ſweet forgiving day. ; 
. But juſtice lifts her ſcale 

And when, like wand'ring ſheep, we tray d, 7. J , ons 
He brought us to his fold again. And ſhakes her rod on high 


5 5 Nor pray'rs, not — nor tears avail 
3. We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs, The lons of cruelty. 
High as the heav'ns dur voices raiſe; 


And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, | XXX. The Phariſee and able. 
Shall fill Thy courts with ſounding praiſe. | 
Wide as the world is Thy co | 858210 how Sinners Aeg rec | 
Vaſt as eternity Thy Nr _—_— | The Publican and Phariſe ! 
Firm as a rock Thy truth muſt ſtand, One doth his righteouſneſs proclaim, 
V/ hen rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. The other owns his guilt and ſhame. 
Mp, 2. This man at humble diſtance ſtands,” : 0 
t XXIX. ' Mercy. And cries for 22 with lifted 1 - i 
B E HOLD. a writchin woe, , That boldy riſes near the throne, * „ 
1 A fellow mortal mourns ; And talks of duties he has done 
My eyes with tears of pity flow, . The Lo xp their diff rent language knows, 
My” heart his ſighs returns. 4 And diff rent anſwers He beftowsg' + 7 
I hear the thir fly cry, * The humble ſoul with grade he crowens, 
The fmiſt'd beg for bread ; | 


Whilſt on the proud His anger * 5 8 | 


4- Dear Father, let me never be 


O let my ſpring its ſtreanis ſupply, wt 
Iioin'd with the boatting Pharifee « gi 


My hapd its bounty ſhed | 


Io, the poor debtor ſues, III have no merits of my o. n, 
Pale at the penal three, 2 8 the ſuff ri ripge of thy Sent. 
A ſtarving family it ſhews / FOG Eh 
eee debe I XXXI. | Support i in Death. Py 2» 
Ard ſhall not avrath relent, wy E HOLD the gloomy vole” x 
Tauen'd by that humble ſtrain n, Which thou, my ſoul, muſt treaad, 
4 n crying ** 1 repent, | - Beſet with terrors fherce and pales, In | 2 4 
um 12 Nor will oed Again „5 1 leads We to the dead. 7 
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2. ve pleaſing ſcenes adieu, OL 

Which Ifo long have known; Wo 

My friends, a long farewel to you, 

4 For I muſt paſs alone. 

3. And thou beloved clay, 
long partner of my cares, 

In this rough path art torn away 

With agony and tears. 75 

4. But ſee a ray of light, 


Breaks thro' theſe doleful realms of night, 
And makes its horrors ſhine. 
5. Wbere death and darkneſs reigns, 
JEHOVAH is my ſtay 3 
His rod my trembling feet ſuſtains, | 
3 His ſtaff defends my way. 
6. Kind ſhepherd, lead me on; 
| My foul difdains to fer; 
Death gloomy phantoms all are flown, 
Since Life's great Lo xD is near. 


7 + XXX. No retry from Death, 


. 
1 B Down to the regions of the dead! 
4 Nor will the fleeting moments ſtay, 


Nor can we meaſure back our way. 
2. Our kindred and our friends are gone; 
Kno, O our fouls, this doom 
Feeble as theirs our mortal frame; 
1 The fame our way, our home the ſame. 
From vital air, from chearful light, 
I To the cold grave's perpetual night; 
Prom ſcenes of duty, means of grace, 
Me muſt to Go ps tribunal paſs. 
I. Awake our ſouls, the way prepare, 
| 8 And loſe in this each mortal care 3 
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With fplendors all live, . JREHOLD theroſe of Sharon here, 


Behold the tree of life that gives 


EHOLD the path which mortals tread 


* 


With ſteady feet that path be tfod, 
Which thro” the grave condutts to Gov. 
5. Then ſhall we ſmile, ſecure from fear, 
Tho? death ſhould blaſt therifing year; 
And joy to reach the bliſsful ſhore, - . 
From whence we ſhall return no more. 


t XXXIIN. The Banquet of Love. 


The lily which the vallies bear! 


Refreſhing fruit and healing leaves ! 


2. Amongſt the thorns ſo lilies ſhine ; 
Amongſt wild gourds the noble vine ; 
So in mine eyes my 8 Avio proves, 
Amidſt a thouſand meaner loves. 
3: Beneath His cooling ſhade I fat, 

To ſhield me from the burning heat; 
Of heay nly fruit He ſpreads a feaſt, 
To feed my eyes and pleaſe my taſte. 

[4. Kindly He brought me to the place, 
Where ſtands the banquet of His grace 

He ſaw me faint, and o'er my head 

The banner of His Love he ſpread, | + 


5 With living bread, and gen'rous wine, 1. 


He chears this ſinkiug heart of mine; 


And op'ning His own heart to me, 


your oun; He ſhows His thoughts how kind they be.] 
6. O never let my Lo np depart, 5 2. 


Lie down and reſt upon my Heart; 
charge my ſins not once to move, 
Nor ſtir, nor wake, nor grieye my love 
9 XXXIV. Decent Gravity. 15 1 

1. [DEHOLD the ſons, the heirs of God, a 
D So dearly bought with Jes v's 8 [ 
' : ; E 


: 


** - . 
* 


Are they not born to heav'nly joys? 
And ſhall they ſtoop to earthly toys 75 


2 Can laughter feed th immortal mind? 
Were ſpirits of celeſtial kind 
Mage for a jeſt, for ſport and play; 


3. Doth vain diſcourſe or empty mirth 
Well ſuit the honors of their birth? . 
Shall they be fond of gay attire, 

Which children love, and fools admire ? 


4. What if we wear the richeſt veſt 2 
Peacocks and flies are better dreſt: 
This fleſh with all its gaudy forms 

Mult drop to duſt, and feed the worms: 


5. Lo xp raiſe our hearts and paſſions bigber 3. 
Touch our vain ſouls with ſacred fire; 
Then with a heaw'n- directed exe 
We'll paſs theſe glitt' ring trifles hy! 


6. We'll look on all the toys below, , 
With ſuch diſdain as angels do; 
And wait the call that bids us riſe, 
To manſions promis di in the ſkies. 


XXXV. 7 be repenting Prodigat... 


EHOLD the wretch whoſe luſt and 


"__ To us Thy goodveſs ſhew. 


| Had waſted his eftate ; 
Py He begs a Share amongſt the ſwine, 
de. Io taſte the huſks they eat! 


2.0 I die with hunger here, he eries, 
I ſtarve in foreign lands ; 
My father's houſe has large MS 
"Ty And bounteous are His hands. 


I go, and with a mournful ls. 
* Fall down before his face; 
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4- He faid, aud baſt' ned to his bane, 


5. He ran, and fell upon his neck, 
o wear out time and waſte the AY 1 


* Take off his cloaths of ſhame and do, 


3 1 XXXVI. 
es Brigg SAVIOUR, prince of ſy ; /Y 


Father, Ive done Thy juſtice wrongs | | 


: : \ 
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To feb his father's love ; 
The Father faw the rebel come, | 
And all his bowels move: 


* 
- 


Embraced and kiſs'd his ſnn ] 
The rehel's heart with forrow brake. 7 
For follies he had done. | 


{© (The Father gives-command) -- | 
Dieſs bim in garments white and clean, 
With rings adorn his hand. 


A Day of feaſting I ordain, | .Y 
W“-et mirth and joy abound z + 4 
„My ſon was dead, and lives 3 1 25 

Was loſt; and now is found. 4 23 


Vo 


| Requeſting pardoning Grace. 


To us Tby Spirit give; 
We pant-to hear that ſacred Voice, a 
Which bids poor ſinners live. 


2. Open to us thoſe living ſprings, © © 
Which from 1 hy wounds do flow ; | 
Dart down Thy. bright refreſhing beams ; 


3. 'Tis Thy deſire to fave the loſt, N — 
To eaſe them of their pain; i 

_ Therefore we come to Thee, bleſt Lens, 3 
Who for our fins was ſlain.” 9 


4. Oer ſtream our ſouls with Thy rich grace, 5 
To us reveal Thy will; | 
O be thou our Emmanuel, - 


Thy wark in us fulfil { % ge 1 3 | 
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XXVII. . Beatltndes, 2 


I.. DLESS D are the humble Souls that ſee 
1 Their emptineſs and poverty ; | 
Treaſures of grace to them are giv'n, 

And crowns of joy laid up in heav'n. 

\ £2. Bleſt are the men of broken heart, 

Who mourn for fin with inward ſmart; 

The blood of Cn x15 divinely flows, 

A healing balm for all their woes.] 


[3. Bleſt are the meek, who ſtand afar 
From rage and paſſion, noiſe and war; 
God will ſecure their happy ftate, _ 
1 And plead their cauſe againſt the great.] 
I Bleſt are the fouls that thirſt for grace, 
| Hunger and long for righteouſneſs ; 
They ſhall be well ſupply'd, and fed 
With living ſtreams, and living bread.] 
[5: Bleſt are the men whoſe bowels move, 
And melt with ſympathy and love; ſtain 
= From Cax15rt, the Lon p, ſhall they ob- 
= | Like ſympathy and love again.] 


i £ * 
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From the ing parte of ſin ; 
With endleſs pleaſure they ſhall ſee 
A Gov of ſpotleſs purity.] | 
y. Bleſt are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of growing ftrife ; 
1 They hall be call'd the heirs of bliſs 
= Theſons of Gap, the Gop of peace.] 


_ [8. Bleſt-are the ſuff rers, who partake _ 
| Of pain and ſhame for. Js s v's ſake, 
- - Their ſouls ſhall triumph in the Lo xo; \ 


- 


Glory and joy are their reward. ] 


" HYMNS AND 84G RED POEMS. 


6. Bleſt are the pure, whoſe heart is clean * 


xxxvnt. | Love in Heavenand Barth, 


x, Bur are the ſaints that dwell Above, 
In the pure element of love; * 


They know no rage, nor cruel ſpleen, 
But all is peaceful and ſerene. 


2. Celeſtial love each breaſt inſpires, 
_ Kindling within her pureſt fires; _ 
To harps of gold they ſweetly ſing,  -/ 
Nor is there found a jarripg firing. 
3. How bleſt on earth would mortals be, 
Did love conftrain them to agree? „ 
Drawn by her ſoft and powerful cords | 
Of mighty deeds and gentle words. 
4. Did love unfeign'd each heart engage, 
Iwould be a truly golden age: 
Then ſhould we ſhew our heay'nly birth, 
And heav'n itſelf deſcend to earth. 
5. Ve ſons of ſtrife your wrath forbear, 
Nor like wild beaſts purſue and tear ; 
How can you think to dwell above 
Who have not learnt the art to love? 
6. Ye zealots, vain will be each plea, 
Whilſt zeal conſumes your charity; 
Love only can pure zeal inſpire, | 
The reſt is ſtrange and dang'rous fire. 
XXXIX. Peace-makers, _- © 
1 B are the ſons of 2 
Whoſe ſouls are diſtant No 
From envy, jealouſies and rage, 
Prom tumult, noiſe and war. 
2. Their work it is and o/; 
To ſow the ſeeds of peace: 
To join divided hearts and hands, - 
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HY MN 3294 0M. 3a clad POEMS. e 
3. How glorious is their name Let ev'ry age conſent and fay © 
The ſons of god moſt high; | a till time ſhall be no more! 
He great their 2% to have their Goh, x 
af See, in their olacid looks, 7 Chr iſt / | 1 
The heaven that dwells within: 2 


] 1. JILESS'D morning whe youn dawn * 
e 5 n n beg 7 art, B Beheld our 8 55 12 rays 


That faw him triumph o er the duſt, 
* 5. Great God of love and peace And Eren abade. - 
Purge clean this heart of mine 
From, all baſe paſſions and beſtow _ 2. In the cold priſon of a tomb, 
5 Till the revolving ſkies had brought 
6 Then ſhall 1, Lo xd, avlight 
The third, tt*appointed day. 
Inn Works of peace and love; 25 f, f 
Till Pm tranflated to the world 8 1 _ yp * 1 3 dree, * 
o hold © o b, in ; _ 
| * * eee enge The ſleeping conqueror aroſ e.. 
WEN XI. Liberality rewarded. 8 And burſt their feeble chain. 
Is BEES is the man whoſe tender ſenſe 4: Te Tb Name, almighty LonD, 
touched with another's grief ; I Thele ſacred Hours we pay ; a 
| - Who: when he hears the poor man's cry, And loud Hoſannas ſhall proclaim © 
Affords him pity and relief. The triumph of the day. © 
2. Gop will his charity t 5 YEE [s: Salvation and immortal praiſe, | 
In time of need will behind friend ; . To our victorious king; | 
When troubles to his lot ſhall fall Les heav'n, and earth, and rocks and ſeas, 
g _ He'll make them have an happy end. | With glad Hoſunnas ring !] 


T hreaten'd by danger or diſeaſe, 

5 His life he'll reſcue from the grave: 
2 his ſtate on earth, and from 
His foes and all their malice fave. 


XIII. The Arbe Quit. 5 
3 LOOD has a voice to pierce ce the ſkies, 5 
Revenge, the blood of e eres 


F 


4. He'll ſtrengthen him upon his bed But the dear ſtteam, when Cunrs T Was 
1 a = ; + 4 6, Speaks Peace as loud from ev ry vein. (lain, 
rant him his comforts whilſt he Pard 4 from G hi 
2. Fardon an peace om Go p o | | 
Or make him happy if he die. Zaehold He lays His vengeance by af 1Y 
5. Bleſs d be the majeſty above.. And rebels, that deſerv'd His word. 
„ wh "Veouns Fate of * 15 To | 
3 25 
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2» _ HYMNS AND SACRED .POEMS. 


3. To Jes us let our praiſes riſe,” Call ay deceptions ſolid joys f 
Who gave His life a facrifice ; e Ito leather $2 | 1.4 


Now He appears before his Gon, . 1 y | | r | 
And for our pardon pleads His blood. 2. If more refin'd amuſements pleaſe, 


As knowledge, arts or ! | 


| | "bs "4 A moment puts an end to theſe, 
XIII. The Invitation to praiſe. And ſometimes ſhort's the warning. - 
| 4-6 and 4-8. | | WY | 8 P 
1. BD ye the trumpet, blow 3: What balm could w retches ever find 
f The gladly- ſolemn ſound ; Am 10 hum 8 
| .A. > Or who can cure a troubled mind, 
Let all the nations know * _ | 49> 
il To earth's remoteſt bound, | With all the pomp of diction ? 
| The year of Jubilee is come, 1 Refle what trifles ye purſue, 
, Return ye ranfom'd ſinners home | | 7 . . ns 7 yx ; 12 
. | or after all 'ye* nd it true 
1 2. hs LAS py >, There is but one thing needful. 
Redemption in his blood 45 5 True wiſdom, of celeſtial birth, 
Throughout the world proclaim { Can both inſtruct and cheriſh 4 
The 1 e Jubilee, Le. os Other attairments are of _—_ os 
3- Ye who have ſold for nought | cn ap Cee got: F 
| Your heritage above ; 6. The chief concern of fall'n mankind - 
Shall have it back unbought, Should be to gain Gop's favor; 
| The gift of JESU's love. What ſafety can the ſinner find, 
The year of Jubilee, &. | Before he finds a Saviour? 
4 Ye ſlaves of fin and hell „ XLV Aecepting @ Fenitent. 
Vour liberty receive; . B [Siſter] in Chriſt and well 
And fafe in JESUS dwell, belov'd | . 
Ang bleſt in JESUS live. | To Jesus and his ſervants dear, 
The year of Jubilee, ccc. Enter and ſhew thyſelf approv'd: ?: 
. Goſpel trumpet hear ; Enter and find that Gon is here, | 
- 4 The news of heay'nly grace: 2. Scap'd from the world, redeem'd from fin, 
Ye happy fouls draw near, £ Hy fiends and wicked men abhorr d. 
= © Behold your SAVIOUR's face. Come in, poor fugitive, come in, 
Ihe year of. Jubilee, ce. * And Thare the portion of the Lord! . 


n * 3. Welcome from earth! Lo! the right band 
XIIV. A general Admonitien. © Of fellowſhip to thee wegive z _ vn - 
„eee , why toil ye thus for toys, Wich open arms and hearts we tand, 'Y 
And reckon trath for treaſure; And thee in Jes p's name receive. * , 
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4. Say is thy heart reſolv'd as dus? 41 Nature has all its glories loſt 
Then let it burn with ſacred love ! ' When brought Fon His throne 3 
Then let it taſte the heav'nly pow'rs, Noc fleth ſhall in His preſence boaſt, 
Partaker of the Joys above! GE But in the IL AD alone. 
XVI Chrift our GAS”, 1 *I Vm God incomprebenfible and 1 505 
. reign. 


HYMNS, AND ZACRED POEMS ar 


1 \URIED | in thadows of the night, | 1 
| Welie till CHRIST reſtores he light ; [1. AN creatures to perfection find. 
Wiſdom defcends to heal the blind, Th'eternal uncreated Mindęe 


And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. | or can the largeſt ftretch of thought 

. Our guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, Meaſure and ſearch His Nature out? 

Till the atoning blood appears; 2. Tis high as heav'n, tis deep as hell, 

Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, And what can mortals know or tell? - _ 
And fing the Lord our righteouſneſs, His glory ſpreads beyond the ſky, 4 

3. Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, And all the ſhining worlds on high] — 
? Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains; 3: Gov is a king of pow'r unknown, 
He ſets the priſ ners free, and breaks Firm are the orders of his throne; oY 
The iron bondage from our necks, If He reſolve, who dare oppole, 


4 Poor helpleſs worms in Thee poleſs. Or aſk him why, or what he does ? w_ 
Grace, wiſdom, pow'r, and righteouſneſs. 4 He wounds the heart, and He makes whole: 


Thou art our mighty all, and we He calms the tempeſt of the foul z 
Give our whole ſe ves, O LORD to thee, When He ſhuts up in long deſpair, 


Who can remove the heavy bar? | 
XLVII. Ele&ion excluder boafing. 5 He Eto hint NE 1 


I. BY us Len 2 wife, Ihe fainting fun grows dim at = 95 
| I be pillars of heav'n's ſtarry v 
. yy * Songs eyes, Tremble and ſtart at His repr } 
ee hy A - 16 He gave the vaulted heav'n its form, 
Y For Ges 6d Kr of G W The crooked ſerpent, and the worm; 
1 $ is role 12 Hie breaks the billows with his brea 
On "62 - 28 _ nt ham Arg {mites the ſons of pride to death. | 
h . Theſe are a portion of His ways; 2 
3. He call the ſool, 3 makes bim know 7" Bar who Thall 6 dare deſcribe His face? 
| Toh e myltries 100 grace; Who can endure His light? or ftand _ 
0 And e. wiſdom low, 5 7 hear the thunders o His N 1 


its pride * 
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4 XI. IX. Behold the Man ! 
HILDREN of grace, your Ring 


come view, 
In royal robes of ſhame and feorn 
\ Behold the crown of rugged thorn, 
That facred head now wears for you ! 


2. Behold th' affronts your Lo xD endures, - 
 Hurry'd and dragg'd from place to place! 
Behold th' affliftions, the diſgrace 
He feels, to gain theſe ſouls of yours! 


3. Behold His forehead mangled o'er 
With bloody wounds and ghaſtly ſcars ! 
See his diſorder'd ruffled hairs,” - 
Matted with duſt and clotted' gore 


4 Behold what furrows in His fleſh, 


In robes of mockery array'd, 
And bound in chains, Him view afreſh ! 


Quite cruſh dd beneath the croſ's weight ; 
Behold Him in this wretched plight, 
Sink to the earth o'erwhelm'd with woes 1 


6. O thou moſt poor afflicted heart! 
Thou heart of love and faithfulneſs ! - 
Who can behold Thy deep diſtreſs, 
And not melt down with inward ſrmart ? 

7. Thy bitter paſſion, O my Laws! 
Within my heart fill find a place; 

> O! let me ſhare in Thy diſgrace, 

FF ſuff ring for Thy word and name 55 


#2 L. "Remember our Ces + Kc. 
HILDREN, 


Your early honours pay; ( 
While vanity and youthful blood 
Would * 2 We aſtray. 


0D, 
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"HYMNS: AND. "SACRED POEMS. 


On breaſt, neck, back, the ſcourge has 
[made ! 


3. Look !. look ! how ſtooping there He goes 


. 1 6 and his croſs is all our theme : 1 


to your EY | 


2. Be wiſe, aud make His fayour ſure, 

Before the mournful da 1 
When youth and mirth are known-no more, 

And life and ſtrength decay. * 


3. No more the bleſſings of a feaſt 
Shall reliſh on the tongue; 
The heavy ear forgets the taſte 
And pleaſure of a ſong. ; 


4. Ola age, with all her diſmal train, - 
Invades your golden year-; | 

With highs, and groans, and raging pain, 
And death, that never ſpares. 


5 What will ye do when light departs, 
And leaves your withering eyes 
Without one beam to chear your hearts, 
From the ſuperior ſkies ? Is 


6. Can ye expect your feeble arms 
Spal make a ſtrong defence; 
When death, with terrible alarms, 
Summons the Pris ner hence? 
7. The ſilver bands of nature burſt, 
And let the building fall; | 
The fleſh goes down to wir wich duſt, 
Its vile original. 


8. Laden with guilt (a Rs load) 
Uncleans'd and unforgiv n, 
The ſoul returns Yan angry God, 
To be Mut out from heay'n. 


1. The different Succeſs »f of the Goſpel. 


The myſt'ries that we ſpeak _ 
Are ſcandal in the Texvs oy | 
And folly to the Greek. ,, 


1. But fouls enlighten'd from We 5 
With joy receive the word; 


* * 


of Shiges in their dying Lek p. 


4. The vual favor of His name 


oo 


Reſtores. their fainting breath; p 17 


But unbelief per verts the ſame 
To guilt, deſpair, and death: 


4. Till Gov diffuſe His graces down, 
Like ſhow'rs of heav'nly rain; 


la vain Apoll;s ſows the ground, 
And Paul way plant i in vain. 


Sing ye heay'ns, and earth reply. 
2. Love's Redeeming work is done, 


o our ſun's eclipſe 1 is Oer 
Lo he ſets in blood no more! 


Fought the fight, the battle won ; 


* LIL The Reſurrection of W 47. b 
1. Oy moſs the Ts A p is ris'n to-day, 


Sons of men and angels ſay; 
Raiſe your joys and triumphs high, 


3. Vain the ſtone, the watch, the fat. 


CuxIST hath burft che gates of den; 


Death in vain forbids his riſe, | 
_ Cuxri1sT hath open'd Paradiſe... 


4. Lives again our glorious Ki TH | 


Where O Death, is noaw thy ;. inge? 


Once He died Is ſouls to fave: 
Where's thy victory, 2 Grave ? 


5. Soar we now where Cas 7 bas led, 


Foll wing our Exalted bead; 


Partners of our Parent's fall; 
Second life we all receive, 
10 our babe + Adin hye.. 


* 
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* 
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Made like Him, like Him we nie,” 
Ours the croſs, the rave, the ſkies 


5. What tho' once we periſh'd' all; 2 


— 
* 


1 


_ © T'll give you reſt from all your toils, 
And raiſe you to my heav' nly home. 


They ſhall find reſt that learn of me ; I 


"8 And pride is reſtleſs as the wind. 
[6 Bleſt is the man whoſe ſhoulders take 


My yoke is eaſy to his neck; 


4. js: vs, we come at Thy command; 


5 1 LIV. Br athing dr the 2 Spirit ; 


"1 2. Look how we grovel here blow, 


"#44, 
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nu NS N 5 SACRED 70 EM e 
They ſee What wiſdom, pow'r, and love, 7. Hail the Lo s b of earth and heavy” by 


Praiſe to Thee by both be giv'n ; 


Thee we greet triumphant now, _ 


Hail the RESURRECTION Thou! | 


8. KI of GLoxy Soul of Bliſs l,. 


Everlaſting life is this, 
Thee to know, thy Pow” r to prove ; : 
Thus to ing and thus to love. 


-4 LMI. 'The Invitation 
oM hither, all ye Ay Guls, 


"A's heavy laden finners come! 


* 


I'm I a meek and lowly mind; 4 


** But, Paſſion rages like the ſea, 


1 


My yoke, and bear it with delight; 
My grace ſhall make the burden light, 


ith faith and hope and humble zeal ; 
Reſign our ſpirits to Thy band. A 7% 
To mould and guide 0 A5 Thy Teil. 


— 


„Oo Holy Spirit, heav'nly dove, 4 
With all Thy quick ning Pow 'rs 6 / A 
Kindte a flame of facred love a 6 
In theſe cold hearts of ours! 


Ford of theſe trifling toys 
Ou ſouls can neither fly nor 80 
Togo reach ops oF, 


5 


5 
3. In yain we tune our formal ſongs ;-* 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe ; 


 Heſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies, 


4- Dear Loan! and ſhall we ever lie 
At this 194 dying Tate ? 7 

. love ſo faint, 15 cold to Thee oY 
And Thbine to us ſo great. 


s. Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly dove, | 
With all Thy quick'ving Pow'rs ! 
| Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 


* M00 that * kindle ours! 


e V. Now Year's Day. 
* Ameſbury. twice 3-5 and 12. 
8 OME, let us anew | 
| Our journey purſue, 
Ro round with the year, 
And never ſtand ftill, till the 8 appear 1 


% 


His adorable will © | 

| Let us gladly fulfil ; ; 

A And our talents improve WEN 
hy the patience of hope and the labor ug love ! 


2. Our life is a dream, 
Our time, as a ſtream, 


A00 the fugitive moment refuſes to OX 


— 


p Glides ſwiftly away, 
The arrow is flown, 
The moment is gone, 


Tpbe millenial year | 
Ruſhes on to our view, and eternity' $ here. 


O that each 1 in the day 
Of His coming might ſay, 
75 46 1 have fought my way Ro ds 


do do!“ 
1 K 0 that each from His Lo KD «+ 
4 Wes receive the be gi word, AY 
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HYMNS - AND SACRED FORMS 


7 © Eater into a6 Joy,, and. fit * on my 


1 


Al have finiſh'd the work thou did give me 


Well and'faithfully dans, 4 


+,throne..” 28 
* Hb . encoura ah 25 
246 and, 8 pra % 


OME- let us aſcend, T4 
My companion and Kn, 
To a | taſte of the banquet aboye ; 
If thy heart be az mine, et. 4 
If for JESUS it pine, N 
Come up into the chariot of love, 


2. Who in JESUS confide 
We are bold to out-ride 
The ſtorms of affliftion beneath; 

With the prophet we ſoar 
To that heavy'nly ſhore, 
| And outfly all the arraws of death, 


"IE faith we are come 
o our permanent home; 
By toſs we the rapture improve ; 


By be we ſtill rife, 


65 


And look down on the, ſkies; > T 

For the heav' n of heav'ns is love. N "2 
EVIL © The Lamb of God worſhipped MW Hare: 
1 


Co let l join. our chearful feng 

Win angels round the throne ! 

Ten thouſand thouſand are their 9 
But all their joys are one. 


% Worthy the Laws that dy d, they cry, 
Fo be exalted thus * 
« Worthy the Lams,” our lip . | 
For He was lain for ws 


3. Ju u is worthy to receive 5 27 | 


Honot and poor dings... 


' & Be, 18 for ever Thine! 


; Let all that dwell” above the ſky, | 
And air and earth and ſeas, 
Conſpire to raiſe Thy glories high 
And ſpeak Thine endleſs prai K 


The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the facred name 
Of Him that fits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Laws, 


LVIII. S. Examination. - - 
ME, let us ſearch our ways, and try 
Have they been Juſt and * ; 
Is the great rule of equity FAT 
Our practice and delight? 


What we would have our neighbour do, 
Have we ſtill done the ſame ? ©- 
And ne'er delay'd to pay his due, 4 2 

Nor injur'd his good name ? 


Do we relieve the poor diſtreſs d? 

Nor give our tongues 2 looſe, 

To make their names our ſcorn or jeſt 
Nor treat them with abuſe ? - 


_—_ 


ne we: not found-our exzy groß, 
8 To hear another's praiſe? 4 
ang: Nor robb'd him of his honor due, 
1 By fly malicious ways? 
gues, In all we ſell and all we buy t / 
2 Is juftice our deſign? . 
c Do we remember Go p is agb. aG. 
5 And fear the wrath divine? 

In vain ye talk of J= 80's 1 


W eee eee * . 
If we cas light the wn f N ay 
. 


n NN A $ACKED POE Ms. 
| 1 mote than we can Re”. 1 


0. Beyond the bounds of time and ſpace, 


* 9 Yana OY . Garg 1 iy 
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he 4 
- LIK The Saint encouraging bis Fellows. 
2-8 and 6 double. 


"CRE on, my partners in Adres, 
My comrades thro the widerneſs 
Who ſtill your bodies feel! 
A while forget ' your griefs and fears,” | ll 
And look beyond the vale of tears 
To that celeſtial hill. 


Look forward to that happy place, _ 
| The faints ſecure abode : -» 
On faith's ſtrong ea le-pinions riſe” | 
And puſh your paſſage to the 3 
x And ſcale the mount of God, 


See where the LANs in glory 8 
 Incircled with His 5 — 9 
And join th' an 
For all that height of 80 d, 
Our everlaſting portion s, r 
And all that heav'n is ours. 


4 Who ſuffer for our Maſter vow” 


We ſhall before his face appear, 
And by His fide fitzdown ; © (AL * 

To patient faith the prize is ſure, -.* 

And ALL that to the end endure. .. 
The Crofs, ſhall wear the Crown. 


8. . Thrice bleſſed blifs—infpici e 
It lifts the fainting ſpirits 3 


It brings to life the dead? 85 a 
Our conflids here ſhall ſoon be paſt,” 
Aud you and aſcend af A N 
T er with our Read. 
t bete k Dir * 
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And Wide diffuſe the golden. and 
Of everlaſting ligbr. 


LX. - Invitation to Halb. 


ONE ye that love the oo 1 


Aud let your joys be e 
Join in a tang » with ſweet accord, 


While we ſurround the ihrone. 
Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, l 


But ſervants of the heav'oly KING 

Will ſpeak their joys abroad. - 

Z- 
And all the earth ſuryeys, 

That gides upon the ſtormy ſky, 

And calms the roaring ſeas e 

4. This aweſul Gov i is ours, 
. Our father and our Jaun: 3 


$3 4 +« 


| | Who never knew our G + 


The 'Gop. that rules on high, 
N ver { 


1 


, * 


. 


1 


8 
1 1 
9 


And wilt fend down bis heat . 


To carry us above. 


9 There we ſhall ſee his face! * 
And never, never ſinn 
There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endleſs pleaſures ih. 11 bid 


> 6, Yes, and before We ziſe 3147's) 
To that immortat ſtate, 1 4. 
"The thoughts of ſuch 5 vi 

\ mern Joys creute. 
Then let: out ſongs abound yy 
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HYMNS AND Warn Fo ENR 
Shall fill the heay'nly courts with praiſe, , 


2. Sweet balm of life, cordial refin'd,. 


> 


FA Where truth and virtue fix their feat 


5. Content—ingredent prime and E L 


Great without, Pen '' Wa" e. 


3. But where, O where! 8 


And rich without eſtate. 


Fair plant of heav'nly foul ; 
Soft ſoother of our anxious cares. 
Bleſt ſweet'ner "of our toil ! _ 


With nobles. or with kings? 
Swift flies the heav'nly form from thranes 
And crowng,, thoſe meaner things. 


In cottage mean, or cel; 
There this kind angel ſhews his face, \ 
And there delights-to-dwell. -'' 4, 7 


In heav'n's confutnmmate Wife! WY | 4 
"Tis thine to make a leſſer heav'n - 2: T' 
In ſuch a world as fbis. 4 
6. Lo x,. ere I Rey 
And now my heay'n begin! 2 4 
Or rich, or poor, I muſt be bit, e Mu 
Who pave my heav'n within, . by 8 
51 Our 

+ 1x1. | Begging Gracecaud Hove. * > 
EAR Lox attend our pray'r, Tf J 

And all our wants relieve 5 i 

Sw to our hearts, and dwell r there, * 
1 


2. In weak ness we draw nig 


That we in thee may hve! | - - 


4 
1 


Unto the throne of grace; 


Anſwer the fnner's moureful ery,” ra 
rene the viokoa cg, 
Or iberty we proan's f! 
We ſigh in Thee, gu Lid, ee ret 
EA e, he. 15 
| #4 1 


o 4 „ — 8 
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4. If trials ven the mind, en * 1 LXIV. Dearb dreadful » or aft | 
| Cloſe to or G 01 Well fle N FATH! tis. a melancholy a 


N refuge can we elſe where find, a * fl 
21 * | o thoſe,that have no {op ; i 
But What we kind in Thee. SS When the dor ſoul is. forc'd wet ' 


* 


3. oe Thee we come, our friend, TO fed) ber laſt abodge. tn 999 
ndeed A A 1 ; 
—_— 3 +a, defend, „ 2. In vain to heaven the lifts ber eyes 4 
Our cid in ev'ry Bord: ionen But guilt, à heavy chain. 


Still drags her downward from hs &kiss 


To düärkneß, fire and pain 
Cvmpla t Debra and Temp- f 
| 2 00 2 TO 3. Awake and mourn, ye heirs or. dell, 
„ 4 Let ſtubborn ſiuners ſear; 


An Lens behold our fore tie; Ve mult be driy'n from earth, upd bn 


F 


1 - Oar fins atiempt to reign”: mae A long Forever there. [20 
| tretch out Thy arm of conqu 'ring * 4. See fo the pit wide for you, |. 
5 And let Thy foes be ſlain. 77 Jy be cg hr cv you | 
| 2: The lion, with his dreadful roar | And; 5 my ſoul, look downwards too, f 
Affrighis Thy feeble nee : And ſing recov'ring grace! 2 
Reveal the. glory of Thy pow'r, 5. He is a Gon of ſor teign love, 4 
Jag cs Bar wed! Tis ron em 
Muſt we indulge. a long deſpair pn And taught my thoughts to ware, 
Shall our petitions die? * WMhere happy ſpirits be. 4 
Our mour nings never reach Thine car, 0 Pre e m L K fo vba. 1 1 
Nor tears affect I hine eye 2] x Then com 5 ee N 4 
If Thou defpiſe a mortal groan,  , Come death, and ſome celeſtial bead, | 
Vet hear a Savio 8 = "To bear my ſoul away i 
An advocate, formear the throne, = -- 
io Pleads and prevails with, G.  LXV. The, Fall and e of. Mos. . "*Y 
He bought the Spirit's pow'rful ſword, ECEIV'D by {abit ty 21 ot u ell. 1 
To flay our deadly Foes; ASD, Ale," out eed, c her fil 1 
Our ſins ſhall die beneath Thy ward; wy pur 18 .Z 


Ky When Satan, in the ſerpent hid, w_ 
5 1 8 i Propos d the fruit weren rb REES wo. 3 
1 w.boun is our Father's gra > 

In height, and depth, and length pA 2 Death Was the threat ding; Death bez 


5 al He 8 His Son 5 5 NS: Roy e an {RS + » 4 
1 Iz 15 1 engt „ Far heavy curſes ſmote the grow 00 hs 
4 1 3 | 2 '+ | 
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3. But Satan found a worſe reward; [s. By the rebellion of ove mag, 
Thus faith the vengeance of the an „ 1 70 all his ſeed the miſchief ran: 
1 Let everlaſting hatred be And, by one man's obedience now, 
; © Betwixt the woman's ſeed and thee. * Are all his ſeed made righteous too. 
4. The woman's ſeed ſhall be my Son, * Where fin did reign, and death abound, 
He ſhall deſtroy what thou haſt done; There have the ſons. of Aden found- - 
Shall break thy head, and only of - 5 Abounding liſe; there glorious grace 
Thy malice raging at His heel! Reigns thro” the Lo AD our W 
Is. He ſpake; and bid four thouſand years 
Roll on; at length his So appears: een nen of Riches! 
Angels with joy deſcend to earth, . 
And fing the young Redeemer”s birth. ELUDED Ha who think, to find 
| 6. Lo, by the ſons of hell He dies e ohd Min below . 
But N hung 'twixt earth and f ſkies, b aer paradiſe, A 
He gave their prince a fatal blow, - Onearth can never. grow, BY 


And triumph'd o'ef the pow rs below.] 2. See how the fooliſh wretch is pw * 
| T'increaſe his worldly ſtoreg 


Too ſcanty now he finds his barns, | 
LXVI. The fi ft and 7 cond Adam | | And ſighs for room for more. 7 2 2 


N in the duſt before Thy throne "Ho What ſhall I do, difiref#d he cries 4 BTW 
Our guilt ard our difgrace we own ;' This ſcheme I will purſue: ? 
Great Gop, we own th' . 79 61. 0 2 y ſcanty burns | will ior wr ASE | 
Whence ſprang our nature and our ſhame ! And build them large and new. 0 
2. Alam, the ſinner; at his fall 4. © Here will Tlay my fruits, and bid 
Death, like a conqu'ror, ſciz'd us all! 4 My ſoul to take its eaſe; Na 
A thouſand new born babes are dead Eat, "rink, be glad, my ating tre 
By fatal union to their head. ___  ** Shall give what joys I Please. 
But whilſt our ſpirits, fil-d with awe, 5. Scarce had he ſpoke; when lo ! ! from heay | 
" Behold the terrors of Thy law 4. 4 1 Almighty madeteply;- 
We fing the honours of Thy grace, OE whom doſt thou provide, thou foo 
That Kat to faye our ruin d face. | This night thyſelf ſhall die“ 
4 We ſing Thine everlaſting Son, & 6: Texch me, my Gov, all earthy joys | 
+ Who join'd our nature to His own; | Are hut an empty dream; 
| Adam the ſecond, from the duſt And may I ſeek my bliſs alone ; 
"» _ Raiſes » the ruins of the rſt, ES 8 Ia Thee the good rene of 


£4 Avung and SACRED POrms £ 
LXVIII. The Sieb of God and Chriſt : in | Mercy thou'lt find, tho very bale, * | 


| "Heaven, The moment Thou relent. * . 
FSCEND from heavy” n, wood 3. The father's prodigal came home, Rs 4 
; dove, The houſe was open yet; lt 
F, Stoop "ok and take us on Thy with, Much greater mercy bids Thee come 
And mount and bear us far above Than all thy fins, tho' great, 
The reach of theſe"inferior things. 4 Sinners rl 'd by Jz 50's blood, 
Beyond! beyond this lower fk), How vile fo ec they be; - 
bp where eternal ages roll; 5 Eternal life's the gift Gon 125 
, Where ſolid pleaſures never die, 20 (And gifts are always free) FAD <4 
4 And fruits immortal feaſt the foul f ORF $1 5. Not bought by. works of righteouſneſs, $ | 
O for a fight, a pleaſing fight | . Which any man has done "T7 Ba - 
Of our almighty Farrex's throne ! But God has ſent his Son to ble, 3 
There fi's our 8A vi un crown'd, with Return and kiſs the ſon! if 25 


Cloath'd in a body like our 'own. (light, 
Adoring faints around Him ſtand, 1 LAX. Peter $ Love ts Chriſt. 
And thrones and powers before Him fall ; 3 Jobs, XX1. 1 . 


The Gop ſhines acious thro? the man, 
- 1 | 0 not 1 1* Thee, O yl. 0 25 ? 


O what amazing joys-they feel, Would linot Sat each idol — 


While to their golden harps they fin | h Ie 
And fit on ev'ry heav'nly hill, $; That dares'to rival Thee? 


1 2. Haſt Thou a lamb in all Thy loc 
And ſpread the n of their king ! 8 I would ditdain to feed ? 7 8 


When ſhall the day, dear Lo's N Haſt Thou a ſoe, before who fe 12 1 77 
That T ſhall mount to dwell above; I fear Thy cane te plead 2 


And ſtand and bow amongſt them FA 


3. Would not mine ardent. ſpirit. vie. 
And-view thy ace, , and 4c | With angels' round be . 5 


0 To execute T by ſacred will, 46 % ' 
Lx. "The Buchſlider' run 4. And make by glory adhd "ts A 


Dre, to the camp refurſ, +4 Would got „ heart pour. forth. i its blood. . 


_— 


Reſume thy former poſt ; In hogdor.of Thy name? 1 
Bewail thy crimes; thy ba oel ae, Aid echalſenge the cold hand of 4 YO! 
92 For yet thou art not loſt. To dattip t immortal fam) 
bine is n fad, = dang'rous . "at 's. Thou know love Thee, clone, xD, | 
; 2 rede e, | ob da 155 r * 47 
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Far from the ſphere f mortal joys, 
And learn to love Thee more, 
LXXI. An Evening Song. 


I, READ Sovreign, let my ev'nin ſong 
4 D Like holy incenſe riſe, 


Aſſiſt the off r ngs of my tongue 
Ta reach the lofty ſkies ! 


2. Thro' all the 1, of the day, *. 
Thy band was {till my guard; 
And ftill to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy ſtood prepat'd.] 
4 Perpetual bleſſings from above 
Incompaſs me around ; | 
But O how few returns of love 


Hath my CREATOR found ! 


4. What have I done for Him that dy d, 
To fave my wretched foul ? 

How are my follies multiply'd, 
Faſt as my minutes roll? 


. Lon, with this guilty heart of mine, 
To Thy dear croſs I flee, * 
And to Thy grace my ſoul refign,  .. 
| Fe be renew'd by Thee! 


s Sprinkled afreſh with pard'ning blood, 
I lay me down to reſt ;. 
As in th' embraces of m Gon, 
Or on my Saviour's hreaſt. 


I , 
8 LXXII. The Day f Judgment. 


0 
* 


s E long the aweful day will come, Pl 
1 


When Jesvs ſhall appear; 


And from His mouth, their final doom 
Both good and bad ſhall hear. 


2. Hel come, in all His glories dreſt, 
dern take the judgement 725 - 


* 


HYMNS AND "+4.c £8 vid 


7. Andthence in pomp the hs attend, 


; 2, Invite the ſtrangers all apund. Nah 


3. O gene, and1o His temple haſte, 


0 EMS. 
m myriads of the bleſt” 


% 


Whilſt round 
At bumble diſtance Wait. 


7 'Th' archangel ſhall the trumpet ſound; | 
The quick and dead ſhall hear; os 
The voice will reach the world around, 

All ſummons to His bar. 


4. But, ah what borror then will ſeize,” 1 
And fill ench finner's heart ! N * 
When he ſhall hear ſuch words as wal. 
_ * Ye curs'd from Me depart,” 


8. But ſaints triumphant lift their eyes, 2 
And hear their Ayiour bes; * 

Come, ye bets d/ Aloud He. cries, 

_ ** Your kingd now poſſe {30s 
6.“ Come now, and with your Ab 
Ad in His glory ſhaze.” [reign ; 

Thi ſaid, ny riſe and. Jin his Tr. 

Aſcending n the aif,'- | 


Up to the world of praiſe; 
And in celeſtial ſtrains commend 
His jultice and His grace. | 


1 LAXIT. une the Way to Sion.” 5 


„Ex IRE, ye pilgrims. for the may. 

hat leads to Sion's hill; _ 

And thither ſet gour ſteady nee, LS 
With a dete in d will. 


Voor pious walk to join; 

And ſpread the ſentiments ye feel. as; 
Of faith and ove divine. "+ 
And ſeek His favor there : 4 

Before His footſtool humbly bow 
And pour mu; . pray 3 | 
| FO 0 come 
— Bo 
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HYMNS)» AND>SACRED POEMS! „„ 
4 O come and join pour ſouls to Gop, 3. The crowns of Britiſh princes use 
In everlaſting bands; f Wich rays above the treſ t:: 
And eise the bleſſings He beſtows Where laws. and liberties combines 
With thankful hearts and hands“ [oo make the nation bleſt. 1]! 


, 


11 1 n 4 Kingdoms on firm foundations ſtand, / 399 . 
$ LXXIV. | God exalted above all Praiſe. | | While virtue finds reward 3 7 1 9 
1. P TERNAL  Pow'r! whoſe high abode ba honey pootth from GOA. e 
I Becomes the grandeur of a God; e 
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds 5 Let Cefar's due be ever paid $03 %7, 
Where ſtars reyolve their little rounds. To Ceſar and bis thrope z: 
4. Th dazling denne obridl fda hut conſciences and fouls were made 1 
And —_ his face behind his wings ; | . 'To be the Lozp N 9 ar \ 
ranks of ſhining thrones around _ | (£430. 4 21, D300 RUBENS: = 
| Pall worlhiping, ane pread the ground. —=— , The G ſs of ol.» 
| Lon, what ſhall earth and aſhes d „ 9 
u . We-would adore our Mak ER as; x 4 Bs TERNAL ſource of evt joy t+-. 8 
| From ſin and duſt to Thee we r Well may thy praiſe, our lips employ, 4 
The great, the holy, and the high! While in thy temple we appear: 
4-Earth from afar has heard the ume. b) 8999nck crowns the cireing, Nest. 
And worms ha ve learn'd to liſp Thy name; 2. Wide as the earth and planets rölIl. 
But O, the glories of Thy ming Thy hand fi and chears the whole; 
Leave all our foaring thoughts behind! By thee the fun is taught roriſe, - 99 


5 Gop is in heav'n, and men below y 42 And darkneſs when to veil the ſkies. 
Be ſhort our tunes j our Words be few; 3 The flow'ry Joring at thy command, 
A facred rev rence checks our ſongs,” © | Embalms the Air and paints 'thedand ; © j 

And praiſe ſits ſilent on ur tongues, | The ſummer rays with vigorſhine,".', * 1 2 

1 23 n oy} | To raiſe the corn and ſwell the vine. 
. 8 LXXV. Honour to Magiſtrates. 1 4: Seaſons and months and weeks and days 

1. I TERNAL. fav reign of the Gy, Demand ſucceſſive hymas of praiſe; © © - 


13 2 
13 9 
a 
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A  AndLoxp of all below, Still be the chearful homage paid, 4 
5 We mortals to Thy majeſty, With op nigg light and ew ning ſhade!” od 
+ .  , Our firſt. obegtence we. x. O may our more harmonious tohgues | - 
2. Our fouls adore Thy throne ſupreme, In worlds unknown purſue the ſong g: 
5 And bleſs Thy piovidence; And in thoſe brighter courts adore, . 


For magiſtrates of meaner — 0 


_ 


Where days and years revolye utbre! 
2 "8", 3 74 Ps ze #407 | x 1H 
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4 0 E M YÞ 
Y you f VII. Faith of Things wiſe, And in Fwoet murmurs by their fe, 
Z AITH is the brightef eee „ Fenn IG 
| Of things Boſs, our f 4. Haſte then, but with a fmiling = a 
= r through the clouds gf fi and ſenſe, Md ſpread the table of 'Thy * ; we 
* And dwells in heav' ely. tight.” Bring cownataiſte of truth divine, : 
2. It ſets times paſt in preſent Vier,, And chear my heart with facred wine. } 0 | 
Brings diſtant proſpec home; 5: Bleſt Jn 5 vs, what delicious fare! | 8 
Of things a thouſand years ago. low ſweet Thy enterieimmgnts ref > 
KW Or thouſand years to come, + | + | Never did angels taſte above G 
3. By faith we know the worlds were wade. Redeeming grace and ding love. | þ 
= By God's almighty word ;. fe 6. Hail great\[mmqnwel,. all divine. 
ram to unknown countnes led, In Thee thy FATUEN glories ſhine! 
By faith obey'd the Lond. : Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, 
" "The want df fight faith well ſupplies, That, * have eau of 6 4 
4 She makes bea v'n's e » 0 nth AR T. I. POLES 
Fur into diſtant worlds the privs, + 2 . LORD, what a heav'n of ſaving — 
And brings their glories near. Shines:thro' the beauties of Thy face, 
85 Chearfut we tread the defart thro, rag And lights our paſſions to-« flame! 
While faith tranſmits a fa; Lo xD, how we love Thy — | 
Tho' lions: roar and tempeſts wow: es $a hen Tican ſay, my Gos is mine, 
; And dangers fillthe way," When Lean feel Thy glories bine; 1 
105 I tread the world beneath my ſeet, 
1 vin. 5 dight int ee, And all that earth calls good or gent 
| 'Þ 7.x "iP 9. While ſuch a ſcene of ſacred joys" - 
* 4 Keg Our raptur'd eyes and ſouls employs 3 
Fan Rips my thoughts, vain ; world, Here we would fir, and gate away, 
be gone, Along, an everlaſting . 
LALINE r 2 alone! 10. Well, we ſhall aickly paſs the night, 
a L as, would my eyes = UR ſee, 9 ha fair png, of perfect light ; 4; 
1 wait a viſit, Lo x b, from the. Then ſhall our joyful ſenſes rove 4 8 
5 2. wh _ een with holy fire, Ober the dear object of our love. W 
Aad kindes with a pure defſire | 
Oome, my dear ] 8 vs, from above, 5 1. Dy 3 bi drink Full draughts on 
\ . And feed my ſoul with bea w nly love L. - And pluck NE POE POT YE 
Iz The trans of life immortal ſtane Vet nowand then, dear Loss, beſtow | 


od Wa POE rows wed es, GEE A drop of en in on worms below't- 5 K 
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HY MN. AND S ARE DU POEMS. wn 
12. Send comiorts down I by right-hand, = With ey 'ry morning's 9 my. * wt, 


_ While we paſs thro” this barren lang; And'ev'ry evening's ſhade. ; 
And in Thy temple let us ſee 3. We ll leave behind each earthly care; * 4 
A glimpſe of love, a plimpſe of Thee! To Thee our ſov's ſhall ſoar, | | „ 
t N. The promiſed Land, ©), While grateful n 1 
ent hour 15 ; "4 


F. from theſe narrow ſcenes of night Employ the 
Unbounded, gl glories riſe, . W 4. So ſhall the ſun in ſmiles ariſe, 


And realms of. infinite delight, b The day ſhall cloſe 1 in . inf 4 
Unknown to mortal eyes. | So wilt Tho train us for the ſkies, ©! - 4 
2. Fair dittant land ! could mortal — Where joy ſhall never ceaſe. 
0 But half its charms explore: $ IXXXI. Holineſa ani Grace n fled * 
* How would our ſpirits long to Wb brit. 
And dwell on earth no more! 1. JDAT HER, bow Wide, thy glory ſhines ! 
3. There pain and ſickneſs neyer coms, | F How high. thy wonders vice f. 1 
And grief no more complains; -- 5 Wi Known through the earth by deres 6gns 2 
Health 25 in immortal bloom, 'By thouſand. thro the Kies. 1 'Y 
And endlet Wat reigns! 2. Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy gout 
4. No cloud thoſe bliſsful" regions know ; Their motions ſpeak thy ſbill; 
| . For ever bright and fair ! q And on the wings of ev; 4 15 
k 5M or ſin, the ſource of mortal woe. + Þ HIT: We read thy. patience ll: yo: 8 : 
| | ©, Can never enter there. 3 3. But when we view the great _” 
5. There no alteryiite' night i is known, . To fave rebellious worms ; E 
Nor ſun's faint ſickly ra r Where ve essen and courses join y 
But glory from the rs tone +: In their divineſt forma: 1 
8 Spreads everlaſting day. 4 Here the whole Deizy is known'; | 
6; 6. O may the hea w uly proſpect is 4 Mor dares a creature guess _ 
8 Qur hearts with ardent love ; {= 4 (08G Which of the, glories! bene hve, | 1%. 
Till wings of faith and ſtrong defire - The jufice or the gras, ; 
Bear ev'ry.thought above 8. Nom the full glories of ihe L, N | 
$ LXXX; Secret Devotion. l 15 8 Acorp the heav'nly plans: + 1 
Ee divine thy piercing eye + Bright Serapbs learn [mmanuel['s name, 
4 Looks thro” ns ſhades of night "> And dry their: choiceſt fHrains. 
of In deep retirement Thou art nigh. 2 0 
Yo | With, heart-diſcerhing. fight. Y 71 * 6, 0 m mg 1 hewr 1 Rae PF; 1 105 1 1 * 
TR 2. There ſhall that piercing eye My 47 wade and. joy ſhall ang my. "heart, * oY 
* Dur ne ern * K Jn And ove WP 1 t Pa 
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ATHER,. long, I faint to ſee 
The place. of Thine abode 3 
Ve leave Thy earthly courts, and flee 
Up to Thy feat, my Gop 


| 2. Here I behold Thy diitant face, 

y And tis a pleafing fight 5 © - 

iq But to abide in I bine embrace 
I Is infinite delight: 5 


5 I'd part with all the joys of ſenſe, 
8 To gaze upon Thy throne: 
Pleaſure ſprimgs freſh for ever thence, / 
Onſpeakable, unknown.” 


L. There alf tHe heavnly hoſts fre ſeen, 
In ſhiningranks they move 
And drink immortal vigor in, 
= With wonder, and with love. 
. Then at Thy feet with awful fear 
| Th adoring armies fall; ©. 
With joy they ſhrink to Nathing eres 
Refore th Eternal AL L. 


6. There would F vie with all the hoſt 
_— In duty and in blifs ; 
While 4% than nothing I could boaſt, 


| And wanity confels. ] 
; 5. "The more Thy po: ſtrike mine eyes. 
1 The humbler I ſhall lie; + 


59 Thus while I ſink, my joys ſhall riſe 
. Vomentooably. bigh. 


1 LXXXII. Begging an 


No other help 


I know; . 


1385 whither Teal 1 801 5 
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HYMNS AND A CHED, Forms 
erden The bumble Worſhip of Heaven. 


3.0 


2. Eot'ring into my cloſet, 1 


1 1; JoaTritn, I ſtretch my hands t to Thee, : 
| If Thou withdraw thyſelf, from. me, TR 


2. What did thy only don endure, 
Before 1 drew my breach ! 
What pain, what labor, to ſecure 
'Mh foul from endleſs death! 


SU, could 1 this believe, = 
now ſhould feel thy po- rt: 
Now my poor ſoul Thou would ſt retrieve, 
Nor let me wait one hour. = 


4. Author of faith, to Thee Iliſt * 4 

My weary longing e 8 

O let me now receive that gt 
My ſoul without it dies. 


8.0 Give a poor ſinner to Tejoice 
To feet bis ſoul in peace; 31 
O let him hear thy quick ning voice, | I. 


Andi taſte Thy pard'n hing grace! 


+ LAXIV. Dy pardming Grate, 
Fun. of Jexvs 7 164 my 


Lo RD, 
T kumbly ſeek Th aca THO e 
Encourag d by the AVIOUR 's word. 
To aſk Thy pard ning grace. 


The buſy world exclnde.: . T N 
In ſecret Pray t for merey cry, 
And groan to be renew d. 
3. Far from the paths of mien, to Thee 
I ſolemnly reure 5 << 
See Thou, who doſt in ſecret ſee, 1 
And grant my heart's deſire... 4 
4 Thy grace I languiſh to receive. 
Thy quick'ning love and Os 
Blameleſs before thy face to lixd, a7 = F\ 
To live and lin e, 9 
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5. Fain would 1 all Thy | hag fed, 
| And know my fins 
And do on earth Thy pere will, 
As angels do in beav n 


6. O Father, glorlfy hy So 1. 
And grant what require 

: For JEsu's fake twgiſt ſend down, 
» And anſwer me by fire! _ 


7. Kindle the flame of love within, | 
Which: may to heay'n aſcend ; 
And now the work in grace begin, 
Which ſhall in glory end! 


ations. 


„Fen of men who can complain 
Under thy mild and equal reign ? 

Who does a weight of duty ſhare 

More than his aids avd pow rs can bear? 
. With diff ring climes and diff ring lands, 

my With fruitful plains and Varren fands, 

And ſet each nation in its bound. 

3. With like variety thy 9 4 


While all are in their meaſure ſhew' 


The way to happineſs and Goo. 


O the unboundi grace which brought 
To us the words th Jesus taught 


So bleſt and with fuch hopes inſpir'd, 
How much is giv'n, how much requir * 
1 ni Devotion vill love to Souls. 
, C. M. double. 
ATHER our hearts we lift 
| to thy gracious: — 
And bleſs for the precio git 
2 chine incarnate — * 
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And meekly in His ſpirit live, 


LXXXV. The Equity of the diving Diſpen- 


- Thri& ev'ryland, by ev'ty. tongue h 
2. Eternal are thy mercies LORD, | 7 


Thy hand hath form'd this earthly round, | 


Here ſheds a full, there fainter day ; 7 | 
d 


BY man re-echg'd, gui 


PHY MAE A ND SACRED POEMS. a” 


The gift uoſpeakable.. 1 02 

We thanktvlly receive 
And to the world thy goodneis tell, 

And to thy glory live. 

O might they all receive 

The new+horn prince of vi 


And/i ia His love increaſe + 

Till He convey us home, 

Cry ev'ry ſoul aloud, _ | 
Come, Thou deſire of nations, come, 

And take us all to Geb! 


$8. LXXXVII. Univerſal Praiſe. 
2. L. M. Denbigh. 
ROM. all that dwell below the Nies 
Let the C EZATOA s praiſe axiſe ! 
1 the Rex DEEME R' s name be „ 


Eternal truths attend thy word; 


Thy 2 f ſhall ſound from ſhore to theres 
Till ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 5 


$ LXXXVIIL The Land flain SE 4 


DROM heay'n ebe Jaud || ur angelic ſong 


began, 15 man: 
1 ſhook. s earth and nals men's 
kly mounts a 
hilt richeft fragrance fills 0 


plain, 


' 2» Worthy the . of boundleſs 1 ; — 


In earth or heav'n the 1 ef all 4 
Ye princes, rulers, £9 's abex,. ©... 8 
And low before his otiteps fall | 


ene vp. 
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4 4. Riches and all that decks the great, 


Fromggerlds unnumber'd hither bring; 
The tribute pour before his feet, 
And hail the triumphs of our K1 nc. 


5. Wiſdom and ſtrength are his alone, 
He rais'd the top- ſtone, ſhouting grace; 
Honor has built his lofty throne, | 
And glory ſhines upon his face. 


6. From heav'n from earth loud burſts of 
The mighty bleſſings ſhall proclaim ; [praiſe 
Bleſſings that earth to glory raiſe, 

The purchaſe of the wounded Lams. 

7. Higher, till higher, ſwell the ſtrain; 
Creation's voice the note prolong : 
The Laus ſhall ever ever reign 
Let Hallelujabs crown the ſong. 
| * Hallelujah. 


* 


S LXXXIX, The beatific Sight of Chriſt. 


1. ROM Thee, my Goo, my joys ſhall 


iſe, | 

And run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits of the ſkies, 
And all created bounds. 


2. The holy triumphs of my ſoul 

_ Shall death itſelf outbrave; 

Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave. 


In heay'n's unmeafur'd-ſpace ; 


ES 


1. FALORY be to Cod on high; | 
God whoſe glory fills the ſky'; 


3. There where my bleſſed Jas ve reigns Fra 


4. Millions of years my wond'ring eyes 


Shall o'er Thy beanties rove;* » & 


And endleſs ages I'll adore 
The glories of Thy love. 


5. Sweet Jesus, ev'ry ſmile of Thine 
Shall freſh endearments bring; : 

And thouſand taſtes of new delight, Bp 
From all Thy graces ſpring. | 


6. Hafte, my beloved, fetch my ſoul 
Up to Thy bleſt abode; _. 
Fly, for my ſpirit longs to ſee | 
My Saviouk, and my Gop!] 


XC-- Doxol:gy. 8—5: 
IVE glory to Gov, 


AT Ye children of men; 
And publiſh abroad 
Again and again 
The So x's glorious merit, 
The Fr THE &'s free grace, 
The gifts of the Sri&IT 
To Adam's loſt race. 


* 


* XCI. God ghrified in Man's Redemption. | 


Saliſbury. 


1 17 y 


Peace on earth to man forgiv'n; 
Man the well-beloy'd of heav'n ; 

2. Sov'reign father, heay'nly king, 
Thee we now preſume to ſing; {| _ 


Glad thine attributes confeſs . 
Glorious al | 


and numberleſs : 
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| by all thy works ad rd! That I ſhall leave thoſe chu, of fin, 
12525 the 55+ Lon by = a And guilt, and darkneſs bere g 


E Thee with thankful hearts we prove, 9. Up to the fields above the fries 
Loxp of pow'r, and Gop of love! My hafty feet would yo ; © 


| | ; There everlaſting flv rs ariſe, = 
$ XCII- © Paradiſe on Earth. And joys — 3 1 70 
LORY- to Go that walks the ſky, 7 9 | "90 
And ſends His bleſſings thro'; © XCIII. Formality in Worſhip, G1. 
That tells His ſaints of joys on high, | 7 8 i 5 
And gives a taſte below. _ - . OD is a ſpirit juſt and wiſe, 


He fees our inmoſt mind; 


Glory to Go p that ſtoops His throne, 1 b | | - 
That duſt and worms may ſee't; n vain to heav'n we raiſe our cries, © 

And brings a glimpfe of glory don And leave our ſouls behind 

Around his ſacred feet. $. Nothing but truth before His throne, 5 


When Cu 1ST; with all His graces PR... = e I 8 L _ 
Sheds His kind beams abroad; [crown'd, Thr, ** 14 85 70 oo es n - 
'Tis a young beav'n on earthly ground, dhe ani they Wear. * 

And glory in the bud. : 3. Their lifted eyes falute the ſkies, 
| Their bending knees the ground; 
In this wid deſart ſprings; But Gop abhors the facrifice, 


And ew'ry ſenſe 1 ſtraight employ, Where not the heart is found. 


On ſweet celeftial things. 4. Lov, ſearch our thoughts, and try our 
And make our ſouls ſincere ; - [ways, 


White lilies all around ear, 5 Then ſhall we ſtand before thy face, 


And each His glory ſhows : 
he roſe of Sharon bloſſoms here, - And find 8 my FI... 


The faireſt flow'r that blows. 3-36, 
earful J feaſt on heav'nly fruit, Xeiv. The Wii. com „ 3 int Time. 


And drink the pleaſures down; | F 
Pleaſures that flow hard by the foot OD of: cranky 3s 22 . 


Of the eternal throne. © Moments and days and months and years _ 
. But ah | how: ſoon my joys deray, | | Revolve by thine unvaried law. 


by 6.» 


A blooming paradiſe of joy 


How ſoon my fins ariſe, » © | 
nd ſnatch the heaw'nly ſcene azvay . a n 3 
From theſe lamenting Ges? Loſt in eternity's wild ſea, 
ben ſhall the time, der Jeſus, when The boundleſs gulph Irani uns beg. 99 
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85 With it the thoughtleſs ons of men Al our defires and hopes beſide 


Along the rapid ſtream are borne, Are faint and cold, compar'd with this. g 
On to that everlaſting home, 


| Whence no one ſoul can &er return. C XCVI. C Dominion over the Sea. _ 
4. Yet while the ſhore on either ſide OD of the ſeas, Thy thund'ring voice | 
P reſents a gaudy flatt'ring ſhow, Makes all the roaring waves rejoice ; 


We gaze in fond amazement loſt; And one ſoit word of Thy command 
Nor think to what a world we go. Can ſink them ſilent in the ſand! 


5. Great ſource of wiſdom, teach our hearts 2. If but a Moſes wa ve Thy rod, 
To know the price of every hour; The ſea divides, and owns its Gop ; 


That time may bear us on to joys The ſtormy floods their Maker knew, 2 
Beyond its meaſure and its power. And let His choſen armies thro'. 
lc ſea, 
XCV. 4 Morning Hawes, 3- The ſcaly flocks amidſt the ſea, 


To Thee, their Lo xo, a tribute pay; 
GY of the morning, at whoſe voice The meaneſt fiſh that ſwims the flood, -, 3 
The chearful fun makes haſte to riſe, Leaps up, and means a praiſe to Gov: - 
And, like a giant, doth rejoice -* 
To run his journey thro' the ſkies. (4, The tatger monſters of. the cn 


| On Thy commands attendance keep: 
2. From the fair chambers of the Eaſt By Thy permiſſion ſport and play, 


The circuit of his race begins; And cleave along their foaming way. 
And without wearineſs or reſt, HG ft ſt 
Round the whole earth he flies and ſhines. 3: [ 1 lien W * 
O, like the fun, may we fulfil ' Anon He lifts his "noſtrils high, q 
"Th appointed duties of the day; _ And ſpouts the ocean ta the ſky.] . 
With ready mind and active will 6. How is Thy ol wr ador's | 
g orious r ador d 
ERun on, and keep our heav'nly way ! Amidſt theſs wat'ry Wii Loxp! 
4. But we ſhall rove and loſe the race, Vet the bold men that trace the feas, 6. 
I If Gop, our ſun, ſhall diſappear, Bold men, refuſe their MAK ER's praiſe. 
And leave us in the world's wild maze [/. What ſcenes of miracle they ſee, 
To follow ev'ry wand'ring ſtar. And never tune a ſong to Fhee! | 
47 Lo xp, Thy commands are dean and pure, While on the flood they ſafely ride, 
Inlighr ning our beclouded eyes ; IA, They curſe the hand that ſmooths tha ue. N 
Thy threat' nings juſt, Thy promiſe ſure, 8. Anon they plunge i in wat” ry graves, 5 
Thy Goſpel makes the ſimple wiſe. And ſome drink death among the Wayes 1. 
6. Give us Thy counſel for our guide, Vet the ſurviving crew blaſpheme, 
"a + 500 8 receive us to Thy n . Nor own the You that yy 1 chem. | 
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9. Riſe, Lo x p, in glory from above, 
With beaming majeſty and love; 
Bend ſtubborn men to thy dread law, 


XCVIL - God's Providence myſterious. 
1, 8 moves in a myſterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm. 
2. In deep unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing ſkill, * 
He treaſures 2 great deſigns, 
And works his ſov'reign will. 
C 3. Ye fearful faints, freſh couragetake ; 
The clouds ye ſo much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
Wich bleflings on your head. 
4. Judge not the Lo x ö by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt Him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a ſmiling face, 
5. His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
\. Unfolding ev'ry hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flow'r. 
6. Blind unhelief is ſure to err, 
And fear his work is vain; . 
Gon is his own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 


1 * OD foake the word, 
Ay ar K To” | 5% 
And light came glitt ring thro” the air: 
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Auch nl cheir thoughtleſs hearts with awe ! 


xm. be old and new Creation. 6-85. 
Let light ap- 


R 
a 
Creation then in order roſe, „ 

And man adorn'd the glorious cloſe. 
Th' angelic hoſt God s praiſes ſang; 
With ſhouis the wide Empyrean fang- 

2 God ſpeaks the word; obedient, ligt 
Beams on our fallen nature's ſight ; - 
And man, by grace thro' Chriſt, reſtor'd, 

Lives by the ſame commanding word. 

Behold the new creation rife $ 

It mounts and challenges the ſkies! ? 
3. Speak, ſpeak again; O potent voice 

That all thy children may rejoice ], 

The earth and heav'n create- ane, 

And there let us thy perſon view ; 

With Thee in bliſs for ever dwell, 

And of Thy great Redemption tell | 


XCIX. Divine Correction. 


1. OL in the furnace tried 
| Ne er loſes ought but droſs ; 
The chriſtian too is purified, | 
And better'd by the crols. 
Afflictions make us ſee, - | 
What elſe would ſcape our fight, 
How very foul and dim are we. 
And Gop how. pure and bright. 
3. The puniſh'd child repents, 
The parent's bowels move; 
Th' offended father ſoon relents, 
And turns with double love. 
If God rebuke for pride, 
He'll humble thy proud heart; 
If for thy want of love he chide, 
That [ove he will impart. 
He ſhall, by means like theſc, 
Thy ſtubborn temper break; ; 
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So ften thy heart by due degrees, 

And make thy ſpirit meek. 

6. His chaſt'ning therefore prize, 

"ad The priv'lege of a faint ; 

. Their hearts are hard who that deſpiſe, 
a And their's too weak who faint. 


6 C. Salvation by Grace. 


1. RACE ! 'tis a charming ſound, 
Harmonious to the ear! 
| Heav'n with the echo ſhall reſound, 
. And all the earth ſhall hear. 
2. Grace firſt contriv'd the way 
To fave rebellious man 
And all the ſteps which now diſplay 
The great, the wond'rous, plan. 


3. Grace taught our roving feet 
| To tread the heav'nly road; 
And new ſupplies each hour we meet, 
While preſſing on to Gop, _ 


4. Grace all the work ſhall crown, 
I bro' everlaſting days; 
It lays in heav'n the topmoſt ſtone, 
And well deſerves the praiſe. 


S$ CI. Praiſe to the Redeemer. 
Magdalen Ode, 7s. 
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3. Tho' unworthy Lok Þ thine gar, 
Our humble hallelujahs hear; 
Purer praiſe we hope to bring, | 
When with ſaints we ſtand and fing. 


4. Lead us to that bliſsful ſtate, - 
Where Thou reigr'ſt ſupremely great! 
Look with pity from thy throne, 
And ſend thy holy ſpirit down! 


5. While on earth ordain'd to ſtay, 
Guide our footſteps in thy way: 
Till we come to reign with Thee, 
And all thy glorious greatneſs ſee ! 


6. Then with angels we'll _ 
Wake a louder, louder ſtrain : 
There, in joyful ſongs of praiſe, 
We'll our grateful voices raiſe. 

7. There no tongue ſhall ſilent be, 

There all ſhall join ſweet harmony: 

There, thro” heav'n's all ſpacious round, 
Thy praiſe, O Gap, will ever ſound. 
Lo np, thy mercies never fail, 
Hail celeſtial goodneſs hail ! 


5 CI. God's eternal Dominion. 
10 REAT Gao ! how infinite art Thou! 
What worthleſs worms are we! 


Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe to Thee. | 


7 


| : * . RATEF UL notes and numbers bri ng, 2. Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 


_ While ]Jenovan's praiſe we ling : 


; \ JP Holy, holy, holy, LoRD, * 
| Be thy glorious name ador'd !. 


A2. Men on earth and faints above, 


© Sing the great ReEDeeMER's love; 
Loox thy mercies never fail, 
Nail celeſtial 

n 


Mn F | , * * 
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goodneſs bail ! 


E'er ſeas or ſtars were made 
Thou art the ever-living Gop,. 
Mere all the nations dead. 

3. Nature and time quite naked lie 
To Thine immenſe ſurvey ;.. | 
From the formation of the ſky, - 

To the great burning day. 


wat. tu 
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4: Eternity, | 
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ok Mow | — Thy view . T CIV. On opening a new Place of Worſhip. 5 1 
To hee there's nothing old appears, : ; 1. REAT Go D, Thy watchful care we 7 J 
Great God, there's nothing new ! bleſs, | 


Which guards our Synagogues in peace; 
Nor dare tumultuous foes invade, 


5. Our lives thro' various ſcenes n, 
| To fill our worſhipers with dread. 


And vext with trifling cares ; 
While Thine eternal thought moves on 


ine undiftorb'd affairs. 2. They walls ew to I's 7 mh, 
| 22 ong may they echo to Thy praiſe; 
RR ents art Thenf And Then deſcending Wt the plots 
1e of creatures bow, With choiceſt tokens of Thy grace! 
And pay their praiſe to Thee ! 3. Here let the great RxveztME an reign, 
C | With all the graces of His trag 
, While pow'r divine His word attends, 23 
has * ene over Death. Io“ conquer foes, and cheer his friends N 9 
- ou REAT God, I own Thy ſentence 4 And in the great deciſive day, "== 
6 And nature muſt decay ; [juſt When Gop the nations ſhall furvey ; f 
- , ? May it before the world appear, my 
I yield my body to the duſt, 
To dwell with fellow-clay. That crouds were born to glory here! 


2. Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave, S CV. Angels miniſiring to Chriſt and Saints. 
And trample on the tombs ; 


My Jesus, my Repermex lives, I. REAT God, to what a glorious 


| My God, my Saviour comes. ' , height | 
3- The mighty conqu'ror ſhall appear Hatt Thou advanc'd the Lox, thy Son! . 
dul High on a royal ſeat; | Angels in all their robes of light, * 
And death, the laſt of all His foes, Are made the ſervants of His throne, 
Lie vanquiſh'd at His feet. 2. Before His feet their armies wait. 
4. Tho greedy worms devour my ſkin, And ſwift as flames of fire they move 3 | 
And gnaw my waſting fleſh 3 To manage his affairs of ſtate, | 4 
When Gop ſhall build iny bones again, In works of vengeance, or of love. 
He clothes them all afreſh. | 3. His orders wm thro' all their hoſts, by 
4 | 3 | _ Legions deſcend at His command. 
: Th Sabi im Thy lovey face, tl To ſheld and guard the Britiſh coaſts, | 
And feaſt upon Thy unknown grace When foreign rage invades-our land. 
72 Wich pleaſure and ſurpriae. 4b Now they are ſent to guide our feet 
* „ . | _ Upto the gates of Thine abode; : 
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'Thro' all the dangers that we meet, 2. The brighteſt ſer 7 veils his ce; | 
In travelling the heav'nly road. OE Fact hy 2 2 
Lo np, when ] leave this mortal ground, th proſtrate homage, a con 
2 And Thou ſhalt bid me riſe and ; Thou art the infigite unkioqun,* 
Send a beloved angel down _ $- Man, ah, how far remov'd below, 
Safe to conduct my ſpirit home. ; Wrapt i in the ſhades of bogen y night! 
His brighteſt day can only: as 


CVL On the ſafe — of a Woman TVs A. few faint ſtreaks of diſtant light. 


ch: 4 But ſee our bright, our morning STAR |! 
His beams ſhall chaſe the ſhades away, 
His beams reſplendent from afar, * 


Sweet promiſe of immortal day |! 
ente to the wide gaping rave, 5. To him our longing eyes we raiſe, 


F Thy grace renews the breath. Our guide to 'I'hee, the great unknown 


© 2 Wrap'd i in the deep, thus Jonah lay, Through Him, O may our humble praiſe 
* The deep became a grave; 


RFAT is thy pow r, Lo A D, to ſave, 
And to redeem from death; 


While Oer his bead the billows play, Annen 
| And wat'ry ruſhes wave. SUE. os or dajning a Miniſter. . 
3. The womb of nature, and its tomb, 
How nearly are they join'd ? "Gries Loxp of angels, we adore 
The ſhades diyide to make us room, The grace that builds thy courts be- 


Yet we're to life confin'd. ö 
4. Praiſe to the Lo xD, whoſe mighty arm, And, 1 ten thouſand ſons o light, 


don tion near ; Stoops to regard what mortals do. vg 
And fav'd his ſervant fiee from hamm, 5 2. Amidſt the waſtes of time and death 
And rid her of her fear. Succeſſive paſtors Thou doſt raiſe, 
5. May fhe be mindful of her en d, | Thy n to keep, thy houſe to guide, 
Wich lately the drew nigh ; And form a people for t y praiſe. | ' 
And ev'ry moment ſo to ſpend, 3 At length, diſmiſs'd from feeble clay, 
That ſhe may'nt fear to die, a Thy ſervants join th' angelic band; 
op | 938 With them thro' diſtant worlds they Ts, 
S CVI.. Humbl: Wor ſhip. Wich them before thy preſence 8 


O bleſt employ l. O glorious hape! 
BEAT king of kings, eternal Gop 5 Sweet lenitive of 55 and care! 


Shall mortal creatures date to raiſe When ſhall we reach thoſe radiant * 


. Their r ſongs to Thy ſupreme abode, _ al thei b 
1 Aud Join with nes. in Thyſpraie! And 1 joys ang Te ſhaw? | 
"ft pond ES 


2 
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35. Yet while theſe labors we purſue, © 
Thus diſtant from the heav'nly throne, 
Give us a zeal and love like theirs, 
And half their heay'n ſhall here he known. 


| And nobler ſpeech that angels uſe ; 
f loye he abſent, I am found, 
Like tinkling hraſs, an empty ſound, 


2. Were I infpir'd to preach and tell 
All that is done in heav'n and hell; 
Or could my faith the world remove; 
Still T am nothing without love. 


3-Should.I diſtribute all my ſtore, 


. II I the _ of Greeks and Jeæus, 


: 7 _ 
7 


To feed the bowels of the poor, 
Or. give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr's glorious, name : 
0 4 If love to Go p, and love to men 
he abſent, all my hopes are vain: 


Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The work of love can e'er fulfil. 


$ COX. The God of Nature worſhiped. 


1. IIA king ſuprem̃e ! all wiſe and good, 
To Thee our thoughts we raiſe ; 
While nature's beauties wide difplay'd 
Inſpire our ſouls with praiſe. _ 
2+ At morning, noon and ev'ning mild, 
Thy works engage our view; | 
Oft as we gaze, our hearts exult 
| With tranſports ever new. 
Jt 3 Thy glory beams in-ey'ry ſtar 
Which gilds the gloom of night? 


N 


An decks'the rifing face of morn 
oe cheering light, 
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4. The ſunny hill, the dewy lawn 


CIX. Religion vain without Love. 5 


5. See! He lifts his hands above! 0 


6. Still for us His death He 
Preyalent He intercedes ; 


l PEEL. = 

* 
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With thouſand beauties ſhine z _ 
The filent grove and awful ſhade _ 
Proclaim Thy pow'r divine. 


. From tree to tree a conſtant hymn 

Employs the feather'd throng ;. 
To Thee their chearful notes they ſwell, 

And chaunt their grateful ſong. 


6+ Great nature's God ] ſtill may theſe ſcenes 


Our ſerious hours engage 
Still may our grateful hearts. conſult 
Thy works inſtructive page! 


s CXI. The Aſcenfion. 4-9. 


1. AIL the day that ſees Him riſe, 


1 Raviſh'd from our wiſhful eyes; 
CHR1sT, a while to mortals giv'n, 
Re-aſcends his native heav'n ! | 


There the pompous triumph waits, 
Lift your heads, eternal gates; 
„Wide unfold the radiant ſcene, 
Take the King or GLok yin!” 


. Circled round with angel powr's, - 9 
Their triumphant Lo xD, and ours 
Conqu'ror over death and ſin n, 
Take the KinG or GLoky in! 

Tho' returning to His throne, 
Still he calls mankind His own : 


Him tho“ higheſt heav'n receives, 
Still He loves the earth he leaves. 


See ! He ſhews the prints, of love! 


Hark I his gracious lips beftow 33 


Bleſſing on His church beloẽ W-) 


pleads; 


3 
185 * . # 


40; 
Near himſelf prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race, 

7. Maſter (will we ever ſay) 
Taken from our head to-day, 
See thy faithful ſervants, ſee ! 
Ever gazing up to Thee ! 

8. Grant, tho” parted from our ſight, - 

High above yon azure height; 
Q Grant our hearts may thither riſe, 
Foll'wing Thee beyond the ſkies! 


be 9. Ever . let us move, 
Wafted on the wings of love; 
Looking when our Lo RD ſhall come, 
Longing, gaſping after home! 


10. There we ſhall with Thee remain, 
Partners of thy endleſs reign ; 
There Thy face unclouded ſee, 
Find our heav'n of heav'ns in Thee 


t CXTkL On a dying Saint. 


All thy mourning days below; 
Go, by angel guards attended, 
To the fight of JESUS go. 

2. Waiting to receive thy ſpirit, 
Lo! the SAVIOUR ſtands above; 
Shews the purchaſe of His merit, 

Reaches out the crown of love ! 


3. Struggle thro' thy lateſt paſſion- 
2 To thy dear Redeemer's breaſt; 
E:. To his uttermoſt ſalvation, | 
To his everlaſting reſt. 
4. For the joy He ſets before thee, 
Bear a mementary pan, 
Die to life, the life of glory 
Suffer with thy LORD to reign, 


ns 


1 . ſoul, thy days are ended, 


3. She ne'er deſires nor ſeeks to know 113 


| | by 3 g - * * 

HYMNS AND SACRED F@OEMS © 
Cx. 'Gad the Oh and Defence of Sion. 

** Ap PV the church, thou facred place, 


The ſeat of thy CREATOR grace; : 
T bine holy courts, are His abode,” | 
Thou earthly palace of our Go 


2. Thy walls are ſtrength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heay'nly warriors waits; 
Nor ſhall thy deep foundations move, 
Fixt on His counſels, and His love. 

3. Thy foes in vain deſigns engage, 
Againſt His throne in vain they rage; 

Like riſing waves with angry roar, - 
That daſh and die upon the ſhore. 


4. Then let our ſouls in Sion dwell, 
Nor fear the wrath of men and hell; 
His arms embrace this happy ground, 
Like brazen bulwarks built around! 


5 Gow is our ſhield, and God our ſun; , 
Swift as the fleeting moments run, 


On us he ſheds new beams of grace; 
And we reflect His brighteſt praiſe. 


CXIV. | Love to Ged to Men. | 


1. Þ-TAPPY the heart, where graces reign, 


Where love inſpires the breaſt ; 
Love is the brighteſt of the train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt. 


2. Love ſuffers long with patient eye, 


Nor is provok'd in haſte; 
She lets the preſent inj'ry die, 
And ſoon forgets the paſt. 


The ſcandals of the tien: 
Nor looks with pride on thoſe below, 
Nor envies thoſe who climb. 
Ne Tp 85 4. She 
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A ur 
4: She lays her own advantage by 
To. ſeek her neighbour's good; 
4 80 Gop's own Sox came down to die, 
a” And ſav'd us by his blood. . 
5. Tis loye that makes our chearful feet 

In ſwift obedience move; 29 7 

The devils know and tremble too, 
- But Satan cannot love. 


6. This is the grace that liyes and ſings; 

When faith and bope ſhall ceaſe ; 

'Tis this ſhall firike our joyful ſtrings 
In the bright realms of bliſs. 


CXV. Wiſdom, or trut Religion, its E xcellency. 


1. H the man that finds the grace, 
5 The bleſſing of God's choſen race ; 


be wiſdom coming from above, 
The faith that ſweetly works by love. 


/ 2. Viiddom divine! Who tells the price 
Of wiſdom's coſtly merchandize ? | 
Wiſdom to filver we prefer, 
And gold is droſs compar'd to her. 


3. Whateer thy heart can wiſh is poor 
To wiſdom's all-ſufficient ſtore ; 
zu, Pleaſure and fame and health and friends, 

She all created good tranſcends. | 

4: To pureſt joys ſhe all invites, | 

_ Chaite, holy ſpiritual delight: 
Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 
And all her flow'ry 2 are Peace, 


5. He finds, who wiſdom apprehends, 

A life begun that never ends: 7 
The tree of life divine ſhe is, 
Set in the midſt of paradiſe. 

6. Happy the man Who wiſdom gains, 
Thrice happy who his gueſt retains: 


She 
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2. Princes I this clay muſt be your bed, 
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He owns and ſhall for ever own : 
Wiſdom and CHAISs T and heav n are o, 


1 CXVI. "The Objedts of a Chriftian's De- 


. ines. 
1. T TAbby the ſoul, whoſe wiſhes climb 
Jo manſions. in the ſkies ! 
He looks on all the joys of time, 
Wich undeſiring eyes. 


2. In vain ſoft pleaſure ſpreads her charms, 
And throws her filken chain 
And wealth and fame invite his arms, | 
And tempt his ear in vain. - : 
3. He knows that all theſe glitt'ring things 
Muſt yield to ſure decay; 
And ſees on time's extended wings 
How ſwift they fleet away. 


4+ To things unſeen by mortal eyes, 
A beam of ſacred light 4 2 
Directs his view, their proſpects riſe 
All permanent and bright. 
5. His hopes are fix d on joys to come; 
Thoſe bliſsful ſcenes on high 19 
Shall flouriſh in immortal bloom, 
When time and nature die. 


6. O were theſe heav'nly proſpects mine, | 


Theſe: pleaſures could I prove; 
Earth's fleeting views I would reſign, 
And raiſe my hopes above! 


+ CXVIL.* 4 Funeral Thought. | 


4. ARK ! from the tombs a doleful ſound! 


My ears, attend the cry!” _ | 
« Ye liying men, come view the ground, » 
Where you muſt ſhortly he! 


661 en | RE A f 
In ſpite of al your towers; «am 
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© The tall, the wiſe, the rev'rend head 
«© Muſt lie as low as ours.” 


3-Great Gov, is this our certain doom ? 
And are we ſtill ſecure ? 
Still walking downwards to our tomb, 
And yet prepare no more? 
4. Grant us the pow'rs of quick'ning grace, 
Io fit our ſouls to fly; 


Then when we drop this dying fleſh, 
We'll riſe above the ky! _ 


* CXVIII. For Chriſtmas Day. 4—7. 


„ hep the herald angels ſing 


** Glory to the KING or Kincs; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
* Gop, and finners reconcil'd ! * 


2. Joyful all ye nations riſe, 
oin the triumph of the ſkies 


ith th' angelic hoſts proclaim 
Chriſt is born in Bethlehem. 


3. Cnars r, by higheſt heav'n ador'd, 

nns v, the everlaſting LoD! 
Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb ! 


*. Veild infleſh, the Godhead ſee ! 


Hail th' incarnate deity ! 
Pieas'd as man with men t' appear, 
Jz$vus, our Immanuel here! 


5. Hail the Heav'n-born Prince of Peace! 


Hail the ſun of righteouſneſs ! ©. 
Light, and life, and all He brings, 
\Ris'n with healing in his wings. 


6. Mild, He lays his glory by, 


Born — that man no more may die, 
Born — to raiſe the ſons of earth, 
PN * — to give them ſecond birth. 


1 oat "HYMNS AND SACRED Es 
7. Come, defire of nations, come, 


8. Now diſplay Thy ſaving por! 0s 8571 


2. With humble rev'rence and with awe | 


Fix in us Thy humble home! 
Riſe, the woman's conqu'ring ſced, | 1 
Bruiſe in us the ſerpent's head 


Ruin'd nature now reſtore ! 
Now in myſtic union Join. » 
Thine to ours, and ours to Thine 1 


$ CXIX: Doxobgy. 


ARK! O Hark! how: th' "acl 
.- hoſts, 1 
Crouding unnumber'd round the throne, 
"= with the church, in a loud voice, 
To laud the FA TH ER and the Sox. 


2. Worthy” s the lamb that died, they ſing 


Of pow'r, riches, wiſdom, ſtrength ; 
Wich honor too and glory bleſs'd ; 4 
And echo heav'n and earth's extent. 


3. Bleſs'd be, bleſs'd be, ſay one and all, 


The Sz. Ar ED on the throne and Laws; : 
With honor, pow'r, glory crown'd |. 
For ever echo'd be by man ! 


CXX. For a Faſt Day in Time of War. 


| 


1. LIARK the loud trumpet of our Go 
/ Sounds an alarm of war ; _- 
Attend, O earth! ye nations, hear 
And tremble from afar. ; 5 8 


We hear the facred word ; -. 
And, trembling, own the ſentence jult, 
* Which d6oms us to the ſword. 


3. Nor e' er in war would we repine, 
Rs) og ſword to view. 
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Deſtroy its vices too. 


4. But we ſhall bail the happy day, 
Which ends the painful doom; 


In peace and virtue bloom. 
5. Still let our ſongs declare His name, 
Who guards our happy race; 
The Gop of ve pounce we adore ; 
And bleſs the Gop of grace. 


$ CXXI. The Chriſtian's Race. 


From Sion's hill is heard, 
To rouze the liſt' ning world around, 
To run the race prepar'd. 


2. The goal is plac'd beyond the pole, 
The courſe this tract of life; 
Angelic hoſts aſſiſt each ſoul, 
And death decides the ſtrife. 


3. Not ſtars that deck the azure ſky, 
so glorious to behold 3 
Can with the num'rous prizes vie, 
Bright crowns of ſhining gold. 


| F Vet ſome flow ſouls, with heavy gle; 


Scarce drag their feet along ; 
Or backward ſhun th' enriching race, 
Among the thoughtleſs throng. 
5. But in yon lonely rugged way, 
$ And almoſt out of ſight, 
See the choice few, without delay, 
Wing their impetuous flight! 


6. In love they ſtudy to excel, 
In truth and righteouſneks ; IE. 
No words their fervent zeal can tell, 

9 paint their Seq. bliſs, 
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1 V NS AND SACRED POEMS. ” 
Might the ſame ſtroke that waſtes the land 7. Angels their lyres harmonious touch, 2 


_ When earth ſhall, like the world above, 


1. H“ Kl the loud trumpet's joyous found, 


j CXXIN. Bl:ſſed are the Dead that die in 


Heav'r's gates wide open he, 
The glories blaze as they approach, 
And ſhoutings rend the * 0 


CXXII. On the Gu cifixion.. 67s. 
EARTS of ſtone, relent, relent ; ; 
Break by IRS v's Croſs fubdu'd.; 
See his body mangled rent, 
Cover'd with a gore of blood! 
Sinſul ſoul what haſt thou done? 
Murder'd God's eternal ſon ! 


2. Yes, your fins have done the deed, 
Drove the nails that fix Him here ; | 
Crown'd with thorns his facred head, i 
Pierc'd Him with the ſoldier's ſpear; _ 
Made his ſoul a facrifice ; 

For a ſinful world He dies! 


3. Will yelet Him die in vain ? 
Still to death purſue your Gop ? - 
Open tear his wounds again! p 
Trample on his precious blood! 
No; with all your fins you'll part : 
And give the Lord a broken heart! 


the Lord. 


claims, 
For all the pious dead; i 
Sweet is the ſavour of their names, 
And ſoft their dying bed. 


2. They die in Jes vs, and are bleſt ; | 
"How king their ſlumbers are!!! 


From ſuff rings and from fins releas'd, 2 
| Ang freed from ev 'ryTnare, | 1 
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3 Far Som this world of toil and ſtrife, 
"They're preſent with the Lo xD 3. 


* The labours of their mortal life 


End ina large reward. 


1 CXXIV. For a Funeral. Heaven. 


EAVEN ! the ſound deli ghts the ear 
And raviſhes the heart; 
O may I dwell for ever there, 
Have in its joys my part! 


2, High ſeated on majeſtic throne, 
Th” eternal Go p appears; 

Puts all His ſmiling glories on, 

And awes at once and chears. 


3. The Lams (once ſlain !) at his right-hand, 


Aſſumes his royal ſeat: 
Before Him all the heay'nly band, 
With pleaſing tranſports wait, 


4. Angels, archangels, ſeraphim, 
Bleſs d natives of the place; 
And men whom Jesus did redeem, 


Made denizons by grace. 


5. Each perſon ſhines divinely bright, 
And Gop's pure image bears; 
Each face an air of high delight, 
An humble rev'rence wears. 


4 6. In ſtrains celeſtial ev'ry tongue 


Does Gop's due praiſe proclaim; 
And all in conſort ſing the ſong 
Of Maſes and the LANMBE. 


"85 The Hallelujah, once begun, 


No pauſe nor cloſe will know ; 
But joy and harmony, in one 
Perpetual tranſport flow. 


| 8 To theſe high trains their minds are bent, 


Wie WT work is reſt: 
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4 Admiſſion here to me, Lo x p, 


eV. The Preſence of @ crucified Saviour 


I. HE, comes deſcending from above, 


2. Thy face, with languid beauties pale, 


1. 


2 From heav'n angelic voices found, 


SGirt with omnipotence and grace, 


3: . Deſcending on his azure throne, 


4. Shout all the 


grant 
„When ſhall I thus be bleſt? 


delightful. 6—8. 

With eager flight on wings of love: 
What living ſtreams of joy appear? 
What bliſs divine when Thou art near? 
Where'er Thy precious name is found, 
Spicteft fragrance breathes around. 


Outvies the lily of the vale ; 

Thy garments, roll'd in blood, diſcloſe 
The crimſon bluſh of Sharon's roſe : 
Thro' an eternal round of days, 

The golden lyres ſhall ſwell Thy pk 


8 CXXVI. | Tudgment.. 
E comes ! He comes the 1 | 
. revere ; 
The ſeventh trumpet pals Him near ; 
His lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll, 
How welcome to the faithful ſoul ! 


A i... kn Pa oo "Y 


See the almighty Jas us crown'd! 


- 
a 


Aud glory decks the Saviour's face. 


He claims the kingdoms for his on: 
The kin «Fm all obey his word, n 
And hail Him their triumphant Lo KD. 


people of the ſky, 

And all the ſaints of the moſt high: by 
Our Lo xo, who now his right obtains, _ . - 
For erer and for e ever reigns. 0 
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BYMNS AND SACRED POEMS. 
x CXXVII. Chrift - dying, TY, 4% 3. Here's lowe and grief beyond' degree; 
ending. Faſter. 6 L. M. The Lo RD 2 dies for deg L | 


1. HE dies! the FRIEND of fdoers dies | But lo, what judden joys 1 fee 4 
Lol Salem's daughters weep around ; Jeſus the dead revives again. | 


« an 
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A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies, _ 4. The riſing Go p forſakes the tomb, 
A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground. Up to his Father's court He flies ; _ 
Come, ſaints, and dro 5 tear or two | Cherubic legions guard Him home, 
For Him who groan'd beneath your load And ſhout Him welcome to the ſkies. 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 5. Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 
A thouſand drops of richer blood. How high our great deliv'rer reigns; '* . 
. Here's love and grief beyond degree, Sing how He ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
The LORD of glory dies for men! And led the monſter, death, in chains, 
But lo! What ſudden joys we ſee !. 6. Say, Live for ever, wond'rous Kin ! 
JESUS, the dead, revives again! Born to redeem, and ſtrong to fave !” 
. The;rifing GOD forſakes the tomb, e monſter, Where's Thy 
The tomb in vain forbids his riſe; 4 „ 
Cherubic legions guard Him home, | And where's Thy vier ry, boaſting grave? | 
And ſhout Him welcome to the ſkies. | t CXXIX. 8 Funeral. Hell. 
> Break off your tears, ye faints, and tell 
Sing how He ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 0%). IM Be TY; " 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns ; | ELL ! dreadful ſound ! the region lies 
And led the monſter Death in Chains. Without the verge of light; 
Say Live for ever wondrous KING! Where mingling flames, that conſtant riſe, | 


Born to redeem, and ſtrong to fave 1”. Add horror to the night. 
Then aſk the monſter, ** Where's thy Ling! 2. In burning and immortal woe, 
And where's thy vict ry, boatting grave?” The damned welt'ring lie: 


Their ſorrows ſhall no period know, 
CXXVHI. Chriſt Dying, . . Their worm ſhall never die 


| Reigning. | 
TE 4 1 the . n diet | B 3.A 1 guilt will cut the heart = 
The tidings ſlrike a doleful ſound ith hofror, grief, and ſhame; * 
On my poor heart- -ſtrings ; deep He * Whilſt ey'ry paſſion does i impart 
In the cold caverns 455 the ground. A fad increaſe of pain. a. 5 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear * 4. Quite out of reach, tho ſill in Gight, - 1M 
= the dear boſom of your God ;-  : The heav'nly. glory „„ _ 
- a thouſamd drops for you, . They ſee it far, and to its os; & 
_ wu 5 "og 8 Lift was ee eyes. 
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5. All former dear delights are dead; 
Each pleaſing ſcene withdrawn : 
The mem'ry of. what once they had 
Remains; th' enjoyment's gone. 


een 
6. FIERCE fiends inſulting ſtand around 
| To feed the furious flames ; 
From ev'ry quarter groans reſound, 
Spbrieks and deſpairing ſcreams, 
7. Diſtreſs'd and rageous, mad with woe, 
They bite their heavy chains; 
But with their rage their torments grow : 
For ever are their pains. OS 


8. Forever ! who the thought can bear! 
| Who can forever dwell | 
In flames, in anguiſh, and deſpair, 

| In an eternal hell! 

9. In outer darkneſs, ſcorching heat; 
That ſtrange myſterious fire; 
Where finners feel the ſecond death, 

Still die, but can't expire. | 


, - 


10. Help me to know thy terrors, Lo AD, 


And now perſuaded be 
' «« Repent, obey, believe thy word; 
| And future wrath to flee ! 
31. Let me be pardon'd and approv'd, 
In thy beloved Sow: 
When God's appeas'd, and 
The fear of hell is gone. 


| + , 4,CXXX. Salvation in the C. 
A - b . x 
"© 4 1. | 
* I lay my foul beneath Thy love ; 
Beneath the droppings of Thy blood, 
Ixsvs, nor ſhall it cer remove. 


* ' 1 


VM NS AND SACRED POEMS. 


- 2: Letprincesof exalted ſtate 


guilt remov'd, 


6 i I. Then let the ſoyreigns of the globe 
ERE at Thy croſs, my dying Gop, 


2. Not all chat wranrs. think or fay, 
With rage and lightning in their eyes, 

Nor hell ſhall fright my heart away, 
Should hell with all its legions rife. 


3. Should worlds conſpire to drive me thence, 

Moveleſs and firm this heart ſhould lie, 

Reſolv'd (for that's my laſt defence) ; 
If I muſt periſh, there to die. 74 

4. But ſpeak, my Lon b, and calm my fear } 
Am I not ſafe beneath Thy ſhade? 
Thy vengeance will not ſtrike me here, 
Nor Satan dares my ſoul invade. 

5. Yes, I'm ſecure beneath Thy blood, 

- And all my foes ſhall loſe their aim: 


Hoſanna to my dying Gon, | 
And my beſt honours to His name. 


4 


$ OXXXI. G. 4 the Avenger of bis Saints. 


„He us the heav'ns'above'the ground 
, Reigns the Cxtaror, Gop; 
- Wide as the whole creation's/bound 


Extends His awful rod. 


% 


6 


_ Fo Him aſcribe their crown; _ 
Render their homage at His feet, 
And caft their glories down. 
3. Know that His kingdom is ſupreme, 
Vour lofty thoughts are vain ; . : 
He calls you Gods, that-awful name; 
But ye muſt die like men. 


Not dare to vex the juſt ; 


He puts on vengeance like a robe, 
| And treads the worms to duſt. 
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1 5. Ye judges of the earth, be wiſe, 
4 And think on heay'n with fear ; 


The meaneſt faint that ye deſpiſe, 
Has an avenger there. 


1 cxxXxII. Tnvitetion to Sinners. 


"Tis God invites the fall'n race: 
Mercy and free falvation buy, 

Buy wine, and milk, and goſpel grace. 
Come to the living waters, come, | 
Sinners obey your Max x n's voice; 
Return ye weary wand'rers homie, 

And in redeeming love rejoice. 


. See from the rock a fountain riſe ! 
For you in healing ſtreams it rolls ; 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye lab'ring burthen'd fin-fick ſouls. - 
Nothing ye ſhall in exchange give; 
Leave all ye have, and are, behind; 
Frankly the gift of GOD receive, 
Pardon and peace in Jzs us find. 


> CXXXIM. Chrift the Lamb of God. 75. 
: HR Lau, who Thee receive, 
Who in Thee begin to live ; 

Day and night they cry to thee, 

As thou art, ſo let us be. 

Fix, O fix our wav'ring mind, 

To thy croſs our ſpirit bind 

Earthly paſſions far remove, 

Perfect all our ſouls in love: - 


; Duſt and aſhes tho' we be, 
Full of guilt and miſery; 
Thine we are, Thou Sox of Gop, 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood. 


% "3 £0 


= * 
Cad, 
nie 8 


\ HYMNS AND SACRED-POEMS. - 


He ev/ry one that thirſts draw near ! , 


2. Death is no more the king of 


a A 5 | 
4 Boundleſs wiſdom, pow'r divine, 
Love unſpeakable are thine ; - 

Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, _ 
Sons of earth, and boſts of heay'n ! 


* CXXXIV. Chriſt's Vi4ory over Satan. 


1. OSANNA to our conqu' ring Kino; | 
The prince of darkneſs flies; * 
His troops ruſh headlong down to hell, .4 
Like lightning from the ſkies. 1 
4. There, bound in chains, the lions roar, 
And fright the reſcu'd ſheep; _' 
But heavy bars confine their pow'r 
And malice to the deep. 
3. Heſanna to our conqu ring Kino, 
All hail, incarnate love! 
Ten thouſand ſongs and glories wait 
To crown thy . — . 
4. Thy vic ries and Thy deathleſs fame 
Thro' the wide world ſhall run; 
And everlaſting ages * „ 
The Triumphs Thou haſt won. 
* CXXXV. The Re urredtion and | 
| of Chriſt. ' 
1. Los to the Prince of Light, ' 
That cloath'd Himſelf in clay ; if 


Enter'd the iron gates of death, oy 
And tore the bars away. 


Since our Emmanuel roſe ; 8 1 


A 


i 


He took the tyrant's ſting away, 
And fpoild our hbelliſh foes. 


3 See how-the conqu'ror mounts aloft, 
5 r flies; _ 


Win 


I 1 8 


— 
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With ſcars of honour in his fleſh, Ten moufnd friares attend 1 us round, 
And triumph in his eyes ! | | And yet ſecure we ſtand. . | 
4 There our exalted 8a v1 reigns, 2. The ev'ning reſts our weary bead, 
And ſcatters bleſſings down; And angels guard the room; 
9832 sus fills the middle ſeat We wake, aſs we admire the bed, 
| the celeſtial throne, That was not made our tomb. 
\ [5. Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, 3: The riſing morning can't aſſure 
To reach his bleſsd abode ! | That we ſhall end the day; 
Sweet be the'accents of your ſongs « For death ſtands ready at the door 
To our incarnate Good ! To ſeize our lives his prey, 
6. Bright angels ſtrike your loudeſt ſtrings, 4. Our breath is forfeited by fin, g 
Your ſweeteſt voices raiſe; ; To Gop's avenging law ; 
Let heav'n and all created things, We own Thy grace, iu MORT AT K x6, 
Sound our Emmanuel's praiſe, In ev'ry gaſp we draw. | 
* CXXXVI.  Hoſanna tv Chriſt. 5. Gov is our ſun,” whoſe daily light 
OSANNA to the 18 ; Our joy and ſafety brings ; 
p H Of Dawi 2. — line ; | Our feeble'fleſh lies ſafe at "night, | | 
His nature's two, his perſon one, Beneath His guardian wings. i 
Myſt ! : 4 | 
„nne Cxxxvnll. After a Storm at Sea. 
2. The root of David here we find, 4 ; 
And offspring are the ſame ; M7 „HN are thy ſervants bleſs'd, O Lord ! 
Eternity and time are join d How ure is their defence! 
n | Eternal wiſdom is their guide, 
Their help omnipotence. 
3. Bleſt He that comes to wretched men j 
With peaceful news from heav'n! 2. In foreign realms, and nds remote, 
Hoſannas of the higheſt ſtrain Supported by Thy care, 
To Cusisr the Loxp be givn! Through burning climes 2 paſs unburt, 
Le eee ee Hy And breathe in tainted air. o | 
N ＋ ſans 115 eit tongues & | 3. When by the dreadful tempeſt borne, | 
g 1 Weck and ſtones ſhould riſe, and break High on the broken wave, 
.- 4K ir ſilence into ſongs ! They know Thou art not flow to hear, 


Nor impotent to fave. 
* . 4 Hymn for Morning os Even- 4- The ſtorm is laid, the wink retire, 


ing. Obedient to thy will! ah 
OSANNA, with a chearful ſound, © The ſea, that roars at Thy cen, 
To Gop's upholding hand; 8 At Thy command i is a | 


o 
1 
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HYMNS AND SACRED rorms RY 


5. In md of dangecs, fears anddeaths, 8 CXL. Mark of a Chriffian. 
Thy goodpels we'll adore; _ 1, OW glorious, Lob, art Tho 
And praiſe Thee for thy mercies paſt, all, bright Thy (plendors ſhin 
And humbly hope for more. - | - W hoſe rays W gild thy ſaints N 
6. on — while Aer preſerv'ſt that life, With ornaments divine. 
by facrifice ſhall be; 
And death, when death hall be our doom, ot Va ant 2 : |; 
Shall join our ſouls to Thee. The grateful heart, the cheerful eye, 


® 2 How amiable, how feveet! . 
| CXXXIX. The Bleſſedneſs of Goſpel Times. 3. In beauties ſuch as theſe 
Thy children now are dreſt; 


OW beauteous are their feet, But brighter habits ſhall they wear 
Who ſtand on Sion's hill; In regions of the bleſt. | 
Who bring ſalvation on their tongues, 4. O Gov of Iſrael, hear, 
And words of peace reveal! And make this bliſs our own ! 
2. How charming is their voice! Make us the children of Thy care, 
How ſweet the tidings are The members of Thy ſon! 
«© Sion, behold thy Saviour KI, | 
«He reigns and triumphs * 1 .CXLI. The Soul unbapty "HI pardoned, » 
How ha y are our ears, | 
9 That Na this joyful ſound ; „N heavy is the night 
Which kings and prophets waited for, That hangs upon our eyes, 
And ſought but never found! Till Cn x15T, with bis reviving light, 
: Upon our ſouls arife ! 
How. blefſed are our eyes, 2 . 
That ſee this heav'nly light ; 2. Our guilty ſpirits dread | 9 
Prophets and kings deſir d it long, 6-3 To meet the wrath of bean; ; | 
But dy'd without the fight! __ But, in / righteouſneſs array d, 


Chriſtians unite their voice, We ſee our ſins forgiv' D. 
Unholy and impure 


And, tuneful notes employ 3. 4's 
Their "Saviour $ — inſpires. their Our thoughts, and words, and e 


And heathens the 7 Thy hands infected nature * MA 
nd heathens learn the joy. longs, With nel gracy. * 
The Lo xp diſplays bis prace, | 
Thro' all the earth abroad; | The pow'rs of Hell agree 
Let ev'ry nation now behold | To hold our fouls in vain ; 


Their 8 io He Gp the Tons 08 Tongan yn, | 1 
eir SAvIouk and their Gov ! Fs And breaks the curſed © 1, 
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HYMNS AND 
bt CXLI. The Forgiveneſs of Sins. 
3 OW oy a priv'lege tis to know 
| | $ Our fins are all forgiv'n. 
| 4 Iso bear about this pledge below, 
4 This ſpecial gift of heav'n ! 
| 2. To look- on this, when ſurk in fears ; 
| While each repeated fight, , 
_ Like ſome reviving cordial, chears, 
3 And makes tetuptations light !. 
; 


3- Oh! what is honor wealth or mirth 
To this well grounded peace ! 
How poor are all the goods of earth 

To ſuch à gift as this! 


Y 
i | 4. This is a he rich indeed, 
| 


Which none but Cy a15sT can give; 
Of this the beſt of men have need, 
The worſt may it receive, 
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burc 


OW 8 is the place 
1 Where we adoring ſtand ; 
Sion the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of the land 


2. Bulwarks of mighty grace defend | 
The city, where we dwell ; 8 
The walls, of ſtrong alvation pie, 
Defy th' aſſaults of hell. 


IF up the everlaſting gates, 

" The doors wide open fling 3 
Enter .ye. nations that obey 
farures of air king! 


1 4. Here hall ye. taſte unwingled joys, 
And live'in perfect peace; 
Je that have known 


| 95758 renthr d' on His . 
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SACRED POEMS. 
$a, 5. Truſt in the 1. on, for ever truſt, 


$ CXLIV. A Proſpedt of the Reſurredlion. 


2. When ſhall the tedious night he gone? 


3+ Let faith ariſe and cli 


The 1. ty wh Protediim of the © 


85 They leave the duſt, and on the wing 


ſex ovay's name; $ 


ks... 
: 


And baniſh all your fears; 
Strength in the Loxy Jrnoyan dwells, 
Eternal as his years, | 


] OW long ſhall death, the tyrant, reign,, 1 
And triumph o'er the juft ; 44 
V/ hile the rich blood of martyrs flain 
Lies mingled with the duſt ? - | 


When will our Loxp appear? 
Our fond defires would pray Hun down, 
Our love embrace Him here. ; 


abe bills, | | 
And from afar def . 
How Gdiftant are His chat ot-wheds, | 

And tell how faſt they fly... | 


4. Lo, I beheld the ſcatt'ring ſhades, | W : 

The dawn of heav'n appears z | 

The ſweet immortal morning ſpreads + 
Its bluſhes round the ſpheres ! 


4 1 fee the Lok D of glory come, 9 8 4 


And flaming guards around: 
The ſkies divide to make Him rrp 
The trumpet ſhakes the ground. 


6. I hear the voice, « Ye dead ariſe,” 
And loy{ the graves obey ;* 
And waking ſaints, with joyful eyes, 
Salute th expected dax. 


Riſe to the middle alr; | 
In Hining garments meet their Kina, 


| you adore Him there... 


* 
# Þ 


8, O may my humble ſpirit ſtand | 
| Amongtt them, cloath'd in white! 


The meaneft place at His Ons: 
Js infinite delight. 


9. How will our joy and wonder riſe, 
When our returning K* 
Shall bear us homeward thro' the ſkies, _ 
On love's triumphant wing ; 


+ CXLV. Happy Frailty. 


1. OW meanly dwells ch ndnd 
1 mind! 
; ** How vile theſe bodies are ! 
Why was a'clod of earth defign'd 

J“ incloſe a heav'nly ſtar ? 
[2. ©* Weak cottage where our ſouls reſide ! 
„ © Thisfleſt a tott'ring wall; 

With frightful breaches gaping wide, 

\ © The building bends to fall. 


$4 All round it ſtorms of trouble blow, 
And waves of ſorrow roll ; 
« Cold waves and winter ſtorms beat thro', 
And pain the tenant ſoul.] 


4. Alas | how frail our ſtate !” faid J. 
And thus went mourning on; 
Till ſudden from the cleaving ſky 
A gleam of glory ſhone, | 
5. My ſoul all felt the glory « come, 
And breath'd her native air; 
Then ſhe remember d heavn her N 
And ſhe a pris ner here. 


6. Straight ſhe began to 2 bs key ;. 
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HYMNS AND SACRED - POEMS. 55. 
7. How weak the pris'n is where I dwell? 


The breaches chearfully foretel, 
{8, ©© No more, my friends, ſhall I complain, 


9. ** Now let the tempeſt blow all round, | 


10. I have a manſion built above 


„ 


. . * 'The- courts that 
12. Hark, from on high my Savioun calls! 


'** Fleſh but a totrring wall 3 


+ N\ 


The bouſe muſt ſhortly fall. 


* Tho' all my heart-ſtrings ake z 
© Welcome diſeaſe and ey'ry ow: 
That makes the cottage 


Now ſwell the ſurges hig 
And beat this houſe of bondage down, 
** To let the ſtranger fly.] 


By the eternal hand; 


My heav'nly houſe muſt ſtand. 


Ves, for 'tis there my Savioun n 

long to ſee the Gop) | 
And his immortal ftrength ſuſtains 

him blood.“ 


* I come, my Lo x D, my love: 
Devotion breaks the priſon 2 
And ſpeeds uy; laſt remove. EF 


Fully and lp. ir 4 


OW ſhort and baſty is ourlife 1 
How vaſt our ſouls affairs? "i 
Yet ſenſeleſs mortals vainly ftrive 4: "5 
To laviſh out their years. 


8 


T CXLVI. 


2. Our days run thoughtleſly along, - 
And, Joyful in in her "her * = 
She ſung the frailty of her clay F L 


Without a moment's ſtay; 
4 like a ſtory or a ſong, / 
We Re our 8 nn 
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3. God from on high invites us home, 
But we march heedleſs on; | 
And ever haft'ning to the tomb, 
Stoop downwards as we tun. 
4 Draw us, O Gop, with foreign grace, 
Aud lift our thoughts on high; 
Phat we may ed this mortal race, 
And fee ſal vation nigh ? 


S CXI VII. God boly, juft, and ſovereign. 
1. OW ſhould the ſons of Adam's race 
8 Be pure. before their Gov ? 
If He contend in righteouſneſs, 
We fall beneath his rod. 5 © of 
2. To vindicate my words and thoughts 
Ti make no more pretence ; 
Not one of all my thouſand faults 
| . Can bear a juſt defence. 
2. Strong is His arm, His heart is wiſe ; 
* What vain preſumers dare 
Againſt their maker's hand to rife, 
Or tempt th' unequal war? | 
IA. Mountains, by His almighty wrath, 
From their old ſeats are torn ; 


He ſhakes the earth from ſouth to north, 
And all her pillars mourn. 


g. He bids the ſun forbear to riſe, 
Th' obedient ſun forbears ; 
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And ſeals up all the. ſtars. 
Ss. He walks upon the raging ſea ; 
| Flies on the ſtormy wind z 
Of His dark footſteps find! 
S CXLVUI. Redeeming Love. 
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HYMNS AND SACRED FORMS. 
r great | immenſely fmall ! 


7. 2 Gop breath'd human breath, 


His hand with ſackcloath ſpreads the ties, 


'There's none can trace His wond'rous way, 


Vet one firange work exceeds them all: 


2. He form'd the ſun, fair fount of light, 

The moon and ſtars to rule the night; 
But night,” and ſtars, and moon and fun 
Are little works. compar'd with one. - 


3. He roll'd the ſeas and ſpread the ſkies, - 


Made vallies fink, and mountains rife, 4 


The meadows cloath'd with native green, 
And bad the rivers glide between ; 1 


4. But what are ſeas, or ſkies, or hills 
Or verdant vales, or gliding rills 
To wonders man was born to prove ? 
The wonders of redeeming love ! 


5. Tis far beyond what words expreſs, 
What ſaints can feel, or angels gueſs ; 
Angels that hymn: the great I AM, 
Fall down and veil before the Laws: 4 


6. The higheſt heav'ns are ſhort of this x 


"Tis deeper than the vaſt abyſs ; 
'Tis more than thought can e'er conceive ; 
Or hope expect, or faith receive. | 


The Lob of L1rs experienc'd death; 
How it was done, we can't diſcuſs, 
Only we know 'twas done for us: Fa 


— 
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8. Bleſs'd with this faith, then let us raiſe 


Our hearts in love, our voice in-praiſe ; 
All things to us muſt work for good, | 
For whom the Lo xD has ſhed his blood. 


$ CXLIX. Fhe divine Ghties above our | 
' a any ; Reaſon, Tha: > 5 8 
1. OW wond'rous great, how glorious 


Muſt out Cx RA n bes. (bright h 


. OW wond'rous are the works of God Who dwells amidſt the dazling light 
I 1 Diſplay'9thro' all che world abroad! Of vaſt infinity ! 
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2. Our ſoaring ſpirits upwards riſe 
Tow'rds the celeſtial throne ; 

Fain would we fee the bleſſed Three, 
And the Almighty Ons. © 
3- Our reaſon ſtretches all its wings, 
And climbs above the ſkies ; 

But ſtill how far, beneath Thy feet 

Dur grov'ling reafon hes ! 
IA. Loxp, here we bend our humble fo 

And awfully adore ; A 

For the weak pinjons of our mind 

Caan ſtretch a thought no more.] 
5. Thy glories infinitely riſe 
Above our lab' ring tongue; 


In vain the higheſt ſeraph tries, 
To form an ry a ; 


6. In humble notes our faith adores ' 
The great myſterious Kin ; 
While angels ſtrain their nobler pow'rs, - 
And ſweep th' immortal ſtring. 


e the View of Death. 


- 
6) 
; 


* 


Lord help me to ſurmount the fear; 
That when J muſt refign my breath, 
Serene I may my ſummons hear! 


2. Tis fin gives venom to the dart, 
In me let ev'ry ſin be flain ; 
From ſecret faults, Lox, "cleanſe my 
From wilful fins, my bands reftrain. 


3- Grant that I may, with holy zeal, 
The ends of living cloſe purſue ; 
Seek thy whole pleaſure to fulfill, 
Ang honor Thee in all Ido! 
4. To my Redeemer lift mine eyes 
Once dead, but now enthton'd on high; 
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H v. MN S AND SACRED POEMS _ 


1. J CANNOT ſhnn the ftroke of death, : 


[heart ; 


n 4. W hile conſcience, like a faithful friend, 


"gn 
Glotious, I hope, with Him to riſe, 
Why ſhould I fear with Him to die : 


5. O for an heart that ſoars above, 
And ſcorns the trifles here below ! | 
An heart all warm'd with holy love, 
But dead to ſenſe and outward ſhow i 


6. Let all my blifs and treaſure lye 
Where in thy light I light ſhall ſee? 
The ſoul may freely dare to die 5 
That longs to be poſſeſs d of Thee. 


CLI. Content ment. 
1. IF ſolid happineſs we prize, 


Within our breaſts the jewel lies, 
And they are fools that roam: 
The world hath nothing to beſtow z _ | 
From our own-ſelves our joys muſt flow, 


And peace begins at home. 


2. Well therefore reliſh with content. 
'Whate'er kind providence hath ſent, 
Nor aim beyond our 2 3 
And if our ſtore be very ſmall, 
With thankful hearts enjoy it all, 
Nor loſe the preſent bour. 


3. We'll be reſign'd when ills betide, 
Patient when fayors are denied. 

| And pleas'd with favors given; 
This is the wiſe, the virtuous part, 

This is that incenſe of the heart, 

| Whoſe fragrance reaches heav n. 


4% 


Shall thro' the gloomy vale attend, 
And chear our dying break;; 
Shall, when e ceaſe. 
Like a kind angel, whiſper peace) 
5 And ſmooth the bed of death- | 
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XV I HATE the. tempter and his charms, 
. I hate his flatt'ring breath ; 
Ihe ſerpent takes a thouſand forms 
Io cheat our fouls to death, 
2. He feeds our hopes with airy drea 
Or kills with avith ug ied 
And holds us ſtill in wide extremes, 
Preſumption or deſpair. 


3. Now he perſuades, How eaſy tis 
To walk the road to heavn;“ 
Anon he ſwells our fins, and cries, 
2B They cannot be forgiv'n,” 
I. He bids young ſinners, Yet forbear 
F © To thinkof God, or death; 
For pray'r and devotion are 
5, He tells the aged, They muſt die 
And 'tis 100 late to pray ;  - 
In vain for mercy now they cry 
For they have loſt their day”] 
6. Thus be ſapports his cruel throne 
By miſchief and deceit ; | 


And drags the ſons of Adam down 
To darkneſs and the pit. 


13 Let him in darkneſs dwelk: 
And chat be vex the earth no more, 
Conne him down to hellf 


III. Ting and Longing. 
| | 4 
| 


1 N 


1 1 Have but taſted Canann's grapes, 
1 Andnowllongto go. 


| Where my dear Loxy his vineyard keeps, 


And where the chufters grow. 


VS... 


WO. CLIT. Star's various Temprations. | 


© But melancholy breath,” + 


1 7. Almighty G op, cut ſhort his pow'r, 


es HYMNS AND SACRED! POEMS, 
4» 2. There op His new: and living wine, 


My thirſty ſoul would feaſt ; 
And banquet on the fruits divine, 
And be my Saviovr's gnelt, 


J CLIV. Bewwailing my own Inconftancy. 


1. } LOVE the Lord ; but ah ! how far 
My thoughts from the dear object are; 
his wanton heart, how wide it roves, 
And fancy meets a thouſand loves ! 


2. I would enjoy my Lo x D alone, 
And bid my paſſions all be gone; 
All but my love, and 1 my wil 
To bar the door and guard it ſtill. 


3. But cares, or triſſes, make or find, 
Still new avenues to the mind; 
Till I with grief and wonder fee 
Huge crowds betwixt my Lo xv and me. 


4. My fooliſh heart thus leaves her Go d, 
And ſhadows tempt her thoughts abroad ; 
How ſhall I fix this wand'ring mind ? 

Or throw my fetters on the wind ? 


5. Look gently down, Almighty grace, 
Priſon me round in Thine embrace; 
Pity the ſoul that would be thine, ' 

And let Thy pow'r my love confine. 

6. Oh! when ſhall that bright moment be; 

That 1 ſhall live alone for Thee; 
My heart no foreign Lords adore, . 
And to Thy love prove falſe no more? 


_— 


CLV. Sight through a Glaſs, and Face te 


, Face". © 
1. I Love the windows of Thy grace, 
1 Thro' which my Lo xv is ſeen; 
And long to meet my Sa viovz's face 
Without a glaſs between. : 15 
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In vain, do I accuſe ; 


| by rt | In vain I blame the Roman bands, 
t CLVI. The Duty of private Judgment. And the more ſpiteful Jews 


 FMPOSTURE fhrinks from light, 4. *T'were you, wy fins, my cruel fins, 
I And dreads a curious eye: His chief tormentors were; 
Thy doctrines, Lon o, the teſt invite; Each of my crimes became a nail, 
They bid us ſearch and try. And unbelief the ſpear. 
2. Lon, to thy word we bring 5. 'T'were you that pull d the vengeance down 
A meek, enquiring mind; | Upon His guiltleſs head: 

And, joy ful at ſalvation's fpring Break, break-my heart! ob burſt wine eyes, 

Re eſhing truth we find. : And let my ſorrows bleed 0. 
6. Strike, mighty Grace, my flinty 
- * . | Till melting waters flow; 

Our faith on-man we dare not reſt And deep 1 drawn mine eyes, 
Subject to none but Thee. In undiſſembled woe. | 
O Load, our ſpirit lead. : 4 8 r 
With ſoundeſt knowledge "al ; wane Gy Works (a) 

From noxious error guard our creed | 1. vain men talk of livin faith, 

From prejudice our will. 5 ; W all Neue tee death ; 
- Thetruth-oncelearn'd imprese en they indulge ſome finful view 
With favor on our heart; In all they ſay and all they do. 
And. belp us firmly to profeſs 2. The true believer fears the Lo R p,. 
_ *Gainſt all ſeducing art. | Obeys his precepts, ow” þ his word, 
Commits his works to Gon alone, : 


A CLVIIL Le on him vom they have And ſecks His will before his own 
dee d, and mourn. . A barry tres; that tity 6 le 


NFINITE Grief! amazing woe! Brings no great, glory to its x root: When 
Bebold my bleeding Loop! 2 5 8 
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When on the boughs rich fruit we ſee, 


Tis then we cry, A goodly tree!” 
4. Never did men by faith divine 
To ſelfiſhneſs or ſloth incline : 
The chriſtian works with all his pow'r, 
And grieves that he can work no more. 


Fr t CLIX. Longing for Chriſt. 
. I vain the duſky night retires, 
And ſullen ſhadows fly: | 
In vain the morn with purple light 
Adorns the eaſtern ſky : 


2. In vain the gaudy riſing ſun 
The wide horizon gilds; + 
Comes glitt'ring o'er the filver ſtreams, 
And chears the dewy fields : 


3. In vain, diſpenſing vernal ſweets, 
"= The morning breezes play ; 

In vain' the birds with chearful ſongs 
Salute the new-born day : :- 


4. In vain ! unleſs my Sav1 oun's face 
Theſe gloomy clouds controul ; 
And diflipate the ſullen ſhades 


That preſs my drooping ſoul. 


5. O! viſit then thy ſervant; Lo xD, 
With favor from on high; 
Ariſe, my bright immortal fun ! 
And all theſe ſhades will die. 


6. When, when ſhall I behold thy face 

All radiant and ſerene ; 

Without theſe envious duſky clouds 
That make a veil between ! 


J. When ſhall that long-expeQted day 
Of ſacred viſion be; 
When my impatient ſoul ſhall make 
A near approach to Thee? 
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+ CEX. The rich Sinner Sing. - i 


vain the wealthy mortals toll, 


N 
1 And heap their ſhining duſt in van, 


Look down and ſcorn the humble poor, 
And boaſt their lofty hills of gain. 


Their golden cordials cannot eaſe 


Their pained hearts or aching heads; 
Nor fright nor bribe approaching death _ 
From glitt' ring roots and downy beds. 


The ling'ring, the unwilling, ſoul 
The diſmal ſummons muſt obey ; 

And bid a long, a fad, farewell 

To the pale lump of lifeleſs clay. 

'T hence they are huddled to the grave, 


Where kings and ſ/aves have equal thrones ; 
Their bones without diſtinction lie go 


Amongſt the heap of meaner bones. 


q 


1 
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CLXI. Parting with carnal Toys. 


Send the joys of earth away, 
Away ye tempters of the mind; 
Falſe as the ſmooth deceitful ſea, 
And empty as the whiſtling wind. 


. Your ſtreams were floating me alon 


Down to the gulph of black defpair ; 
And whilft I liſten'd to your ſong, _ 
Your ſtreams had e' en canvey'd me there. 


Lo xp, I adore Thy matchleſs grace, 
That warn'd me of that dark abyſs; 

That drew me from thoſe treach'rous ſeas, 
And bid me ſeek ſuperior bliſs. 


Now to the ſhining realms above, 


ſtretch my hands, and glance mine eyes z 

O for the pinions of a dove, ö 

To bear me to the upper ſkies] | _ 

„ 35. There 
| U e ee 
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5 There from the boſom of my Gov, © 
Oceans of, endleſs pleaſure roll; 

There would I fix my laſt abode, 

And drow n. the ſorrows of my ſoul. 


. CLXIL.  Chrift's Death, Victory, and Do- 


minion. 


1. JING my $aviour's wond rous death; 
He conquer'd when he fell: | 
* Tis finiſh'3,” ſaid his dying breath, 
And ſhook the gates of hell. 


2. * Tis finiſh'd,”” our Emmanuel cries, 
The dreadful work 1 is done ; | 

Hence ſhall His ſov'reign throne ariſe, 
His kingdom is begun. 


3. His croſs a ſure foundation laid 
For'glory and renown ; 

When thro? the regions of the dead, 
He paſs d to reach the crown. 


4. Exalted at his FAT HEROS 1 
Sits our victorious Lo xD; 

To heay'n and hell his 1 divide | 
The vengeance or reward. 


x. The ſaints from his opitious eye, 
' Await their ſeyeral crowns; 

And all the ſons of darkneſs fly. 
The terror of His frowns. 


CLXHI. God's Attributes and Providence. 


FT SING tt almighty post of Gon, - 

1 Tbat bade the mountains riſe ; 
That ſpread the flowing ſeas abroad, 
Au built the lofty ſkies. 


I fing the wwi/dom that ordain'd 

The ſun to rule the day; Ned 
The moon ſhines full at his command, 
Ade al the ſtars obey. . 
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. $1 lag the % of the Land, \ © 
That fill'd the earth with food ; 
He form'd the creatures with his word, 
And then pronounc'd them good, * 


4. LoxD, how thy wonders are difplay'd, 
Where'er I turn mine eyes; 


If T ſurvey the ground ] tread, 
Or gaze upon the ſky ! 


5 There's pot a plant or flow'r below 
But makes 'Thy glories known ; 
And clouds ariſe and tempeſts blow 
By order from Thy throne. 


6. Creatures, as num'rous as they be, 
Are ſubject to Thy care; 


There's not a place where we can flee, 
But God is preſent there. | 


7. His hand is my perpetual guard ; 
He keeps me with his eye ; 
Why ſhould I then forget the Lo? ůõ 
Who is ſor ever nigh ? ö 


2 1 


q CLXIV. A Complaint of tral — 
10 S this the kind return, - 


1 And theſe the thanks we owe, 
Thus to abuſe eternal love, 


Whence all our bleſſings flowꝰ 
To what a ſtubborn frame 
Has ſin reduc'd our mind ? _ _.. 
What ſtrange rebellious wretches we, 
And Gop as ſtrangely kind > 


| [3. On us He bids the ſun 


Shed his reviving rays; : 
For us the ſkies their circles run 
To lengthen out our days. 9 
4. The brutes obey their Go D, a 2 5 FI ; 
Er 3 


+. 


* 


But we, more baſe, more brutiſh things, 
| RejeQ His eaſy reign.] - 
5. Turn, turn us, mighty Gop, - 
And mould our fouls afreſh ; | 
Break, ſov'reigh grace, theſe hearts of ſtone, 
And give us hearts of fleſh ! 
6. Let old ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes ; 
: And bourly as new mercies fall, 
Let bourly thanks ariſe ! 


tr CLXV. Longing for Glory. 
1. 8 my happy home, 
When ſhall I go to thee? _ 
When ſhall my labors have an end, 
Thy Joys that I may ſee? © 
2. Thy gates are richly ſet with pearls, 
Moſt glorious to behold ! | 
Thy walls are all of precious ſtone, 
Thy ſtreets are pav'd with gold! 
3: Thy gardens and thy pleaſant fruits, 
._Continually are green; 
There are ſuch fiveet and pleaſant flow'rs, 
A s ne'er before were ſeen, 
4. If beay'n be thus-glorious, Lo RD, 
Why am I kept from thence ? - , 
Wat folly is't that makes me loth 
-.  Todie, and go from hence ? | 
5. For there my dear Rx D REM EA dwells, 
| Him would I gladly ſee ! Fx 
And all my friends in CHRIST below, 
Will ſoon come after me. 


6. Reach dawn, OLox D, Thy arm of grace, 


And help me to aſcend, 
Where the aſſemblies ne er break up, 
And ſabbaths ne er will end. 
"IT 5 ini 84 Ter. 4 {SL 
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"HYMNS AND SACRED POEMS, 


t CLAVL 7 begin Worſhip. 
1. IESU, attend, Thyſelf reveal ! 
Are we not met in thy great name? 
Thee in the midſt we wait to feel, 
We wait to catch the ſpreading flame. 
2. "hou Gov, that anſwereſt by fire, 
The ſpirit of burning now impart ; 
And let the flames of pure defire 
. Riſe from the altar of our heart. 


3. Truely our fellowſhip below 
With Thee and with thy father is; 
In Thee eternal life we know, 
And heav'n's unutterable. bliſs. 


4. In part we only know Thee here, 
But wait thy coming from above; 
And we ſhall then behold Thee near, 
And we ſhall all be loſt in love. 
CLXVII. At the parting of Friends, 
8 4—6 and 2—8. 
1. FER? accept the praiſe 
| That to Thy name belongs, 
. Matter of all ourlays, . 
Subject of all our ſongs ; 
Thro' Thee we now together came, 
And part exulting in Thy name! 
3. In fleſh we part a-while 
But ſtill in ſpirit join'd) 
T' embrace the happy toil 
Thou haſt for each aſſign'd: 
And while we do Thy bleſſed will, 
We bear our heay'n about us ſtill. 
3. O let us then go n 
In all Thy pleaſant ways z 


And arm d. with patience unn 


With joy th' appointed race: 
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Ls. Keep us, and ev 'ry ſeeking foul, 
Till all attain the heav'nly goal ! 
4. There we ſhall meet again, 8 
Wben all our toils are o'er, 
And death, and grief, and pain, 
And ab Is no more: 
We ſhall with a our brethren riſe, 
And gralp Thee in the flaming ſkies. 


3. 0 happy, happy day, : 
That calls Thy exiles home 
The. heav'ns ſhall pass away, 
The earth receive its doom, 
Farth we ſhall view, and hea vn deſtroy d, 
And ſhout above the fiery void. 


6. Theſe eyes ſhall ſee them fall. 
| Mountains, and ftars, and ſkies : 
Theſe eyes ſhall ſee them all 
Out of their aſhes riſe; |. 
Theſe lips His. praiſes ſhall "raearke, 


= Whoſe nod reſtores the univerſe. 
7. According to His word, 
| lis oath to ſinners givn, 
We look to ſee reſtor g 
The ruin'd earth and heaven; 
In a new world His truth to prove, 
world of righteouſneſs and love. 
8. Then let us wait the ſound 
That ſhall our ſouls releaſe, 
And labor to be found >: 
Of Him in ſpotleſs peace ; 


In perfect holineſs renew d, 
8 Adern d with Cn R 1ST and meet for Gov. 


3 CLXVII. "The Son of God abaſed: 


BEIT ' all praiſe is due to Thee, 
That ae wert pleas d a man to be ! 


U 
1 
4 g , 
\ ak . « 
* b DE 


. AND. v$hcntd 4 


| 5. The everlaſting light we view, 


2 1 _— = 


A virgin's womb. Thou .didft not ſcorn $ 
With ſhouts of angels Thou waſt born, : 


2. Th' eternal Fatnzx's onLY So „ | 
Takes up. a __, for His throne ; 
The everlaſting ſov'reign good 

Aſſumes our feeble be and blood. 


3- Whom earth could not contain, nor ſkies, 
He on a woman's lap now lies; 
He, who the world's foundation laid, 
Is now a little infant made. 


4. The Sow, the mighty Gop confelsd;. © 
In his own world becomes a gueſt! _ 
And therefore poor on earth Hz came, 
That we might all his riches claim. 


Giving the world a luſtre new ;.- 
His beams diſpel: the duſky night, 
And make us 5 of the light. 


6. For us theſe wonders He hath. Wanke, 
To ſhew His love CE: thought 
For this we, all will joyful be, 
And thank Hi thro” eternity. 


» $ 


l CLXIX. Dering Chriſt's Deſcent to Earth. 


ESUS, I love.. Come deareſt name 4 
Come and poſſeſs this heart of wine? 
J love, tho' tis a fainter flame, 
And infinitely leſs than thine; 


2. O! if my Loxp would leave the 14. 


Dreſt in the rays of mildeſt grace: 
My ſoul ſhould haſten to my ee 
To meet the pleaſures of his face. 
3. How would I ſeaſt on all His charms, | 
Then round his lovely feet ent wine! f 
Worſhip and love, in all their forms, / LEO 
Shop onor beauty ſo divine. Þ i 
"” 4. | 
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; «MK l 4. In vain the tempter's flatt'ring tongue, | Vile and full of in 1 am? x. 
The world in yain ſhould bid me move;  _ Thou artfullof truth and grace. JT... 
4 | In vain; for I ſhould gaze fo long, 4. Plentious grace with Thee is found, » 
[ * Till I were all transform'd to love. Grace to pardon all my ſin; - Þ 
S8. Then, mighty Goo, I'd ſing and fax, Let the healing ſtreams abound, 3 
. What empty names are crowns and kings? Make and keep me pure within 1 
. ** Amongſt. em give theſe worlds away, Thou of life the fountain art, | 
| ** Theſe little deſpicable things.” 6 F preg = wy _— ning 120 A 7 
N | . 6. I would not aſk to climb the ſky, Ri 2: pen Army —_— 
| Nor envy angels their abode ; goth | . 
I haven heay'n as bright and high 1% Chrift in bis Members. 
| 4 In the bleſt viſion of my Gov. : T CLXXI. ren Chrift is 5 
BE Ar '4 1, FESUS, ow Lo xD, how rich Thy gface! 
| b CLXX. Chrifl a Shelter under a ſenſe of.” J Thy bounties how complete! 
. n of $74. How ſhall we count the matchleſs ſum ? 
| | l * lover of my ſoul, How pay the mighty debt? t 
Y . Let me to thy boſom fly., , re. 
Vi While the billows near me roll, ” ci Pos oo ; 2 
| | „ While the tempeſt ſtill is 1 What can our poverty beſtow, 
L Hide me, O my SAVIOUR, hide, | When all the worlds are Thine ? 
| | Till the ſtorm. of life is paſt, . 
| 4 Safe into the haven guide, 3. * e nba _ 42500 
| 1 = A * oy. at * And will confeſs their humble names 
| a yet Ta oo 12 Th . Before Thy father's face. | 
28 _ Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on Thee; We . a SR 
| Leave, ah! leave me not alone, „ "I Eng mr . and fed, 
| * 0 2 * . - * L. 1 
1 N 7 d. 4 their accents of diſtreſs, 
| | | Epi cn Blog bg I  _ Our faviour's voice is hear. 
I Cover Les defenceleſs head 5, Thy face with Rev. reyes wy with love 
With the ſhadow of thy wing! | 0 in The poor SPL 
2. Thou, O CHRIST, art all I want, O tet us rather beg e 
5 - Boundleſs love -n W . "as 3 Than keep it 1 a . | x 
Raiſe the fallen, chear the faint, - CLXXII. The Aſcenfim. "4.  W- 
ou he Lee eg —_ . 1 our triumphant head, 
Juſt and holy is thy name, Foy 0 phant head, 


| i 5 is'n vigorious from the dead, 
I am all unrighteguſneſs; . N * e e To 
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? A I 
W cl of gloty's gone, © 4-Lol to „ Farurn Laſcend! Wo "2 1 
To aſcend his rightful throne. - Your FATHE 5 now is he, "2 
2. Cherubs on the conqu'ror gaze, Mͤy God, and Yours, whoe'er depend 
Seraphs glow with brighter blaze: | For endleſs life on Me. x 
Each bright order of the ſky | d 5 Henceforth I ever live above, 
Hail Him as He paſſes by. 7 5 For you to intercede , 
3. Heav'n its king congratulates, The merit of my dying love, 
Opens wide her golden gates ; For all mankiud to plead. 
Angels ſongs of vict ry fi ing. 6. Sinners, I roſe again to ſne r- 
All the bliſsful regions ring. + © Your fins are all forgivn; | 
Saints the lorious triumph greet And mount above the ſkies, that you | 
j See their 45 mies at his = q $a * follow me to heav' n. 
By his ſcars his toils are view'd * 
And his garments roll'd in biood- CLXXIV. eee e the Com- 
or — 
5. Sinners, join the heav nly pow'rs; _ 
For Redemption all is A, po Hens ESUS we hang upon the word, . 
None but burden'd ſinners prove 5 Our faithful ſouls have heard of how's 28 | 
Blood-bought pardon, dying love. ; Be mindful of thy promiſe, Lo b., 


Thy promiſe made to all and me, - 
Thy foll'wers, who thy. ſteps purſue, 
And dare believe that God is true. 


6, Hail, Thou dear, thou worthy Lo RD! ! 
Holy Lams, incarnate word! | 
Hail Thou fut ring Son of Goo! 


Take the trophies of thy blood. 2. Thou ſaid'ſt I will the fe«her pray, kl 
i Webel Nr And he the ParacLemTe ſhall give; 
CLXXIII. 'Chiift's Meſſage. Shall give him in your hearts to flay, 
1 IEss, me 'rifing Lo ks of all, And never more his temple leave. 
3 His love to man commends, „ orphans t 


Poor Gora HE blofhes' nde toc all | * make you mine eternal hom. 
" His brethren and His friends. 3 Come then, dear Lo x , Thyſelf reveal. 


; And let the promiſe now take place 
2 Wiikufls all forſiak their Io n a 
In His fre, — 2 | Be it according to thy. will 


According to thy word of grace; 
To theſe He en de e word, Id farrowhy dips chair, (| 
e dea And fend usdownthe CouronTER.. | A 
3. Go tell the wile deſerters | 1 4. He viſits now the troubled breaſt. 3 
My deareft brethren tell, And oft - relieves our ſad * 
A advocate to heav'n I 0. i But ſoon we loſe the tranſient gueſ 7 


{T0 reſcue chem from H Ro T _ ſoon we droop again and 


| 22 * Jas 
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Repeat the melancholy moan,  . 
Our joy is fled, onr comfort gone! 
gs. Haſten Him, Lo xp, into our heart, 
Our ſure inſeparable guide; 
O might we meet and pever part! 
Omight He in our hearts abide / 
And , ah his houſe of praiſe and pray'r, 
And reſt and reign for ever there 


cIxxv. Chriſt our Righteouſneſs. 


My beauty are, my glorious dreſs ; 

idſt flaming worlds, in theſe array'd, 

With joy ſhall I lift up my head, 
2. When from the duſt of earth I riſe, 
To claim my manſion in the ſkies ; 


Fen then ſhall this be ail my plea, 
„ES us hath liv'd and died for me.“ 


3. Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 

For who ought to my charge ſhall lay? 

Fully thro? Thee ablolv'd 1 am 

From fin and fear, and guilt and ſhame, 

4. Thus Abraham, the friend of Gop,, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of finners Thee proclaim, 
Sinners of whom the chief I] am. 


1. Jus: thy blood and righteouſneſs 


5. This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears, | 


When ruin'd nature finks in years, 
No age can change its glorious hue 
The grace of CHRIS x is ever new. 


3 6. O let the dend now hear thy voice, 

| Now bid thy baviſh'd ones rejoice ! 

. gre f f this, their glorious dreß, 
Jes8vs the Loxd our righteouſneſs. 15 
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. ADEN with guilt, and full of fears, 


GLXXVI. 7b, Holy Seriptures. 


I fly. to Thee, my Lo 
And not a glimpſe of. hope appears 
But in Thy written word. 


2. The volume of my FaTnex's grace 
Does all my griefs aſſwage; | 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 

Almoſt 1n ev'ry page. 


[3- This is the field, where hidden lies 
The pearl of price unknown ; 
That merchant is divinely wiſe, _ 

Who makes the pearl his own.]! 


4. Here conſecrated quater flows, 
To quench my thirſt of fin; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein: | 


x. Tis is the judge that ends the ftrife, 
V bere wit and reaſon fail; 
My guide to everlaſting life, 
Thro' all this gloomy vale. 


6. O may thy counſels, mighty Go p, 


My roving feet command; 
Nor ] forſake the happy road „ A 
That leads to thy right-hand },. | 


CLXXVIL | The Travellers, | 


. E of faithful ſouls, our guide 
We travel to the ſky; - ; 
Come, and with us, e'en us, abide ; 
Who would on thee rely! Jo 


2. Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
This earth is not our place; 
We haſten thro” the vale of woe, 
Reſtleſs to yiew Thy face. 
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3. We have no bidding city here, She reigns in pious breaſts alone, 


But ſeek one out of fign;, _ Where heav'nly graces dwell. 
. * ſteady courſe we ſteer 3, The men, who keep the laws of God, 
n e plains of light. His choiceſt bleſſings ſhare ; | 
4. Patient th' appointed race to run, Or if he lifts his chatt ning rod, 
| K. — world we caſt behind; 6 Tis with a father's care. em 
From ſtrength to ſtrength we travel on, His mighty pow'r ſhall guard the juſt, 
* uſalem to find, . +; His wiſdom point their way; 
5. Thither in all out thoughts we tend, His eye ſhall watch their ſleeping duſt ; 
With longing eyes look up ; His hand revive their clay. 
Our hearts and e before us ſend. 5 Begin, ye. ſaints, the joyful taſk ; 
Our ſcouts of faith and hope. His praiſe employ your tongue; 


* 


6. Who bring us news of Sion near, And ſoon eternity will as 
That palace of our KN G 3 A more exalted ſong. 
Me ſoon ſhall ſee the tow'rs appear, ee 
' They're nearer while we ſing. CLXXIX. The Excellency of the Chriſtian 
7. Thro' Thee, who all our fins hath borne, 3 Reign. | 
And graciouſly forgiv'n ; | LES © LI everlaſting glories crown 


W to Sion we return, W OS our Saviour, and our | 

to our native heav'n. ORD 1 . as _ > 4 

8. Een now we taſte the pleaſures there Thy hands have brought ſalvation down, | 
A cloud of odours comes; 1 And writ the bleſſings in Thy work. 


Soft wafted by the balmy air, Ia. What if we trace the globe around, 
1 Sweet as Araby's gums, N \ _—_ ſearch from Britain Jes 3 
9. Rais'd by the breath of love divine, here ſhall be no religion fou 
We run with ſtrength renew d! So juſt io Go b, ſo ſate for man ?] 
| The church of the firſt-born- to join, 3. In vain the trembling conſcience ſeeks _ _ | 
Upon the mount of Go. Some folid ground to reſt * 3333 
. Wich long deipair the irt e, 
CLXXVIII. Righteouſneſs the Source of Race. Till we apply to Cur1sT alone. 
1. I EAVE, O our fouls, the tents of fin; 4. How well Thy bleſſed truths agree ! 

4 How falſe her joys appear! How wiſe and holy Thy commands ! | 
| Noiſe and confufion dwell within; / Thy promiſes, how firm they be! = 
Peace is a ſtranger there. © How firm our hope and comfort ſtands ! 

. Peace never fixed her ſacred throne © Is. Not the ſam'd fields of Heath'niſh blis - 
So near the gates of hell! Could viſe ſuch pleaſures in the ant * "2h 
2 1 | | wh et ail „ KO BA 5 77 a vor: p 
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68 * HYMNS AND 
Nor does the Turkiſh paradiſe 
Pretend to joys ſo well refin'd.] 


6. Should all the forms, that men deviſe, - 
Aſſault our faith with treach'rous arts ; 
We'd call them vanity and lies, 

And bind the goſpel to our hearts. 


2. 2 av'ry mortal ear aftend, 
And ev'ry heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the Goſpel ſounds 
With an inviting voice | 


2. Ho, all ye bungry ſtarving outs, 

Ihbat feed upon the wi 

And vainly ſtrive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind ! a 


3. Eternal Wiſcm has prepar'd 
A ſoul-reviving feaſt; 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich proviſion taſte. | 


4. Ho, ye that pant for living fireams, 
And pine away, and die; 8 
Here ye may quench your raging thirſt 
With, ſprings that never dry ! 


'$. Rivers of love and merey here 
In a rich ocean join; 
Salvation in abundance flows 
Like floods of milk iid wine. 


3 (6. Ye l and naked poor 1 


Who work, with mi hty pain, 
To Weave a garment of your own, 


That will not hide your fin! _ 
7>Come haked, to 1 your fouls 


| In robes pr y God; 
Wrought by © prd by of his 2 < 
5 393 96 u Eli 00 ble 9 


— 
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$ CLXXX, The Invitation of the 1985 


—— — —— 


SACRED POEMS... 
8. Dear Gov, the treaſures of Thy love 
Are everlaſting mines; 


Deep as our he Bas mis'ries afe, 
And boundleſs as our fins ! 


9. The happy gates of Goſpel-gr cs 
Stand open night and day; 
Lo xb, we are come to ſeek fupplies, 
And drive our wants away! 


cLxXXXI. | 
3 ET me but hear my Saviovk fay, 
Strength ſhall be equal to thy 1277 8 
Then I * in deep diſtreſss. 
Leaning on all- ſufficient grace. Di 
2.1 glory in infirmity, | 
That Cnr1s T's own pow'r may reſt on me; 
When 1 am weak, then am I ſtrong, _ 
Grace is my ſhield; and CHRIS my ſong. 
3. Lean do all things, or can bear | 
All ſuff rings, if my Lo xp be there 'Y 


Sweet pleaſures mingle with the pains, 
While his left-hand my. head ſuſtains. 


4 But if the Loxy be once withdraws, 
And we attempt the work alone; 
When new temptations ſpring. and tie, 
We find how great our weakneſs is: 


5. So Sampſon, when his hair was loſt, 
Met the Philiftines to his coE,. ©. - | 
Shook his vain limbs with fad 3 : g 


Made feeble fight, and loſt his eyes. 
CILXXXII. God our Preſerver. 
"Ly others boaſt how ſtrang we be, 


Chriſt our Strength. 


Nor death. nor danger ears. 

ut well confeſs, O Lo 7 to 
N n things We ar 
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ſs our bodies nod, 
And flouriſh bright and gay 
A blaſting wind ſweeps o'er the land, 


And fades the graſs away. 


3- Our life contains a thouſand r 
And dies if one be gone ; 

Strange that a harp of thouſand ftrings 
Should keep in tune ſo long! 


4. But tis our G'op ſupports our frame, 
The Gov who form'd us firſt ; 
Salvation to th' almighty name 
That rear'd us from the duſt. 


5, While we have breath, or uſe our tongues, 
Our maker we'll adore; 
His ſpirit moves our heaving lungs, 
Or they would heave no more. 


8 CLXXXUL | Chriflian Love. 
. IL ET party names no more 
The Chriſtian world o erſpread; 


Gentile and Jew, and Bond and Free 
Are Owsz in Caxtsr their head. 


2. Among the ſaints on earth ' 

Let mutual love be found; E 
Heirs of the ſame inheritance 
With mutual d crown'd. 

3. Letenvy and ill-wilt oo 

e banith'd far away ; 
Thoſe ſhould. in ſtricteſt friendſhip & dwell 
Who the ſame Lord obey. - 

4. Thus will the Church below 

Reſemble that above, 72 

Where ſtreams of pleaſure ever e, 
f * ey N heart is c 
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CLXXXIV. An Ordination Hymn. 


ET Sion's watch-men all * 
wo And take th' alarm they give! 
Now let them from the mouth of God, 
Their aweful charge receive | 


2. Tis not a cauſe of ſmall import, 
The paſtor's care demands ; 
But what might fill an angel's heart; 
And's in the Saviovur's hands. 


3. They watch for ſouls (for which the Lord 
Did heav'nly bliſs forego) _ 
For ſouls, . which muſt for ever live, 
In raptures, or in woe. 


4. All to the great tribunal haſte, N 
'Th' account to render there; | 
And ſhould'ſt Thou ſtrictly mark our faults, - 
_ Loxy, where ſhould we appear! 


5. May they, that Jes us whom they preach, 
heir ewn Redeemer ſee ! 
And watch Thou daily o'er their ſouls, 
That they may watch for Thee 2 


* CLXXXV. Praiſe to God * Creation | 
| and Redemption. 
L. 


T chem negle& Thy glory, Lo A 
Who never knew Thy grace ; 
But our loud ſong ſhall ſtill record 
The wonders of Thy praiſe. - _ 
2. We raiſe our_ ſhouts, O Gov, to ther, | 
And ſend them to Thy throne 1 3 


All glory be aſcribed to 
Thy ever bleſſed ſon! 


3. Twas He (and we'll adore his nag © 
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| | "Tis He reſtores our ruin'd frame; 
' Salvation to the LoD! 
' 4. Hoſanna ] let the earth and ſxies, 
1 Repeat the joyful ſound; _ 
q Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the voice 
In one eternal round ! 


— 
— 


BY PANT I. 
1. * the ſev'nth angel ſound on high, 


Give up your kingdoms to the Lo xv | 
2. Almighty God, thy pow'r aſſume, 
Who waſt, and art, and art to come! 
| 33 the LANE, who once was ſlain, 
or ever live, for ever reign! | 
3. The angry nations fret and roar; 2 
That they can ſlay the ſaints no more; 


To pay the long arrears of blood. 
4. Now muſt the rifing dead appear 
Now the decifive bene hear 7 

Now the dear martyrs of the Lo xv 

Receive an infinite reward. 


FART u 


. SEE where the great incarnateGoy | 
EE - . Fills a majeſtic throne; | . 


— 


While from the ſkies his aweful voice, 
Bears the laſt judgment down. 
6. Such favors as a Gop can give 
| My royal grace beſtows; 
Ve thirſty 1 
Where life and pleaſure flows ! 
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$ CLXXXVI. The Day of Judgnent. 


Let ſhovts be heard through all the 


Kings of the earth, with glad accord, [ſky ; 10. O may I ſtand before the Laws, 


On wings of vengeance flies our Gov, 


ſty ſouls, come taſte the ſtreams, 1. 


SACRED POEMS. |, 
[7. ** The ſaint that triumphs o'er his fins, 
« fl own him for a ſon n 


+ The whole creation ſhall reward . 
 *© The conqueſt he has won. | 


8. * But bloody hands. and hearts unclean, © _ | 


And all the lying race. 


The faithleſs and the ſcoffing erer, kh 


That ſpurn at offer'd grace. 
9. They ſhall be taken from my fight, 
** Bound faſt in iron chains 
And headlong plung'd into the lake 

„Where fire and darkneſs reigns.”] 


When earth and ſeas are fled; ' _. 
And hear the judge pronounce my name, 
With bleſſings on my head! 
CLXXXVII. Cuffom in Sin. 
t. | Boar the wild leopards of the wood 
Put off the ſpots that nature gives; 
Then may the wicked turn to Goo ,, ö 


And change their tempers and their liyes. 


t Ethiopian ſlaves 


2. As well mi Fan 
| darkneſs: of their ſkin ; 


Waſh out t 


The dead as well may lea ve their gra v es, 3 


As old tranſgreſſors ceaſe to fin. 


3. Where vice has held its empire long, 


'T will not endure the leaft controul ; 
None but a pow'r divinely frrong 
Qn turn the current of the oi 
4. Great Go, I own 'Thy pow'r divine, 
That works to change this heart of mine; 
I would be form'd anew, and bleſss 
The wonders of creating grace! 


CLXxXXVIII. Life the Day of Grace, 
IFE is the time to ſerve the Lon, 
4 The time t inſure the great reward z 
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"And while the 1 
The viteſt aner may return. 


1 


The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the bleflings of the day.] 


3. The living know that they muſt die, 

But all the dead forgotten lim 
Their mem'ry and their ſenſe are gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown, 

[4. Their hatred and their love are loſt, 
Their envy buried in theduſt; 
They have no ſhare in all that's done 

Beneath the circuit of the fun,] 


6. There are ho acts of pardon paſt 
In the cold grave, to which we haſte ; 


Reign in eternal filence there. 


' Since no device nor work is found, 


1. T O, Gop is here! let us adore, 


— 


And own how dreadful is this place ! 1. 


Let all within us feel his pow'r, © 
And filent bow before his face ! 


Who know His pow'r, His grace who prove, 


Serve Him avith awe, with rey rence Ive. 


23. lo, Gor is here! Him day and night 


Th' united choirs of angels fing : 
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bolds out to burn, 


Is. Life is the hour that God has giy'n, 
To ſcape from hell and fly to heav'n ; 


But darknefs, death, .and long deſpair, 


6 Then what our thoughts deſign to do, 
Our hands, with all your might. purſue ; 


Nor faith nor hope, beneath the ground. 


S CLXXXIN. Public Worſhip. 6—8s. 


To Him enthron'd above all height, 
Heav'ns hoſts their nobleſt praiſes bring: 
Diſdain not, Lo x b, our meaner. ſong, ' © 


Who praiſe Thee with a ſlamm ring tongue. 


o o . 
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3. Gladly the toys of earth we leave, 
Wealth, pleaſure, fame, for Thee alone : 
To Thee our will, foul, fleſh, we give; | 
O take, O ſeal them for thy own ! | 
Thou art the Gov, thou art the Lo xp; 
Be Thou by all thy works ador'd! + 
4. Being of beings, may our praiſe 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; 
Still may we ſtand/before Thy face, 
Still hear and do Fhy ſov'reign will. 
To Thee may all ou thoughts ariſe, 
| Craſeleſs, accepted ſacrifice! _ 
5. In Thee we move, All things of thee 
Are full, Thou ſource and life: of all ! 
Thou vaſt unfathomable ſea! - - 
Ye ſons of men, fall proſtrate fall; 
In wonder hft, for Go p is man ! 
All may wwe loſe, ſo Thee cue gain? 
6. As flow'rs. their. op'ning leaves diſplay, 
And glad drink in the ſolar fire; 
So may. we catch th' enlivining ray, 
So may Thy influence us inſpire : 
Thou beam of. the eternal beam, © | 1 
Thou purging fire, Thou quick ning flame! © 
CXC. Chrift's ſecond, Coming... 6-7. (a) 


* 


O ! He comes with clouds deſcending _ i 
; Once for favor'd ſinners flaint dM 
Thouſand, thouſand ſaints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train; ©, ©. 
Hallelujah, praiſe'the Lord ; MY 
God appears on earth to reign, __ , 2 


2. Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold Him _ 
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Thoſe that ſet at nought and ſold — 
Pierc'd and nail'd Him to the tree; 


With weeping, deeply wailing ; 
Shall the true Meſſiah ſee. 4 


3 The dear tokens of his paſſion, 
Still kis dazzling body bears; 
Cauſe. of entlleſs exultation 
To his ranſom'd worſhippers ; 
Q with what joyous rapture 
Gaze we on thoſe glorious ſcars ! 


4. Yea, Amen! Let all adore Thee, 
High on thine eternal throne ; 


SAVIOUR, take the pow'r and glory, 


Claim the kingdom for thine own : 
Hoſanna, Jah, Jehovah,  _ 
Fan wo: come down! 

9 CXCI. Unſruitfulneſs 

| unſandified Aﬀetions. 


NG have I fat beneath the ſound 


Of Thy falvation, Loxp ; 
But ſtill how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of Thy word ! 


2. Oft I frequent Thy holy place, 

And hear almoſt in vain; 

How ſmall a portion of Thy grace 
My mem'ry can retain ! 


Iz; My dear Almighty, and my Go b, 

How little art Thou known, 
By all the judgments of Thy rod, 

And bletlings of Thy throne 1] | 


l. How cold and feeble is my love! 
How negligent my fear! | 
How low my hope of joys aboye ! 
How. few avon Gare [ = 


* 


/ 


HYMNS AND SACRED POEMS. 


Ignorance, and 


2. On me, the vaſt extent diſplay - b | 
| Of thy forgiving love; 5 


3. I fink, with all this weight eee 


3. Great Gov, Thy ſov'reign pow r impart, 
To give Thy word ſuccels; | 
Write the ſalvation in my heart, 
And make me learn the _ 


6. Shew my forgetful feet the way 


That leads to joys on high ; 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love ſhall never die. ] | | 


by CXCII. Praiſe to God. 78. 


1. L and Gov of hedy'nly powers, 
Theirs yet oh benignly ours ; 
Glorious King, let earth proclaim, 
Worms attempt to chant Thy name! 


2. Thee to laud in ſongs divine, 
Angels and arch-angels join ; 
We with them our voices raiſe, 
Echoing thy eternal praiſe. 


3. Holy, holy, holy Lo nb, 
Live by heay'n and earth ador'd ! 
Full of Thee they ever cry 
Glory be to Gou moſt high ! 


+ CXCHL. 4 Wan pleading for Mercy. 


ORD, at thy feet a ſinner lies, 
| And knocks at mercy's door; 
With heavy heart and downcalſt eyes 

Thy fayor to implore. 


Take all my heinous guilt away, 
My heavy guilt remove. 


Sink down to death and hell; 
Oh give my troubled ſpirits hy 85 
Me num 'rous 00m r & 8 25 
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A i mer merc 11 im plore, | 2. My ſtrength decays, my ſpirits droop ; : 
4 Se, Thy pak . * Bow'd down with guilt, T can't look vp: 
Thy grace is an exhauſtleſs ſtore, T lofe my life, I loſe my ſoul, 

"Ang Thou Thyſelf art love. Except thy mercy make me whole. 
s. Oh, for Thy own, for Jes v's ſake, 3. The favigur knows what's to be ſick 
My many ſins forgive ; | And, tho' Almighty, has been weak : 
Thy grace my rocky heart can break, Sin he had none, and yet did die 
And breaking ſoon relieve ! For guilty ſmners ſuch as l. 
6. Thus melt me down ; thus make me bend, 4. Sin's rankling ſores my foul corrode, 
And Thy dominion own ; Oh! heal them with thy balmy blood ! 
Nor let a rival more pretend And if Thou doſt my health reſtore; 
To repoſſeſs Thy throne! | Lox, let me ne'er offend thee more! 
8 CXCIV ens Ie 5. Or if I never more muſt riſe. = 


And death's cold hand mult cloſe my eyes ; ; 


1-38 by profeſſion we are thine, Pardon A and take me home : 
Devoted to thy will; | O come, LORD JES us, quickly come! 
O, may we ev'ry law divine Wy BS) 5 
With conſtant zeal fulfil! - h CXCVI. We ſhould not anxiouſly pry into 
| 77 575 Futurities. _ ö 
"5 8 inferior pgs re 22 how myſterious are Thy ways! 
Subjects unto the king of kings, How 1 are We ! hoe n 
And all at bis command. ae | | 
Thy ſteps can mortal eyes ENT = ? x N 
3.0 Bets = mis e I, | Tis ours to wonder and adore. 
omin cla 
WY Por pen nl Ate 5 r Rac 7 a. Thy deep decrees, from creature ſight 
Which will diſgrace our name ! Are hid in ſhades of aweful night 5 
| ; Amid the lines with curious eye, 
| 4- on OT Not angel minds preſume to pry, , 
Feel more the force of holy love, 3. Stent Gow, I would not aſk ” fe 


What in futurity ſhall be; 


15 5 1 ho: If light and bliſs attend my Hs: 


| Re 2 + cxev. For a Sick Perſon: A 2 e W gi 95 . 
* ORD, hear à reſtleſs wretch's groans! 4 Is darkn yy l 
. To Thee my foul in ſecret moans: They letze truſt Thy get cafe ; 1 


Enough for me, if love divine 
My body $ weak, my heart's unclean g0 5 
A E e 275 ſeknes and with * 5 At 2 e N cloud * ſhine. 
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5. Yet this my ſoul defires to know, 
Be this my only wiſh below 3 frequeſt 


„That CnxisT is mine.” — This 
en bounteous Gop, and I am bleſ 


7 t CXCVII. A good Conſcience. 


1 Lr how ſecure and bleſt are they, 
Who feel the joys of pardon'd ſin?̃ 
Should ſtorms of wrath ſhake earth and ſea, 
Their minds have heaven and peace within, 


2. The day glides ſweetly o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 
And, Cf and ſilent as the ſhades, 
Their nightly minates gently move. 


| Quick as their thoughts theit Joys come 
1 fly not half ſo faſt away ; "Bi Ion, 
Their ſouls are ever bright as noon, 
And cal in as ſummer ev'nings be. 


4 How oft they look to th' heav nly hills, 
Where groves of living pleaſure grow 
And longing hopes and chearful- ſmiles 
Sit undiſturb d upon their brow. ] 


1 4 5. They ſcorn to pine for golden toys; 


But ſpend the day, and ſhare the night 
In numb'ring o'er the richer joys, 


That heav'n prepares for their delight. 


5. But wretched men, like worms and roles, 
Lie grov'ling in the duſt below: 
Almighty Grace, renew their ſouls, 
And they'll aſpire to glory too! 


* cxcVIIl. Conviction of ON L the Law. | 


"Lf D, how ſecure iy conſcience was, 
And felt no inwrard dread ! 


I was alive without tue law, -  » 
OY tovght wy ſins e dead. 
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2. My hopes of heay'n were firm and bright ; 
But fince the precept came, 1 
With a convinein ow r and light, 
I find how vile 


[3. My guilt appear'd. but 1 before, 
Till terribly I faw 


How perfect, holy, juſt and pure, 
Was thine eternal law. 


4. Then felt my ſoul the heavy load, 
My fins revivd again; 

Thad provok'd a dreadful Go, 

And all my hopes were ſlain. }] 


5. I'm like a helpleſs captive ſold, 
Under the pow'r of fin ; 
I, catinot do the good I would, 
) Nor keep my conſcience cena. 


6. My Gov, I cry, with ev'ty breath, 
For ſome kind pow'r to fave ; 
To break the yoke of fin and death, 
And thus redeem the flave! | 


ö CXCIX. Gare Omniſcienct and Movies: 


tial Care. 


1. ] 98D, how thy wondets are dilpley'd 
Where'er we turn our Tel 
If we furvey the ground we tread a, 
Or gaze upon the y 


«2; There s not a plant, or AR below, 
But makes thy glories known; 
And clouds wile and tempeſts blow, 

By order from thy throneo. ; 


3: Creatures as num'rous as t . 
Are fubje& to thy care: ber, 
here's. not a place where we can tee, 

; Gop1 is pri 
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4 | 'T by handis our perpetual guard. 
= hou keep'ſt us with thine eye; 


Why ſhavld we then forget Thee, Lo p, 


Who art for ever nigh? 
8 CC. The Rapture. 


I. 128 if one diſtant glimpſe of Thee 
Thus elevates the ſoul! 
In what a height of extacy 
Do thaſe bleſt ſpirits roll! 


2. Who, by a fix'd eternal view, 

Drink in immortal rays; «+» 
To whom, unveiled, Thou doſt ſhew - 
Thy ſmiles without allays ! 


3. An object, which if mortal eyes 
Could make approaches to; | 
They'd ſoon efteem their beſt lov'd toys 
Not worth one ſcornful view. 


4. How then, beneath its load of fleſh, 
Would the vex'd foul complain ? 
And how the friendly hand ſhe'd bleſs, 
Would break her hated chain ? 


+ CCI. For a publick Faſt. 
1. I ORD, look on all aſſembled here, 
Who in thy preſence ſtand, - 
To offer up united pray'r 
For this our ſinful land ! 
2, If ſome have oft in private pray'd 
Our country might find grace ; 
| Now hear the ſame petitions made 
In chis appointed place! 
3. Or if 8 us ſome be met, 
4 So careleſs of their fin, 
+, They have not cried for mercy yet; 
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3. Thine is my all; yet ſuch Thy grace,” . Þ 


4. Yea, thou'lt-accept as done to Thee, 


4. By thy ſon's death poor ſinners live, 
Thro' whom our pray'rs ſucceed; 
For him, the praying ſpirit give, 
And we ſhall pray indeed ; 
5. We will not ſlack, nor give Thee reſt; 
But importune Thee fo, 
That 'till we ſhall by Thee be bleſt, 
Wi- will not let Thee go. 


6. Great Gop of hoſts, deliy'rance bring 
Guide thoſe that hold the helm ;. 
Support the ſtate ; preferve the king; 
And ſpare the guilty realm! ” 


7. Or ſhould the dread decree be paſt, 
And we mult feel the rod; _ 
May faith and patience hold us faſt 
To our correcting God 
8. Whatever be our deſtin d caſe, 12 
| 2 us in thy 29 W 
ive us his goſpel and his grace; 
And then thy will be done! 


*. CCI]. © A Charity Hymn. 


PD, thou bad eis both high, and 


Muſt at thy bar appear; low], 
And give a ſtrict account of all „ 
Their truſts and talents hege. 


. 2 Help us to learn, from thy on worg, 255 


What we ſhould do and be! 
Help us to act a faithful part, 
As ſtewards unto Thee 


What I expend on thine ©. 


Shall be repaid with large encreafe, 28 | 3 
And richly add to mine. | .. 


What for Thy glory's done; oo. 
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„ ' HYMNS AND SACRED POEMS. 7 
And at the great decifive day, _ Forget theſe troubles of the ways, 
wr Each act of kindneſs own. _ | And reach at Sion's bill. 6 
f | N 5. Do thou, my God, enlarge my heart, [8. See the Kind angels at the gates, $ 
89 And open wide my hand ; Inviting us to come! 
F That bere 1 may my truſt diſcharge, There Jes vs, the fore-runner, waits 
| : And there triumphant ſtand! _ To welcome tray'Hlers home.] 35 
; . 9. "There" on a green and flow'ry mount 
1 CCIII. The Pilgrimage of the Saints, ; Our weary fouls ſhel! fit; ” | 
| | And with tranſporting joys recount 
$! LOAD. thro' what wretched ground The labours of our feet. | 
8% . OM Fro. No vain diſcourſe ſhall fill our tongue, 
FY Where vrickia thorns abound ; Nor trifles 'vex our ear ; 
1 Where mortal poiſons copious grow, dite grace ſhall be our fong, | 
The ſtreams are dang'rous found. And God rejoice to hear. 
2. Vet the dear path to thine abode 11. Eternal glories to the K1 
Lies thro' this horrid land; That brought us ſafely thro' ! 
Lo aD! we would keep the heav'nly road, Our tongue ſhall never ceaſe to ſing. 
And run at Thy command. And endleſs praiſe renew. 
[3. Our ſouls ſhall tread the deſart thro _ 
. With undi verted feet; | -  CCIV. The Darkneſs of Reels. 
And faith and flaming zeal ſubdue „Lp ve adore thy vaſt deſigns, 
"23 The terrors that we meet.] Th' obſcure abyſs of providence ; 
| | 1 14. A thouſand ſavage beaſts of prey 4 - Too deep to ſound with mortal lines, | 
[ 3 5 1 5 foreſt roam; Too dark to view with feeble ſenſe. 
%® ut Judah's lion guards the way, 2. Now thou array'ſt 
| | y'ſt thine aweful face 
4 And ghides the. ſtrangers honie.] In angry frowns, without a ſmile; 
1 Te. Long nights and darkneſs dwell below, We thro' the cloud believe Thy grace, 
{36 With ſcarce a twinkling ray; Secure of thy compaſſion (till. \ 
| 4 * the bright world to which we so, z. Thro' ſeas and ſtorms of deep diftrefs, 
1 s everlaſting day. We fail by faith, and not by ſight ; 
3 3 [6. By glimm'ring hopes and gloomy fears, Faith guides us in the wilderneſs, - 
by +. 1 rhe the ſacred A. Thro' all the briars, and the night. 
3 ro diſmal deeps and dang' rous ſnares, 25 |.” ber F r BA 7 | 
1 q We make our way to Go. ] | 5 8 1 a EI. 5. 
7. Our journey is a thorny maze, Still will we lean upon our Go 5 * | 
But we march upward „„ Phe arm al Vent us ſafely tho“ 
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FY. TCV. © God our Support. 


And make that name our truſt ; 
Which rais'd at firſt this curious frame 
From mean and lifeleſs duſt. 


2. By duſt ſupported, ſtill it ſtands, 
Wrou to various forms ; 
Prepar'd 1 4 Thy creating hands + 
To nouriſh mortal worms. 
3- A while theſe frail machines endure, 
The fabric of a day ; 


Then know their vital pow'rs no more, 
But moulder back to clay. 


4 Vet Lo xp, whate'er is felt or fear'd, 
This thought 1s our repoſe, 


\ 


+ 


Its various weakneſs knows. 7 
5. Thou view'ſt us with a pitying eye, 
Whilſt ſtruggling with our . 
In pains and dangers Thou art nigh, 
_ OurFarrzx, and our Gov, 
6. Gently ſupported by Thy love, 
Me tend to realms of peace; 
Where er ry pain ſhall far remove, 
And ev'ry frailty ceaſe, _ | 


Scl. God jevifbl. 


We ean't behold thy 1 abode. ; 
0 tis beyond a creature- min F 


To glance a thought balf way to GOD ! 
2. Infinite leagues beyond the ſky, 

The great Eternal reigns alone; 

Where neither wings nor ſouls can ſſy 

Pn Pagel Fw the - topleſs throne. 
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"HYMNS AND SACRED b OE M 6. 2 
| rk, i RY, 
ORD, we adore thy wond'rous name, 


4. Vet, glorious Lo RU, Thy gracious eyes 


Vet we adore, and yet we loye!f 
Cui. 
1) 3 ! when our thoughts with won- 


That He, by whom this frame was rear'd, 2. When we behold death, hell, and fin, 


3. Our paſſions riſe and ſoar above, . *' 


S5. Well, the kind minute muſt appear, 
ORD? we are blind, we mortals blind, 


us. 3 —— K. 


Of gems inſufferably bright; 
And By beneath his ſacred feet 
Subſtantial beams of gloomy night. 


Look thro', and c 4 us from above; 
Beyond our praiſe hy grandeur ſſies, 


Longing to traife Chriſt better. 


der xoll 0 
Oer the ſharp ſorrows of Thy foul : 
And read our Maker's broken laws, | 


Repair'd and honour'd by Thy croſs. 


Vanquiſh'd by that dear blood of Thine, 
And ſee the man that groan'd. and dy'd, 


Sit glorious by His Fa Tus fide» _ 


We're wing'd with faith, and fir d with love; 
Fain would we reach ternal things, 
And learn the notes that Gabriel fings. 


4: But our heart fails, our ton complains, 

* want of their immortal ftrains ; 4 
And in fuch humble notes as theſe, 
Muſt fall below. Thy victories. 


« 23 


When we ſhall leave theſe bodies here; 5 4 
| Theſe clogs of clay, and mount on. nl 
To join the ſongs above the ſky. . 1 


71 CCV III. The euelcome Megs. 


Ne ! when we ſee a faint of . 3 1 
Lie what out bis a W 4 
. wir 
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% HYMNS AND SACRED PoOrmMs., 
Wich longing eyes, and looks divine, 2. From the third beav'n, where G reſides, 4 
' 4 N Smiling and pleasd i in death: That holy, bappy place, 19 


2. How we could e' en contend, to la The New Je, uſakm comes down, 
Our limbs upon that bed ! * Wy, Adorn'd with ſhining grace. 
We. aſk thine envoy to my 3. Attending angels ſhout for joy, 
Our ſpirits in his ſtead. | And the bright armies fing ; 


„ Mortals, behold the facred ſeat. 
3. Our fouls are riſing on the wing, 40 ; ys 
To venture in by place; Of your deſcending king: 


For when grim death has loſt his ſting, 4. The Gop of glory down to-men 


He has an angel's face. | | ** Removes his bleſt abode; - 
Men the dear objects of his grace, 


is uilt creates our fears; 

= u gives death its fierce array, 5. 1 "From er ſoft hand ſhall wipe ihe tears 
nd all the aims it bears! From ev'ry,weeping eye; 

* And pains, and groans, and grief, and, 


5 Of death had lot Bs Aae vos And death itſelf ſhall die“ fears. 
\ We could invite the angel on, 6. How long, dear Saviour, O how long, 
E And chide bis lazy wing. a 4 Shall this bright ms Sao $3 
| * Fly ſwifter round, ye wheels of time, 
ee eee Aud bing the welcome der! 
The angel has a cold embrace, 3 bs: ERS” 
But kind, and ſoft, and ſweet. 2 . No Reft on Earth. 
| N | We'd leap at once our ſevent 7ears, n 
| q | % We raſh | into his Sc 7 8 AN 20 a ſoul of vaſt 4 8 
j A And loſe our breath, and all our cares, He burns within with reſtleſs fires i 
2 = Amidft thoſe heav' nly'charms, Toft to and fro his paſſions fly 


From yanity to vanity. Wy 
EF 8. Joyſul we'd lay this body down, F 
And leave the liſeleſs clay; 2. In vain on earth we hope to find 
5 Without a ſigh, without a groan, "" Sogie ſolid good to fill the mind ; 


b. Me try new pleaſures, but we feel 
oa honor fea e heat 1.16 | 0 inward thirſt and torment ſtill. 
8 CCIX. 4 7 Hon of Chriſt's Kingdom, 3. 80 when a raging fever burns, 


O, what a glorious fight appears We ſhift from ſide to fide by turns; 
an th To our believing . Fr OE And.'tis a poor relief we gath, 
The earth and ſeas are paſt r 157 Te Ay the Per, kun 2 the pain. 

Aud the old rolling ties r ay 8 
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Great Gov, ſubdue this vicious thirſt, — Of inward joys and fins for giv'n, 


This love to yanity and duſt; ' While they are flaves to luſt, | 
Cure the vile fever of the mind, 


| | i cara - 2. Vain are our fancies, airy flights 

-: W 0 feed our ſouls with Joys refin'd ! A If faith be cold and dead 7 {ol 

= 3 WNWMNone but a living pow'r unites 

, * Len . de To CRRIS r, the liviog head. k 
. MAE when tempeſtuous winds ariſe, 3. Tis faith that changes all the heart; 

= © The wild confuſion and uproar ; Tis faith that works by love; 

All ocean mixing with the ſkies, | That bids all finful joys depart, 
And wrecks are daſh'd upon the ſhore, - And lifts the thoughts above. _ 
2. Not leſs confuſion racks the mind 4 Ti faith that conquers earth and hell, 
. By its own fierce ideas toſt; . By a celeſtial Power:; 


* 


TP bis is the grace that ſhall prevail, Wo 


Calm reaſon is to rage reſfign'd, ; In the decifive hour 
n tne decihve hour. 


And in the whirl of paſſion loſt. 


5 


3. O elf tormenting child of pride, Is. Faith muſt obey the Farnz x's will, 
Anger, bred up in hate and ftrife ! © . As well as tuft his grace; | 
Ten thoufand ills, by thee ſupplied, A pard'ning Gov 1s jealous ſtill, 
' Mingle the cup of bitter life. : For his own holinels., 
4. Happy the meek whoſe gentle breaſt, _ 6. When from the curſe He ſets. us free, 
Clear a5 the ſummer ev'ning's ray, He 'makes our natures clean ;. 
Calm as the regions of the bleſt, Nor would he ſend his 8o to be 
1 Enjoys on earth celeſtial day. The miniſter of ſin. * 
5 No friendſhips broke their boſom ſting, 7 His ſpirit purifies our frame, | 
No jars their peaceful tent invade : And ſeals our peace with G 
Safe underneath th' almighty's wing, Jas us and bis ſalvation came DR 
And foes to none, of none afraid. By water and by blad ] -  , OP 
. Spirit of grace, all meek and mild; 8 | V 
Wich thy whole elf our fouls poſſeſs; 1 CcxIII. The Example of Chrill. 
"0 Paſſion and pride be hence exil'd, _ 9. 2 


23 0 ES 
Then ſhall our frame thine own exprefs, - ** M 1 2 e & __ os. b 
VV I read my duty in Thy words) 
1 OCRXII. 4 won ee Spas Ar But in Thy life the law appears, 
"2h ISTAKEN fouls ! that dream of Praun out in living charaQers, n. 
| = heay'n, ; 8 N 2+ Such Was Thy truth, and ſuch Thy zeal, 
And make their empty boaſt '  - FWiuch deference to Thy father's wil, 
1 . | | i Ne 4 Le ge 1 35 
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"nm 


Such love, and meekneſs fo divine, CCXV. A Song for Morning or Euening & 
I would tranſcribe and make them mine. 1 'Y Gon, how endleſs is Thy love > 
3. Cold mountains, and the midnight air, Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new, 
Witneſs'd the fervour of Thy pray'r ; And morning wercies from above ' 
The defart Thy temptations knew, Gently diſtil like early dew. 8 14 
: Thy conflict and Thy victory too. 2. Thou ſpread'ſt the curtains of the night, 
=. 4. Be thou my pattern, make me bear Great guardian of my ſleepin hours © Op 
; More of Thy gracious ima ge here; Thy ſor zeign word reſtores the light, 
Then God, the judge, ſhall own my name And quickens all my drowzy pow Is. 
', Amongſt the foll wers of the Laws. 3. I yield my powers to Thy command, 


Fig I To Thee I conſecrate my days; 
+ CCXIV. Complaining of ſpiritual Slotb. _ Perpetual bleſſings from Thine band 


bs M* drowzy pow'rs, why fleep yeſo? Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſdQ. 
1 Awake my ſluggiſh foul ! = 


L Nothing has half thy work to do, CCVI. God all, and in all. 

8B Yet nothing's half ſo dull. : Fu 1 
2. Thelittle ants for one poor grain, | ol n Be call; 
( ; Labour, and tug, and ftrive ; Y 3 


: I cannot live, if Thou remove, 
Yet we, who have a heav'n t' obtain, a s 
How negligent we live! | Tat Thou out all. is ail 


. We, for whoſe uſe this globe yet ſtands, [2. Thy ſhining grace can chear 


' 8 This dungeon, where I dwell : 
And ſtars their courſes wove ; „. l 
We, for whoſe guard the angel. ban ds Tis paradiſe, when Thou art here, 


Come flying from above: if Thou depart, "tw belly". 77 


6 . | | | . The ſmilings of Thy face 
4 Nee wn cern, (3 How amiable they are ! 4 i=) 


7 
? 


| Ho careleſs to ſecure that crown, 'Tis heay'n to reſt in Thine embrace, 
Hle purchas d with his blood? 3 ya * 2 . ö 
. Leg, ſhallwelie 6 luggiſh an, ( „ 
never act our parts | . a 
8 Come, holy Dove, from th' heav'nly hill, TERS verges hy et any * 
eee e 11 Br e 
6. Then ſhall our active ſpirits more, Is: Not all the narf abo? 
Wich hands of faith, and | E 1 | e 
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6. Nor earth, nor all che ky, - 

Can one delight afford; 

No not a drop of real joy, 
Without Thy preſence, LoD + 


7. Thou art the ſea of love, 
Where all my pleaſures roll; >; 
The circle where my paſſions move, 
And centre of my ſoul, 


8. To Thee my ſpirits fy, 4D 
With infinite defire ; 
And yet how far from Thee 1 lie 3 
Dear Js vs, raiſe me high'r !] 


CCXVII. © God my .only Happineſs: 


Y Gov, my portion, and my love ! 
My everlaſting All ! 
I've none but Thee in heay'n above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 


[2. What empty things. are all the ſkies, | 
And this inferior clod ? - ; 
There's nothing here deſerves my Joys, 
There's nothing like my Go p.] 


[3. In vain the bright, the burning ſun 
Scatters his feeble light ; A 
Tis Thy ſweet beams create my noon, 
If Thou withdraw, tis night. 


4. And whilſt upon my reſtleſs bed 
Amongſt the ſhades I roll nt 
If my RE DEEME R ſhews his head, 
Tis morning with my ſoul.] 
s. To Thee we awe our wealth and friends, 
. And health, and fafe abqde ; 
Thanks to thy name for meaner- Sing 
But they are not my Goo, 


6, How vain a toy is glittering wealth, | 
EN once bee to ucts WO eb Þ 
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Or what's my ſafety, or my 2 
Or ail my friends to me ? 


7. Were I poſſeſſor of the earth; : 


And call'd the ſtars my own £ 
Without Thy graces and Thyſelf, 
I were a wretch undone. 8. 


8. Let others ſtretch their arms like ſeas, 
And graſp in all the ſhore; 
Grant me the viſits of Thy face, 
And IU deſire no more. | 


b CCXVUI. 


« | Gos, thy witdom 1 adore, 
Nor will I doubt thy love; 
Tho with Afflictions long and fore | 
Thou ſhould'ſt my faults. reprove. . 


2. Li juſt reſentments have been ſlow, 
hy ſtripes have gentle been, 


Submiſſion under AffiQtion. : 


"4 


Compar'd with my deſerts, I know, i 


And with my heinous fin. 
3. Thou, Lo xp, in all my griefs and pains 
Doſt ſtill a father prove; 
My ſinking heart thy hand ſuſtains, 
And can ] doubt thy love? 


| 4. My Gon, I know thou doſt intend 


My greateſt good in all ; 
The errors of my life to mend, 
And to refine my ſoul. - 


5 Work thou thy will in thine own ways 
Ad, tho” I feel thy rod, | 
With grateful heart ! ſtill will lag 
My father and wo. God! r 06s x 


7 CCXIX. Delight in God. 


Y Goo, what endleſs pleaſures dwell. vl 


Above at TH ri Wand 
X | y gn” : The 
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Thoſe everlafting lines. 


| | a z. The facred word of grace is ſtron 
. J COAX: " ane mme . 3 20h that which bull the ſkies; a 
Y heart, how dreadful hard it is ! The voice, which rolls the ſtars ex. 
How heavy here-it lies! Spake all the promiſes. 
Heavy and cold within my breaft, _ 
Juſt like a rock of ice. | CCXXII. Faith aſſiſted by Senſe. 
2. Sin, like a raging tyrant, fits 
Upon this flinty throne ; 


* 


The courts below, how amiable, _ 4. When finiling Mercy courts my foul ., 
Where all Thy graces ſtand! Tis Ae hx * On | 
| | 18 rn, this relentleis thin 
iii 15 . ak red D l le, Would thruſt it from my arms. 1 
1 Tbe lark mounts upward to Thy ſkies, 5. Againſt the thunders of thy word 
And tunes her warbling throat. . eng 1 have ſtood ; 
| . And we, when in Thy preſence, Lo xp! y heart, it ſhakes not at the wrath 
1 3 We thoutwith jop q longue, And terrors of a Goo. 
I Or fitting round our Father's board, 6. Dear Saviovs ſteep this rock of mine 
1 Me crown the feaſt with ſongs. d In png Po On bw 
1 : one but a bath o 0 vine 
4 od 5 . grace, Can melt the flint away. I 
But if a frown becloud His face, 1 | ds Ws 
| We faint and tire and die. $ CCXXI. God's M. ord is moſt certain. 
Is Juſt as we ſee the loneſome dove 1 4 , 
Banioan: lies Wige d Rate; 5. Y hidin "g place, my refuge tow'r 
And ſhield art Thou, OLogy, 
| Wand'ring ſhe flies thro? all the grove; I firmly anchor all my ho 4 
And mourns her loving mate. J Ai 
| 8 On thy unerring word. 
6. Juſt ſo our thoughts from thing to thing poodle i di 
38 3 3 circles 10 be Lis ; Now ni hty promiſe ſhin . * 
uſt ſo we droop, and hang the wing, 
| When Jesus hides his love.] | Wie darkneb TIT: 
1 


Y Saviour, Goo, my- ov reign, 


And ev'ry grace lies bury'd | de | rince, 18 
Beneath this heart of N 3 he fre above 7 5 fe 4 8 
3. How ſeldom do 1 riſe to Gov, : And irs pleat to riſe. 11 
5 Or taſle the jo Joys above ? n 
This mountain prefſes down my faith, + _ yes and ears ſhall bleſs His name, 
1 And chill wy n love, | 


wy read and hear His word 
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HI MNS AND SACRED POEMS By 
touch and taſte ſhall do the fame, = [5. How we ſhould ſcorn theſe tloaths of fleſh, 
When they receive the Lo RD. I beſe fetters, and this lood! 


— — <>, — / 


4 "Gal 4 b And long for ev'ning, to undreſs, 
3. Baptiſmal water is deſign'd g lor de 7 i 
| To ſeal His cleanſing grace; | That we may ref with Go ap 1 
While at his feaſt of bread and wine 6. We ſhould almoſt forſake our clay 
He gives his faints a place. N Before the ſummons come, yd | 
4. But not the waters of the flood | r _ w_ fouls away, 
Can make my fleſh fo clean; ay, 304 | 


As by His fpirit and His blood, 


He'll waſh my ſoul from fin. I ccxxlv. Parting with. carnal Toys. 
. 0. [70 orkes her vai Gig, 
As when my faith goes thro' the ſigns, Rell as ea at . de 10 2 r 3 

And feeds upon His fleſh, El 2 coy ri es 


And miſchievous as hell. » 


6. Love the Lox'v, that ſtoops ſo low 2. No longer will J aſk your love; 


To give His word a ſeal ; 


| | 3 Nor ſeek your friendſhip more 
But the rich grace His hands beſtow, The happinef that I 95 3 "Sa 
Exceeds the figures ſtill. Lies not within your pW. 


2 | | Thounb | Death Gl 3. There's nothing round this { cions earth | 
t an 2 ih 2 . 3" e thee, 
1. M. ſoul! come meditate the day, To boundleſs joys and ſolid mirtk 


| And think how near it ſtands; . : 
When thou muſt quit this houſe of clay, My avg dog cody _ thi | 

And fly to unknown lands. [4 or pts; bor N flvgd, 
[2. And you, tnine eyes ! look down and view 'From fin and drets rehn'd ; 


| Still ſpringing from the throne of Gov, - 
The hollow gaping tomb ; : OT 
This gloomy priſon waits for you, 8 And A to Chear the mind. bo 
Whene'er the ſummons come.) 5. Th D e ſphere, 
1 e Phe glorious and the great, 
5 2435 of 8 bet 6.01 Brings bis own all-ſufficience here, 
Then would our ſpirits learn to fly, . To make gh bliſs complete.) 
And converſe with the dead ! ; 6. Hes T the 8 of 5 agus; 
Then , Sd the Peavy muy. 
1 There ſits my Saviour dreſt in love, 


And wonder why out ſouls ſhould love Aud there my failing Gov." 
To dwell with mortal worms, . N 
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CCXXV. Death and Eternity.. 


ſkies, 

- Go, ſearch the world beneath; 
Where nature all in ruin lies, 

And owns her ſov'reign, death. 


2. The tyrant, how he triumphs here! 
His trophies ſpread around ! 
And heaps of duft and bones appear, 
Thro' all the hollow ground, 


3- Theſe ſkulls, what ghaſtly figures now! 
How loathſome to the eyes ! 

Theſe are the heads we lately knew, 
So beauteous and ſo wiſe. 


4. But where tbe ſouls, thoſe deathleſs things, 


That left this dying clay ? 
My thoughts, now ſtretch out all your 
And trace Eternity. [wings, 


5. O that unfathomable ſea ! 


Thoſe deeps without a ſhore ! 


Where living waters gently play 
Or fiery billows roar. - 1870 


6. Thus muſt we leave the Hanks of life, 


And try this doubtful ſea ; 
Vain are our groans and dying ſtrife, 
To gain a moment's ſtay. 


1 7. There we ſhall ſwim in heav'nly bliſs, 


Or ſink in flaming waves; 
While the pale carcaſs thoughuleſ bes, 
Amongit the filent graves 


[8. Some bearty friend ſhall drop his tear 


On our dry bones, and ſay, wb 
*© Theſe once were ſtrong, as mine appear, 
And mine mult be as they.”]. 


9. Thus ſhall our mould' ring members reach, 


W oben now onr ſenſes learn; 


a 1 
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Y * that often ** he 


. I 


To meet its full redemption there ! 


2. The dear delights we here enjoy, 


For duſt and aſhes loudeſt i = 
Man's infin te concern. „ 


+ CCXXVI, The Day of Judgment. 


Y waken'd ſoul, extend thy wings, | 

Beyond the verge of mortal things z 
See this vain world in ſmoke decay, © 
And rocks and mountains melt away'! 


2. Behold the fiery deluge roll 
Through heav'n's wide arch from pole to 
Pale ſun, no more thy luſtre boaſt, ee — 1 
Tremble and fall ye ſtarry hoſt !, 5 


3. This wreck of nature all around, ? 
The angel's ſhout, the trumper's found 
Loud the deſcending Judge proclaim, 
And echo his tremendous. name. 


4 Lox, to my eyes this ſcene diſplay, 
Frequem through each returning day ; 
And let Thy grace my ſoul prepare, 


T,/ 


+ CCXXVIIL Submnifhon under 2 


1. Ne as from the earth we came, 
And roſe to life at firſt; 


We io the earth return again, 5 
And mingle with our duſt. ＋ | 
\ 
And fondly call our own, 
Are but ſhort fa vors borrow'd ow: 
L 


To berepaid Anon. 


3. Ti God that lifts our comforts high, 
Or ſinks them in the grave; | 
We ives, and (bleſſed be his name) 


e takes but what He gave. «4 , T's 4 
4 Peace, all our an paſſions then, 


** each rebellious h „ IAN 


FF" " HYMNS AND SACRED POEMS | 
de filent at His ſov'reign will, 4, Let wormydgrour may wailing tell, 
And ev'ry. murmur die. 5 And crumble all my bones to duſt! 


I ſmiling Mercy crown our lives, My Goo ſhall, raiſe my frame „ 
F Its praiſes hall be ſpread ; At the revival of the jul 6 
And we'll adore the Juſtice too, 3. Break, ſacred morning, thro' the ſkies, 
That ftrikes our comforts dead. Bring that delightful, dreadful day; 
2 FIT Lia: > Cur ſhort the hours, dear Lo xD, and come, 
$ CCXXVUI. A Song of Praiſe to God from Thy ling'ring wheels, how long they ſtay! 
1 | Great-Britam. -  [4. Our weary ſpirits faint to ke "ek 
INS RE with all her pow'rs ſhall The light of thy returning face ; 


ſing 5 And hear the language of thoſe lips, 
hy the Cxeraron and the K1 et : Where Gop has ſhed his richeſt grace. ] 
or air, nor earth, nor ſkies, nor teas, - Haſte then upon the wings of love, 

| Deny the tribute of their praiſe. Rouſe all the Led beeping clay; 

[z. Begin to make his glories known, That we may join in heav'nly joys, 

Ye angels that ſurround his throne ; And fing the triumph of the day.] 
Exalt your ſtrains, and ſpread the found | 
To the creation's utmott bound.] CCXXX. Vain Proſperity. 

[3- All mortal things of meaner frame, | 

Exert you force and own his name ; 1. O, I ſhall envy them no more 
. Whilſt, with our ſouls and with our voice, Who grow prophanely great 
We fing his honors and our joys.] Tho” they increaſe their golden ſtore, 

[4. To him be ſacred all we have, Ae, And riſe to wond'rous height, 

F rom the young cradle to the grave: 2. They taſte of all the, joys that grow 
Our lips ſhall his loud wonders; tell, Upon this earthly clod: | 
In ev'ry word a miracle ] | Well, they may ſearch the creature thro? 

5. Yet mighty Gop, our feeble frame. Por they have ne'er a Gp. | 
Attempts in yain to reach thy name; 3: Shake off the thoughts of dying too, 

Ihe ſtrongeſt notes that angels raiſe, - And think your life your 0wn; + 

Faint in the worſhip and the praiſe, _ But death comes haſt'ning og to vou, 
ech Wn ; To mow' your glory do ¹ nm. 
COXXIX. A happy Raſur rection, 4. Yes, you muft bow your. ſtately head, 

i Tk TO, Til repine at death no more: Away your ſpirit flies zn 
| Bat with a chearſul gaſp reſign And no kind angel near your bed, 
To the cold dungeon of the grave, J .?0ᷓo bear it to the ſkies. _ | 
Theſe dying, with'ring limbs of mine „„ . 
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8 f. ys AND SACRED POEMS 
8 Go now, and boaſt of all your ſtores, 3. Let pride and wrath he baniſh'd hence,. 
And tell how bright you ine; Meekneſs and love our ſouls purſue ; 
Your heaps of gltt'ring duſt are yours, Nor ſhall our practice give offence _ 


And my redeemer's mine. To ſaints, the gentile, or the Few, 


CCXXXI. Heaven invifible and boly. + CcxxxIII. Afflitions and Death under | 
I. OR eye has ſeen, nor ear has heard, 2 Providence. 3 of, 
Nor tenſe, nor reaſon known, 1. OT from the duſt affliction grows, 


What joys the Faru « has prepar d Nor troubles rife by chance; 
3 For thoſe that love the So N. Yet we are born to cares and woes, 


| 8 75 
2. But the good SrIRI r of the Loxp e | 
Reveals u heay'n to come 2. As ſparks break out from burning coals, 
The beams of glory in his word 8 : And till are upwards borne ; 
Allure and guide us home. So grief is rooted in our ſouls, + 
| þ And man grows up to mourn, 
3. Pure are the joys above the ſky, : 
And all the region peace; 3. Yet with my Gop I leave my cauſe, 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye, And truſt His promis d grace; 
Can ſee or taſte the bliſs. He rules nie by his well-known laws, 


41. Thoſe holy gates for ever har K e. m nenten eme | 
| Pollution, fin, and ſhame ; © 4. Not all the pains that Cer I bore 
None ſhall obtain admittance there, Shall ſpoil my future peace; 
But foll'wers of the Lams. Poor death and hell can do no more 
5. He keeps the FaTii® r's book of liſe, THAN. wha N. n ore. 
There all their rages are found ; T CCXXXIV. Felicity Above, 
The hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive 45 O, us in vain to ſeek for bliſs ; 
To tread the heav'nly ground. For bliſs can ne'er be found, 
TOON 3 Till we arrive where Js us is, 
A CCXXXII. Charity and Uncharitableneſs. '" And tread on heav'nly ground. 
. N OT diffrent food, or diff rent dreſs, 2. There's nothing round theſe-painted ſkies, 
| Compoſe the kingdoms of our Lo Rx D; Or round this duſty clod; _ | 
But peace, and joy, and righteouſneſs, Notbing, my ſoul, that's wor 
Faith and obedience to his word. Or lovely as thy Go. | 
2. When weaker Chriſtians we deſpiſe, 3. Tis heay'n on earth to taſte His love, 
Me do the Goſpel mighty wrong; To feel His quick' ning grace; 
For Gop the gracious and the wiſe And all the heav'n I hope above 
. Receives the feeble with the ſtrong. u but to fee His face. 


th thy joys, 
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> © CEXRNV. Sinai and Sion. 

OT to the terrors of the Lo xd, 
The tempeſt, fire and ſmoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that ward | 

Which Gop on Sinai ſpoke ; 


2. But we are come to Sion's hill, 
The city of our Gop ; 
Where milder words declare His will, 
And ſpread His love abroad. 


3. Behold th* innumerable hoſt 
Of angels cloath'd in light! 
ehold the ſpirits of the juſt, 
Whole faith is turn'd to fight l. 


4 Behold the bleſt aſſ2mbly there, 
_ Whoſe names are writ in heav'n ; | 
And Gov, the judge of. all declares 
Their vileſt fins forgiv'n! 


5. The ſaints on earth, and all the dead 


But one communion make; 
All join in CM RISTT, their living head, 
And of His'grace partake. 
6. In ſuch ſociety as this, 
My weary foul would reſt ; 


The man that dwells where Jz sus is, 
Muſt be forever bleſt. 


CCXXXVI. Cheilt unſeen and 2 | 
OT with our mortal eyes 
Have we, beheld the I. ORD, 
Yer we rejoice to hear his name, 
And love Him in his word. 


2. On earth we want the fight 
Of our RepetemER's face; 


97 5 Lo xp, our inmoſt thoughts delight 


e dwell Pen W grace. 
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3. And when we taſte Thy love, 
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Our joys divinely grow, 
Unſpeakable, like thoſe above, 
And heav'n begins below. 


1 COXXXVIL Nedee ming Love. 78. 


OW begin the heav'nly theme, 
Sing aloud in Js v's name; 
Ye, who Jes v's kindneſs prove, 
Triumph i in redeeming love. 


2. Ye, who ſee the FATHER'S grace 
Beamipg in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 


Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love. 


3. Mourning ſouls, dry up your tears, 
Banith all your guilty fears; 
See your guilt and curſe remove, 
CancelPd by redeeming love ! 


4. Ye, alas! who long have been | 
Willing flaves of death and fin ; 
| Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
.Stop—and taſte redeeming love ! 


5. Welcome all by fin oppreſs'd, 
Welcome to his ſacred reſt ; 
Nothing brought Him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love ! 


6. He ſubdu'd th' infernal pow'rs, ; 
His tremendous foes and ours; 
From their curſed empire drove, 
Mighty in redeeming. lobe. 


7. Hither then your Muſic bring. 
Sirike aloud each joyful ſtring; 
Mortels join the hoſts abbve, 
Jong: to praiſe . Hue. 
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„ HYMNS AND SACRED POEMS. 
T CCXXXVIIE Love and Hatred. S CCXL. Rijing to God. 


I. Ne by the bowels of my Gov, 1. NIOW let our ſouls on wings ſublime > 
His ſharp diſtreſs, his fore complaints,  N Riſe from the vanities of time; 


By His laſt groans, his dying blood, Draw back the parting veil, and fee 
I charge my ſoul to love the faints The glories of eternity ! : 
2- Clamour, and wrath, and war, be gone; 2 Born by a new celeſtial birth, VN 
Envy and fpite for ever ceaſe; oY Why ſhould we grovel here on earth ? 
Let bitter words no more be known Why gralp at tranſitory toys, © 
| Amonglt the faints, the ſons of peace. So near to heay*n's eternal Joys? _ W 
3. The ſpirit, like a peaceful dove, 3. Shall ought beguile us on the road, g 
8 Flies from the realms of noiſe and ſtrife; When we are walking back to Geb? 
Why ſhould we vex and grieve His love, For ſtrangers into life we come, 
Who ſeals our ſouls to heav'nly life? And dying is but going home! 
4. Tender and kind be all our tkoughts, | 4+ Welcome ſweet hour of full diſcharge, 
Thro' all our lives let mercy run; That ſets our longing ſouls at large; 
So Gop forgives our num'rous faults, Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 
For the dear ſake of CHRIS r his fon. And gives us with our Go p to dwell! 
4 r To dwell with Gop, to feel His love, | 
+ CCXXXIX. Advice to Youb, js the full beav'n enjoy'd above ; f 


. 5 - And the ſweet expectation now 
1. OW in the beat of youthful blood. js the young a of heav'n below. 
Remember your CZEATOR, Gor; N 0 


HhHehold, the months come haſt'ning on, CCXLI. Old Simeon's Son . 
| When you ſhall ſay, My joys 8 ** 4 n & | 
2. Behold, the aged finner goes, I, Ne let thy ſervant die in 2 
Laden with guilt and heavy woes, From this vain world diſmiſt; 
Down to the regions of the dead, ve. ſeen thy great falvation, Lord, 
With endleſs curſes on his head. And haſten to my reſt. MY 
3. The duſt returns to duſt again, | 2. Thy long expected grace, diſclos d 
The ſoul in agonies of pain Before the people's view, ; 
Aſcends to Gop, not there to dwell, Hath prov'd thy love was conſtant ſtill, 
But hears her doom, and finks to hell. And promiſes were true. | | 
4. Eternal King, I fear Thy.name, 3. This is the ſun, whoſe chearing ray 
Teach me to know how frail J am; N Thro' Gentile darkneſs ſpreads: 
A And when my ſoul muſt hence remove, Pours glory round thy choſen race, 
| Give me a manſion in Thy love. And bleſſings on their heads. 
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HYMNS AND SACRED F 
bY COXLIF. God's tender Care of his Church. 3. The ſpacious earth and fpreading flood, 


; Pp N Proclaim the,wife, the pow'rſul God; 
- OW ſh II n rd ſe p < y 
And N - oe. 2 And Thy rich glories from afar, \ 


Almighty love inſpires my heart, | Sparkle mn ev'ry rolling ſtar. 
And pleaſure tunes my tongue. * BA in _ news g'or Hons BY 
r e nobleſt labor o ine hands: 
2 Go on his thirſty Sion hill ' The pleaſing luſtre of His eyes 


Some mercy-drops has throws ; a | 2 
And folemn oaths bave bound His love Out-ſhines the wonders of 1 ſkies, | 
To ſhow'r falvation down. 5. Grace ! tis a ſweet, a ue theme; 
Jour oo | My thoughts rejoice at Jes u's name 
g. Why do we then indulze our fears : ; 
Sufpicions, and complaints ? . Ye angels, dwell upon the ſound, 
Is He a Go p, and ſhall His grace Ye heav'ns reflect - it to the ground. 
Grow weary of his faints ? 6. O may I live to reach the place, 


Where He unveils his lovely face, 
Where all His beauties you behold, 
And fing His name to harps of gold ! 


4. Can a kind woman &er forget 
The infant of her womb ? | 
And *mongft a thouſand tender thoughts, 


Her ſuckling have no room? 2 
8 8 c "XLIV. tation, 
5. ** Yet, ſaith the Lok, ſhould nature an 158 ; | i 
And mothers, monſters prove, [change, 1. ALL ye fimple fouls that ſtray if 
Sion ſtill dwells upon the heart , Far from the path of peace; 
| Of everlaſting love. T hat very unfrequented way _ +85 
6. Deep on the palms of both my hands To life and happineks. | 1 
have epgrav'd her name, 2 How long will ve your folly love,. 
My hands ſhall raiſe her ruin'd walls, : And throng the downward road ; 
And build her broken frame.” And hate the wiſdom from above, MX 


| 5 And mock the ſons of God) 
$ CCXLAIL Glory and Grace in the Perſon 3. Madneſs ye count and miſery 


of Chriit. PRE ny The lite we lead beneath; Wo. 
i. N to the Lo aD a noble ſong? - Arid nothing great or good can ſee + © | 
Awake niy ſoul, awake my tongue; Or glorious in our death. N 


 Hoſjanna to th' eternal name, 


Ang all His boundleſs love proclaim l | + nms and pennve 10Journers, 


'erwhelm'd with grief and woes, Ye 


2. See Where it ſhines in J=$v's face, Perplex'd ye think with needleſs fears, 
The brighteſt image of His grace! And pleafure's mortal foes ; „ 
Gos; in the perſon of his So , 8. Yet conſeience in the Hol Gos r 
Has all His mightieſt works out- done. Con witneſd better things; 1 : 


* 


For He, whoſe blood is all our boaſt, 
_ Hath made us prieſts and kings. 


6: Riches, which are unſearchable, 
In Js v's love we know; | 
And pleaſwes, ſpringing from the well 
Of life, our ſouls o'erflow. 


7. Angels, our guides to heav'nly blifs, 
On all our ſteps attend ; 
And God himſelf our father is, 
And Jesus is our Friend. 


8. With Him e'er long we'll walk in white, 
And in his image ſhine, 
Our robes all glitt'ring like the light, 
Our righteouſneſs divine. 


T CCXLV. D fring a geod Heart. 
t. FOR an heart to praiſe my God, 
An heart from fin ſet free; 


An heart that always feels thy blood 
So freely ſpilt for me ! 


8. An heart refign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Cyr 15T is heard to 81. 
Where Isos reigns alone ] 


3. An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing true and clean; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within ! 


4 An heart in ev'ry thought renew'd, 

And filFd with love divine; 
Perſect and right and pure and good, 
A copy, Loxp, of Thine! 


; ccxl. vi. Victory ver Death. 


FOR an overcoming faith, 
0 70 chear wy dying hours ; 
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To triumph o'er the monſter, death, 


And all his frightful po- s! 


2. Joyful, witk all the ſtrength 1 have, | 


My quiv'ring lips ſhould ſing, 


Where is thy boaſted vict'ry, grave? 
And where the monſter's ſting 2? 


. If ſin be pardon'd, I'm ſecure, 
Death hath po fling befide ; 


% 
\ 


The law gives fin its damning. pow'r; 


But CR IST, wy ranſom, dy d. 


4: Now to the Gop of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid ; 


Who makes us conqu'rors while we die, 
Thro Cn RIS, our living head ! 


ccxl vn. A Sight of Heaven i in Sickneſs. 


FT have I fat in ſecret ſighs, 
To feel my fleſh decay ; 


To view the tott'ring clay. 


2. vl forbid my ſorrows now, 
or dares the fleſh complain; 
Diſeaſes bring their profit too; 


ben groan'd aloud with frighted eyes, 


The ; joy &ercomes the pain. 5 = 


3- My chearful ſoul now all the day 


* 
Sits waitin here, and fings ; 2 


Looks thro' the ruins of her clay, 
Ard practiſes her wings. 


4. Faith almoſt changes into-ſight, © 
While from afar ſhe ſpies 


Her fair inheritance in light, 
Above created ſkies. 
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5. Had but the priſon-walls been kress 4 


Ard firm, without a flaw ; 


In darkaeſs ſhe had dwelt to0 long, ME, 
6. But 


And al of yory ſaw, - 
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6. But now the everlaſting hills 
bro ev'ry chink appear; 
And ſomething of the joy the feels 
While ſhe's a'pns'ner here. 
[7. The ſhines of heav'n ruſh ſweetly in 
At all the gaping flaws ; 
Viſions of endleſs bliſs are ſeen ; 
And native air ſhe draws.] 
8. O may theſe walls ſtand tott'ring fill, 
The breaches never cloſe ;" 
If I muſt here in darkneſs dwell, 
And all this glory loſe ! 


9. Or rather let this fleſh decay, 
The ruins wider grow; 
Till, glad to ſee th enlarged way, 
I ftretch my pinions thro'. 


'CCXLVIIL Brotherly Love. 


1. Gov, our father and our king, 
Of all we have or hope the ſpring 
Send down thy fpirit ſrom above, 
And warm our hearts with holy love! 


2. May we from ev'ry act abſtain, 


That hurts or gives our néighbour pain; 


And ev'ry ſecret wiſh ſuppreſs, 
That would abridge his happineſs, 


3. Still may we feel our hearts inclin'd Þf. 
To act the friend to all our kind; 
Still ſeek their ſafety, health and eaſe, 
Virtue, eternal life and peace. 


4. With pity let our breaſt o'erflow, 
When we behold a wretch in woe; 
And bear a ſympathizing part 
Wich all that are of heavy heart. 


5. Let lave in all our conduct ſhine, 
An image fair, tho faint, of thfue ; 
it 1 "Fg . Rs 
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Thus may we Cu e1sT's diſciples prove, 
Who came to mavifeſt''Thy love. 


+ CCXLIX. A Penitent begging Furgivenęſs. wy 1 
A 4—7. n — | 
1. GOOD Lord, incline thine ear, 
My complaint vouchſafe to hear; 
Sore diſtreſt with guilt am I, 
Give me CHRIS r, or elſe I die. 


2. Wealth and honor [ diſdain, 

 Farthly comforts all are vain ; 
They can never ſatisfy. : 

SGiye me CRRISr, or elſe I die, 


3. Lo p, deny me what thou wilt, 
Only take away my guilt, 
Mourning at thy feet I lie; 

Give me CARIS r, or elſe I die. 


4 All unholy, all unclean, 
Nothing am U elfe but fin ; 
Ito Thee for mercy ff, 
Give me Cu RIS r, or ele I die. 


5. Thou doſt freely ſave the loſt, * 15 
In thy grace alone I truſt; 
Unto Thee lift up my cry, 
Give me Cnx1sT, or elſe I die. 


6. O my God, what ſhall 1 fay ? 
Take, O take my fins away! 
Jes v's blood to me apply, 
Give me CR IST, or elſe I die. 

7. Does the FA THE ſeem to frown ? 
I take ſhelter in the So N: 
* sus, to thine arms I fly; 

ave me Lo Rx, or elſe I die. 


* CCL, The Chriftian's covenant 75. . 
1. HAPPY day, that fix d niy choice - 
On Thee, my Saviour, and , 
_ Gopl i Fs RI A 
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Well may the glowing heart rejoice, 5. Gon hath built His church below, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. And, his art divine to ſhew, _ 

2. O happy bond, that ſeals our vows Lach with each the parts agree, 
To Him who merits all our love! 7 5 Fram'd in pe rſect ſymmetry; | 
Let chearful anthems fill His houſe, 56. There the choſen tribes go up, 

While to that facred ſhrine we move! Teſtify their Goſpel hope ; 

3. Tis done; the great tranſaction's done: Praiſe and bleſs th' incarnate Word, ; | 
Lem the Len bs, and He is mine: Shout the name of CMAIS T, ther LoD. 
He drew me, andA1 follow'd on, 7. Pray, my friends, and never ceaſe, | 

Charm'd to confeſs the voice divine. Wreſtle on for-Sjon's peace; 

4. Now reſt my long divided heart, Mlake her ſtill your pious care, 

Fix'd on the bliſsful centre, reft ! On your heart for ever bear, 

With aſhes who could grudge 1o part, 8 Hail the venerable name, 

When call'd on angel's bread to feaſt ? Lovely, dear Feruſalem | 

5. High heav'n, that heard the ſolemn vow, Thee who bleſs, ſhall bleſſed be, 
That vow renew'd ſhall daily hear; | Proſper for their love to Thee 


& 


Till in life's lateſt hour we bow, 9 Dwell within Thy ramparts peace, 
And bleſs in death a bond fo dear. Plenty deck Thy palaces, * 2 


| | Jesus ſend Thee from above, 
* CCLI. The Bl-ſſings of a Goſpel Church. 76. All the treaſures of His love! 


3 HOW over-joy'd was J, 10. For my friends and brethrens ſake, 
_F When the ſolemn hour drew vigh ; | Thee my deareft charge I make ; 
Summon'd to the houſe of pray'r, | Longing here I hy peace to ſee, 
Flew my foul to worſhip there. Glad to live and die for Thee. 
2. Come, my chearful brethren ſaid, | > 
Let us 4 with holy ſpeed; 3 55 1 CCLIE Repentance at the Croſs 
Let us haſte with one accord; 4 O0 my ſoul was form'd for woe, 
Io the temple of our Logo ! How would I'vent my ſighs! * 
3 Running ar His kind command, | wh vas po ee e flow 
[here our ready feet ſhall ſtand ; : om ban m meme, 
Still within the ſacred gate 2. Twas for my fins; my deareſt Losv 
Will we for His mercy wait: i” gc Vivo woe © an 
4. Love the channels of His grace; nd groan d away a dying ure, 
1 Reverence the hallow'd 3 82 For Thee, wy ſoul,. for: Thee. = 
EF Where our Loxp' records his name, 3. O how Lhate thoſe luſts of mine, 
Stay we in Jeruſalem, PW Ihe That crucify'd my Gos; Thoſe 


. 


33 


N. 


Faſt to the fatal wood ! P 


4 Yes, my Reperwes, They ſhall die, 
My heart has ſo decreed ; © 
Nor will I fpate the guilty things, 
That made my Savrov bleed, 
5. Whilſt with a melting broken heart, 
My murder'd Lo « DI view j 
IM raiſe revenge againſt my fins, 
And flay the murd'rers too. 


CCLIII. Admiring Chrift's Love. 


Twice 2—8s and 6. 


1. LOVE divine how ſweet Thou art! 


When ſhall I find my longing hear 
All taken up with Thee > | oy | 
I thirſt, and faint, and die to prove 
The greatneſs of redeeming love ; 
The love of CHRIST to me. 


2. Stronger his Love than death or hell: 
Its riches are unſearchable; . 
The firſt-born ſons of light 
Deſire in vain its depth to ſee; 
They cannot reach the myſter. 
The length, and breadth, and height. 


3. O chat I could for ever fir, 
With Mary, at the Maſter's feet } 
Be this my happy choice ! 
My only care, delight and bliſs, . , 
My joy, my heav'n on earth be this, 
To hear the Bride groom's voice! 


CLIN? On a nero horn Child. 


I 'S may our ever grateful hearts 
Their chearful tribute bring 

To the great ſov'reign of the Kies, 

And of his mercy fing? 
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1. NCE more, my ſoul, the riſing day 

Salutes thy waking eyes; - 
Once more, uy voice, thy tribute pax 
To Him that rules the ſkies. 


2. Night unto night His name repeats, | 
Ibe Cay renews tite found; © - 


\”, - HYMNS AND SACRED POEMs * "gg" 

2 Thofe fins that pierc'd and dail'd His fleſh 2. He gives to breathe the vital air, 
| And feeds us at His board; =. 

Has made our cup with grace o'erflow, 4 

And with His riches ſtor d. 1 7 

3. As out of darkneſs into light | W 
Of old all nature ſprung ; 

So into life and hopes of bliſs, - 

The offspring of .the womb. 


4. But as the bluſhing blooming roſe, 4 
And all the flow'ry tribes J | 
So fades, the human race divine, 
And like a river glides.” 


May we with caution therefore take 
The tranfitory joy; 
And meekly yield it to our God, 
To fave or to deſtroy! | 


6. Not hope to grafp the empty wind, 
Or ſtop the whirling ſun ; 
Or that the fading bliſs ſecure _ 2 
Thro' wealth and peace ſhould run. 


7. In virtue's paths, and that ſtraight road 
Which leads to realms above; 
The only ſolid joys await. | 
The child its parents love. 
8. Grant, gracious Lo D, Thy conſtant aid 
To form the youthful heart; ; 
And may the bleſſings of Thy grace 
Ne'er from this child depart ! 
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CCLV. A Morning Song. 
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Wide as the hea vn on which He fits, 


To turn the ſeaſons round. 


3. Tis He fupports my mortal frame, 
My tongue ſhall ſpeak His praiſe ; 
My fins would rouze his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 


IA. On a poor worm Thy pow'r might tread, 


And I could ne'er withſtand ; 
Thy juſtice might bave cruſh'd me dead, 
But mercy held thine hand. ns 
8. A thouſand wretched ſouls are fled 
Since the laſt ſetting ſun ; 
Ad yet thou lengih'neſt out my thread, 
And yet my moments run.] 
6. Dear God, let all my hours be thine, 
Whilſt Jerjoy the light; 
Then ſhall my ſun in ſmiles decline, 
And bring a pleaſin g night. 


CLI. New-Y, car's Day. 4—6 and 4—4. 


” 


NCE more the conſtant ſun, 
Revolving round his ſphere, 

His ſteady courſe has run ; 
And-brings another year : 

le riſes, ſets, 

But goes not back; 

Nor ever quits 


His deſtin'd track. 


e 


2. Hente let believers learn 


To keep a forward pace: 
Be this our main concern 
To finiſh well our race: 
Backſlidings ſhun, 
With patience preſs | 
Towards the fun fy 
Of righreouſpeſs. 


" HYMNS AND SACRED POEMS,  % 
3. What now ſhall be our taſk ? I 


Or rather what our pray'r ? | 
What good thing ſhall we aſk, 
To proſper this new year? 
With one accord 
Our hearts we'll lift; 
And aſk our Lo xD 
Some new- year's gift. 


4 No trifling gift, or ſmall, 


Should friends of CRUS defire ; 
Rich Lo xD, beſtow, on all 
Pure gold, well tried by fire 
Faith that ſtands faſt, 
When devils roar ; 
And love that laſts 
For evermore. 


ccl vn. Before Sermon. 


1. NCE more we come before our God, 
Once more his bleſſing aſk ; 
O may not duty feem a load, 
Nor worſhip prove a t:{k ! 


2. Father, thy quickning fpirit fend 


From heavn in Jes vu's name; 
To make our waiting minds attend 
And put our fouls in frame! 


3. May we receive the word we hear, 


Each in an honelt heart; 155 
Hoard up the precious treaſure there, 
And never with it part! 


4. To ſeek Thee all our hearts diſpoſe, 


To each thy bleſſings ſuit ! 
And let the ſeed thy ſervant ſows _ 
Produce a copious fruit! / 


: 


5. Bid the refreſhing north wind wake; Ew 


Say io the ſouth wind blow: :: 
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1 1 5 plant the pow partake,  - Theſe blſſngs: To feck „ q 
9 . And all the garden grow! Will none of you dare? Wo. 
"I * 's ve the parch'd with beav'nly ſhow'rs, 8. In bondage, O why, ? 


The cold with warmth divine; And in death will ye lie; 
| And as the benefit is ours, | When CnxisT does aſfure you 
Wi. - Be all the glory thine } | Free grace is ſo nigh? . 


cer viii 7 be World dwindles on the Vic I CCLIX. The Glory of Chriſt in Heaven. 


n 3 Sp of Bliſs. WE or THE delights, the heav'nly joys, 
1 4K E * 8 The glories of the place; | 
5 LOS we 7 ace f Where Jesus ſheds the brighteſt beams 

's vain ſto | | 
The time for ſuch trifles : Ke ee ra 
Wh me ho br oor 2. Sweet majeſty and aweful love 
A Vee Sit {miling on His brow ; 
2. 83 ve found, | And all the glorious ranks above, 
Pd r Joys own ; At humble diſtance bow. 
| th that happy 33 | . [3 Princes to His imperial name 
1 | 2 Bend their bright ſceptres down; 
Wl 3. The fouls that believe | Dominions, thrones, and pow'rs rejoics 
1 y: pry to ; "Fa. To fee Him wear the crown. ] $ 
nd me in that nu | 
Wil J 302 - euch 4. Archangels found His lofty praiſes | 
| . | ro' evry heav'nly tteet; 
4: oo Io 2 t delay, 0 1 8 — their higheſt honors down 
e calls thee away, miſſive at His feet. 
1 : Riſe, follow thy SAVIOUR, ' b nth 7 N h 7 Il fed f 7 His, 
And bleſs the glad day. 2 5 The 07% OO oy 
| | at once rude iron tore; 
- . rot ee | OE High on a throne-of light they ſtand, 
at He can ow ; TD And all the ſaints adore, | 
What light, firengib and comfort; ; 6. His head, the dear majeſtic head, 
43 ? * * | ( 'T bat cruel thorns did wound; 
6. when I'm to die, | | 


See what immortal glories ſhine, 


Receive me, Ill cry, And circle it around. 


40 1 3 * 6 A | | 7. This 1 is the man, the exalted man, 

| 3 7 1 255 Whom we unſeen adore; 
I. Andnow I'm his care. | But when our eyes behold His face, 
W My neighbours may ſhare - Our hearts ſhall love hep) more. 


18. Le le 
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as HYMNS AND SACRED ForMs , 
| | [8, Lo xD,. how our ſouls are all on fire FOR That God may au his Charch 685. 
| [0 ſee Thy bleſt abode; | THOU, ſupreme eſſential love, 
4 Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praiſe, Rich ſource, whence all our pos. 
A Jo our incarnate Go [ Bleſs us with favor front above - [flow t-. 
9. And whilſt our faith enjoys this ſight, And ſmile upon thy. Church below! 
Welong to leave our clay ; | 'Thy-pity, gracious Lo kb, diſplay, 
And wiſh Thy fiery chariots, Lo xp, And turn our darkneſs into day 1 
* ay fetch our ſouls away. 2: See how diſconſolate, O Lon !'. 
Give all io hear the joy ſul dF "a 
$ CCLX. The God of Thunder Be honors to thy grace reſtor d, 
| Its fragrant odors flow around !- 
| 1.5 Ae immenſe, th' amazing height, Send paſtors ready to fulſil 


The boundleſs grandeur of our Gp; The dictates of thy gracious will! 


Who treads the worlds beneath his feet, 3. Thine eyes from heav'ns high ſeat inclide, 
And ſways the nations with his nod! Behold the offspring of thy hand, 5 
2. He ſpeaks; and lo all nature ſhakes, And viſit, Lo xo, thy belov'd vine! 
| Heav'n's everlaſting pillars bow ; May lab'rors; at thy high command, 
Ile rends the clouds with hideous cracks, Go forth; whole ceaſeleſs work will be, 
| And ſhoots his fiery arrows thro”, Jo dreſs che vineyard own'd by Thee 
| 3. Well, let the nations ſtart and fly, CCLXII. The Compaſhon of God. 
At the blue lighining s horrid glare; 175 THOU the wretched's ſure retreat, 
. Atheiſts and erw'rors ſhrink and die, Who doſt our cares. controul,” 
When flame and noiſe torment the air] And wich the chearful ſmile of peace 
4. Let noiſe and flame confound the ſkies, Revive the fainting foul! I 
And drown the ſpacious realms below ; 2. Did ever thy relenting ear 1 
Vet will we ſing the thund'rer s praiſe, The humble plea diſdain? + 
And ſend our loud Heſannas thro? ! Or when did plaintive mis'ry ſigh, 
5. Celeſtial King! Thy blazing pow'r Or ſupplicate in vain ! 
$ Kindles our hearts to flaming joys ; 3. Oppreſs d with grief and ſhame, e 
9 We ſhout to hear Thy thyngers 9251 In penitential tears, 
And echo to our father's voice. Thy goodneſs calms our reſtleſs doubts, 


6. Thus ſhall the Gop our Saviour come, And diſſipates our fears. ; 
And lightnings round His chariot play; 4 New life from thy refreſhing, grace 
Ye lightnings, fly to make Him toom, Oaur ſinking hearts receipe 3 | / + 

Ye glorious forms, prepare His way 1 Thy gentleſt beſt lov'd attribute ; 

| „„ | | pity. and forgive. | 
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4 CCEXII. The- B-liever's Support. | 


The darkneſs ſhineth as the light; 


O burtſt theſe bands, and ſet it free! 


2. Waſh out its tains, refine the droſs, 
Nail my affections to the croſs ! 

# Hallow each thought; 
he clean, as thou, my Lo xp, art clean. 


3. If in this darkſome wild I ftray, _ 
Re Thou my light, be Thou my way : 
No foes, no violence I fear, 


4- When rifing floods my head o'erflow, . 

When finks my heart in waves of woe; 
Jesu, Thy timely aid impart, 

And raiſe my head, and chear my heart. 


5. Saviour, where'er Thy ſteps I ſee, 
Dauntlefs, untir'd, I follow Thee : 
O let Thy hand ſupport me ſtill, 
And lead me to Thy holy hill! 


6. If. rough and thorny be my way, 
_ My ſtrength proportion to my day: 
Till toil and grief, and pain ſhall ceaſe, 


UR 10 R D is riſen from the dead, 


Our I As us is gone up on high ; 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led,. 
Dragg'd to the portals of the ſky. 


2. There his triumphal. chariot waits, 


| 2 7 e doors give avay | - 


5 


F-O THOU, to whoſe all ſearching fight, 


„Search, prove my heart; it pants for Thee ; 


let all within n 


5. Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 


No fraud, while Thou, my Gov, art near. 


Where all is calm, and j joy, and peace. 
» $ CCLXIV.- Reſurredtion and Aſcenſion of 
e Chrift. | | 


And angels chaunt the folemn laß; 
© Lift up your beads, ye head ng gates, $..3 


3. * Looſe all your bars of maſſy ight, © rand 


And wide unfold th' etherial ſcene; en 
He claims theſe manſions as his right, 4" 
Receive the Kine of glory in! * _ 


4. Whois the Ki of glory, who r " 


The Loxp that all his foes &ercame ; 
The world, fin, death and hell o'erthrew, 
And Jas us is the Conqu'ror's name. 


And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay ; 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gate, f 
Te everlaſting doors give w "* 


6. Who is the KI G of glory, who? : 


The Lo xD of glorious pow'r poſſeſt; 
The KI of faints and angels 100. 
Gop over all for ever bleſt ! 


1 CCLAV. Freedim from Sin — Mi jeg! in 


Heaven, 


UR fins, alas, how firong they be 
And, like a violent ſea, 
They break our duty, Loxp, to Thee, 
And hurry us away. 


2. The waves of trouble, how they tile! 


How loud the tempeſts rear! 
But death ſhall land our weary ſouls 
SGaſe on the heav'nly ſhore. 


3. There, to fulſil his ſweet commande, 9 
Our ſpeedy feet ſhall move; 

No fin ſhall clog our winged zel, 
Or cool our burning love. „ ee 


4 There ſhall we fit; and ſing and tell . 


The wonders of His 6G 
Till heav'nly raptures fire _y r hearts, - ba 
4⁰ _ in ev ry face. 
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8. For ever His dear ſacred name 
Shall dwell upon our tongues, 
„ And Jasus and ſalvation be 
Tue cloſe of all our ſongs. 


clxvl.  Defrring to Praiſe Chrift 55 


WHAT ſhall I do 


My n to a 2 | 


So faithful and true 
So plenteous in grace ; 
So ſtrong to deliver, 
So good to redeem 
The weakeſt believer, 
That hangs upon Him. 
2. How happy the man, * 
Whoſe heart is ſet free; 
I be people that can 
Be joyful in Thee! | 
heir joy is to walk in 
The light of thy face, 
And ſtill they are talking 
Of JESUS's grace. 


3. Their daily delight 
- Shall be in thy name; 
Fuß ſhall, as their right, 
hy righteouſneſs claim ; 
Thy righteouſneſs wearing, 
5 And cleans d by thy blood, 
Bold ſhall they appear in 
3 The —_— of God. 


"HYMNS AND "SACRED. POEMS ; 
* 2. Wird pieyinge eyes the PRINCE of gue = 


\ | 


Let the trympet's martial ſound 


— 


Beheld our helpleſs grief; 
He faw, and (O amazi 5 love ; 
He came to our rehe 


3. Dos from the 28 ſeats above TE. 
With joyful haſte He fled ; ß 
Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 


And dwelt among the dead. . Cl] 
4. O! for this love let rocks and hills bn 


Their lafting filence break; 
And all harmonious human tongues 


The SAVIOUR's praiſes ſpeak ! 


. Angels aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold; 
But when ye raiſe your higheſt notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 


CCLAVIIL. Univerſal Praiſe... 
. Chriſt Church, 7 and 6 repeted. 


And keeps his courts below; 
Praiſe the holy Gop of love, 
And all his greatneſs new. 


2. Praiſe Him for his noble deeds, / 
Praiſe Him for his matchleſs pow'r ; 
Him, from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heaw'n adore. 


8. Publiſh, ſpread to all around 
The great IMmmanvue L's name: 


1 4 hs - 
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RAISE the Lok, who reigns above, | 


e 


+ wa 


uu 


Him Lo xD of hoſts proclaim. n 


4.5 .Praiſe Him ey'ry turieful firing, ' 


54 cv. Chrift cavi to redem ws 
Cod All the reach of heav' nly art 1 


Greenwich, G 


LUNG'D D in a gulph * dark . | All the pow'rs of muſic bring, 2 
Mie wretched ſinners lay; ;  _ The muſic of the heart. 
- Without one chearful-beam of hope, | 5. Him, in whom they move wok dips, bes! 3 
e mou of Slim ring way. ok We ey 100 creature 4 ** 2 
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7 to their MAKER give, 
Aud homage to their KING. 
5. Hallowed be his name beneath, 
As in heav'n on earth ador d i 
Praife the LORD in ev'ry breath, 
Let all things praiſe the Lord! 


CLXIX. Preiſe to God in Aer ity 
* Adwerſity. 7. 


For the love that crowns our days; 
Bounteous ſource of ev'ry joy, 
Let thy praiſe our tongues employ ! 


2. For the bleſſings of the field, 
For the ſtores the gardens yield, 
For the vines exalted juice, 
For the gen'rous olive's uſe : 


3- Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow ſheaves of ripen'd grain ; 
Clouds that drop their fatt'ning dews, 
Suns that tewp'rate warmth diffuſe ; 


4. All that ſpring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the ſmiling land; 

All chat lid'ral autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing ſtores: 


5. Theſe ta thee, our God, we owe, 
Source whence all our bleſſings flow; 
And for theſe our ſouls ſhall raiſe 
Grateful yows and ſolemn praiſe. - 


6. Yet Thould rifing whirlwinds tear 
From its ſtem the ripening ear ;' 
Should the fig-trees blaſted ſhoot, 


Drop her green untimely fruit; 


7. Should the vine put forth no more, 
Nr. the oliye Fed her tore; 5 
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RAISE to God, immortal praiſe, : 


99 
Though the fick'ning flocks ſhould fall, 51 
And the herds defert the fall ; : | 


8. Should thine alter'd hand reſtrain LS 
"+ CR early and the latter rain; A 


Blaſt each opening bud of joy, 
And the riſing year deftroy ; 


9. Yet to 'Thee our ſouls ſhould raiſe 
and Grateful vows and ſolemn ous 
And when ev'ry bleſſing's flown ; 


. Ten af alone. 


5 CCLXX- The Univerſal Hallelujah. 


RAISE ye the Lo x vo, y immortal choit, 
That fills the realms above, x, 
Praiſe him who form'd you of his fire, 
And feeds you with his love.] 


2. Shine to his praiſe, ye chryſtal ſkies, 
The floor of his abode ; | 
Or veil in ſhades your thouſand eyes 
Before a brighter Gop. 


= 3. Th6u reſtleſs globe of golden light, 
Whoſe beams create our days; 
Join with the ſilver queen of night, 
To own your borrow'd rays, 


4. Bluſh, and refund the honors paid 
To your inferior names: 
Tell the blind world 

By his o'erflowing 


(5. Winds, ye ſhall bear bis name eus 
Thro' the ethereal blue; | 
For when his chariot is a cloud; 
He makes the wheels of you; ] 
16. Thunder and hail, arid fire and acid, 
The troops of his command, 
Ap 


ear in all your dreadful forms, - 
nd 3 bis * hand- 
| 8 [7: Show 
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* Speak terribly their maker, Go p, 


2. Thus will we mount on facred wings, 


* 


No ev'nings there; nor gloomy nights, 
To want the feeble moon. 


8. While monſters ſporting on the flood, 
In ſcaly filver ſhine, ' 


And laſh the foaming brine. ; Behold the facred Dove; 


[9. But gentler things ſhall tune his name While baniſh'd fin and forrow flies 
To ſofter notes than theſe ; From all the realms of love. 
Young zephyrs breathing o'er the ſtream, 6. The glorious tenants of the place 
Or whilſp'ring thro? the trees.] | Stand bending round the throne ; 
[10., Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines, And faints and feraphs ſing and praiſe |, 
To Him that bids you grow ; The infinite Three-one. | 


1 


Sweet cluſters, bend the fruitful vines, [7. But Oh what beams of heav'nly grace VS 


On ev'ry thankful bough ] Tranſport them all the while ! 


[1 1. Let the Thrill birds his honor raiſe, Ten thouſand, ſmiles from JI xs v's face, 
Ayd climb the morning ſky ; And love in ev'ry ſmile !] 


While grov'ling beaſts attempt his praiſe g. Jzsvs, and when ſhall that dear day, 
In hoarſer harmony.] That joyful hour appear; 
12. Thus while the meaner creatures ſing, 
Ye mortals, take the ſound, 
Echo the glories of your KN 
Thro' all the nations round. 


$ CCLXXI. The bleſſed Society in Heaven: 


To dwell amongft them there? 
CCLXXII. The Sinner found wanting. 


eye! 
Behold the balance lifted high 


. - 


I bro' ev'ry heav'ply ſtreet; And there thy hope and life be weigh'd.. 
And ſay, There's nought below the ſun, 2 See in one ſcale His perſect law . 
That's worthy of thy feet.” 


Would'ſt thou the aweful teſt ſuſtain, 
And tread the courts above; 


Nor earth, nor all her mightieſt things, 
Shall tempt our meaneſt love.] 
3 There, on a high majeſtic throne l 
ITb' Almighty Fa Tur reigns ; 


. 


3. Behold the hand of Go p appears 
1410s trace theſe dreadful chatacters 
Tete, thy ſoul is wanting found, 


— 


di dud 


$4 __ 


5. Amidft thoſe ever-ſhining ſkies, © ef 


4 
5 
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| [7 Shout to the Lo np, ye ſurging ſeas. And ſheds his glorious goodneſs doi, 

In your eternal roar; On all the bliſsful plains. © 
tC Let wave to wave refound his praiſe, 4. Bright, like a ſun, the Saviown fits, ©. 

And ſhore reply to ſhore. N | And ſpreads eternal non 


When ] ſhall leave this houſe of elay,' © - 


1 TD AISE, choughtleſs ſinner, raiſe thine 


1. Al SE thee, my ſoul, fly up, and run I here ſhall Gop's juſtice be diſplav'd, | 


Mark with what force its precepts draw; 


„ 
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Thy vor is how light, thy thoughts how vain! 


G 


„And wrath ſhall ſmite thee to the ground.“ 
wy: 3 Let 
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Far ſudden fear thy nerves unbrace, 


Tbro' all thy thoughts let anguiſh roll, 
And deep repentance melt thy ſoul ! 


One only bope may yet prevail 
Ennis r in thy favor turns the ſcale; 
Still doth the goipel publiſh peace, 
And thew a Saviovr's righteouſneſs. 


6. ]Jesvs exert Thy pow'r to fave, 
Deep on the heart Thy truth engrave ! 
Great Gon, the load of guilt remove, 
That trembling lips may fing Thy love! 


* CCLXXII. Chiift's Commiſſion, 


"a 
1. AISE your triumphant ſongs 
IX To an immortal tune; 
Let the wide earth reſound the deeds 
Celeſſial grace has done! 


Sing how eternal love 
Its chief beloved choſe; 

Not to condemn, but raiſe our race 
From an abyſs of. woes. 


3: Tas mercy fill'd the throne, 
And wrath ſtood filent by; 


To rebels doom'd to die. 


Now, ſinners, dry your tears, 
Let hopeleſs ſorrow ceaſe ; 
Bow to the ſceptre of His love, 
And take the offer'd peace. 


5. Lo xp, we obey Thy call, 
We lay an humble claim 
To the falvation Thou has wrought, 
And love and e I name! 
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| 3 CCLXXIV. The Redemption of Mon th 
ohen wild o'cripread thy face; | 


WhenCn x1sT was ſent with pardons down 


8 
N * 
* 
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Toy of Angels.. > 
EDEMPT-1ON! Tis 8 glorlous 
ſcheme; ** 99 

Dwell, O my ſoul, on this bleſt theme; 
A theme enqu' ring angels vie, 
With growing zeal and raptures new. 


2. Tho once they die a flaming ford, 
'Gainſt man, the rebel ta their LOA 
Vet man they love, and ſing the grace - 
Deſign'd by heay'n for Adam's: race. 


3. When but one ſinner quits the road 
That leads to death, and turns to God; 
oyous they hear the news, and ſing 
Ir increafing glories of their king. 


4. Well pleas'd they fee heav'ns new-born heir 
Committed to their tender care; 
And ſwift they fly from worlds above 
On errands full df heay'nly love. 


CCLXXV. | On the Reſutredtion. | 
4-6. and 4—48. of, 2z—8s.. 


. REJOICE, the Lo xp is king! 
Your Loa p and King adore; 
Mortals, give thanks, and ſing,” 
And triumph evermore. „ 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, . 
CO again ] ay, rejoice! __ — 


2. ſes us, the Saviour, reigns, ... 
The God of truth and loves | 
When He had purg'd our ſtains, - 
He took his feat above; 3 
Lift up your heart, lift up your volce, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice | "M3"; 


3. His kingdom cannot fail, 


e and heav'n; * * 
K 3” | * The X S 


4 8 * * 
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15 HYMNS AND. SACRED r 
The keys of death ard hell,” So afoul that's born of Go 
Are to our Jesvs giv'n: Pants to view bis glorious face „ oh Tos: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, Upwards tends to his abode, 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice ! | To reſt in his embrace. 


4. He fits at Gop's right-hand, 3. Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 
"Till all his foes ſubmit, ' Preſs onwerd to the prize ; 


And bow to his command, Soon our SAVIOUR will return, | 
And fall beneath his feet : Triumphant in the ſkies: 
Lift up your . heart, lift up your voice, Yet a ſeaſon, and ye know 
Rejoice, again I ſay, rejoice ! Happy entrance will be giv'n; 
5. He all his foes ſhall kill, All our ſorrows left below, 
Shall all our fins ceftroy; And earth exchang'd for heay'n. 
And ev'ry boſom fill | | 


With pure ſeraphic joy : S CCLXXVII. God's Eternity. 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 


Rejoice, again I ſay, -rejoice ! ISE, riſe Na ſouls, and leave the 
in glorious hope, | groun 
22 94 <0 90 judge en come, | Streich all your thoughts abroad ; 
Ard take his ſeryants up And rouze up ev'ry tuneful ſound _ 
To their eternal home: To praiſe th' eternal Go p. 
We ſoon ſhall hear th' archangel's voice, 2. Long eer the loſiy ſkies were ſpread, 
The truwp of Gos ſhall ſound, Rejoice !, Jrnovan filb'd his throne ; 


, Or Adam form'd, or angels“ made, 
; 4 CCLXXVI. Saints fbould aſpire nfter God, Ihe Maker liv'd alone. 


and Bliſs, Henbury, 7 and 6 repeted. 3 His boundleſs years. can ne'er decreaſe, 


F ſoul, ard ſtretch thy wings, ut thil maintain their prime; 
2 N portion trace Y 'S* Ne his dwelling place, j } 
Riſe from tranſitory things | nd Ever is his time. 
Tow'rds heav'n, t y native place: 4. While like a tide our minutes flow, 
Sun and moon and ftars decay, þ.. The preſent and the paſt ; 
Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove ; He fills his own immortal NOW, 
Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte away 7 And ſees our ages waſte. 


Jo ſeats prepar'd above. 5. The earth and ſea muſt ſhrink away, * 
2. Rivers to the ocean run, | Ad flame melt down the ſkies ; | 
Nor ſtay in all their courſe ;. cy But Gop ſhall hve an endleſs 1 


+ aſc, ing ſeeks the Tun, $6 i, dl this creation dies. 
", Both ſpeed them to their on ; 
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= Pa EXXVIT.  Submiffion and Deliverance. 
FCAINTS, at your Farne x's heav nly 
| Ra,, e 
Otve up your comforts to the Lo x b 
le ſhall reſtore what you reſign, 
Or grant you bleſſings more divine. 


2. 80 Abr'am, with obedient hand, 
Led forth his ſon, at Gop's command; 
The wood, the hre, and knife he took; 
His arm prepar'd the dreadful ſtroke. 


3. Abram, forbear, the angel cry'd, 
Thy faith is known, Thy love is try'd; 
** Thy ſon ſhall live, and in thy ſeed . 

„Shall the whole earth be bleſs'd indeed.” 


FF Ju in the laſt diſtreſſing hour 

8 be Loxo diſplays deliv'ring pow'r; 
The mount of danger is the place, 
Where, we ſhall fee ſurprizing grace. 


* CCLXXIX. Salvation. 
1. CALVATION ! O the joyful ſound! 


Tis pleaſure, to our ears; 
A fov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 
2. Bury'd in ſorrow and in ſin, 
| At hell's dark door we lay; 
But we ariſe by grace divine, 
To ſee a heav'nly day. 
3. Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around; 
. ,, While all the armies of the ſky , 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound. 


/* > COLXXX-|-. A national Thankſgiving. 6-8. 
* 8 ſhould we ſearch the globe around, 
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As dwells in Britaigg's iſle? 


7 


HYMNS AND SACRED POEMS. © 


Where can ſuch happineſs be found + | 
| Fo ſtand, or how Thy anger bear? 2 
Wes, ay | 4 Af SON; n N S'rl ; 


Here plenty reigns ; here freedom ſheds” 
Her choiceſt bleſſings on our heads. 


. 


W hich comes from ev'ry foreign ſhore, 
Science and art their charms diſplay; 


Religion teacheth us to raiſe 


Our voices in out maker's praiſe, 


103 


And bids our bleakeſt mountains ſmule.- 
2. Here commerce ſpreads the wealthy ſtore, 


As truth and conſcience point the way. 


3. Theſe are thy gifis, almighty king? 
From thee our matchlels bleſſings ſpring; 


Th' extended trade, the fruitful ſxies, 


The raptures liberty beſtows, 
Th' eternal joys the goſpel thows __ 
All from thy boundleſs goodnefs riſe. 


To God we raiſe united ſongs 
His pow'r and mercy we proclaim ; + 
Britons, thro” ev'ry age, ſhallown, 
Jehovah here hath fix d his throne ;, 
And triumph in his mighty name. 
. Long as the moon her courſe ſhall run 
Or man behold the circling fun, 

O till may Gos in Britain reign ; | 
Still crown her connſels with ſucceſs, 
With peace and joy her borders bleſs, 
And all ber cred rights maintain! 


CCLXXXI.  Bol.tnefs in the Goſpel. 
1. CO HALL I. for fear of feeble man. 


Thy Spirit's courſe in me reſtrain ? 


Or undiſmay'd, in deed and word, 
Be a true witneſs of my Lo R 


2. Aw'd by a mortal's frown, ſhall I - 
Conceal the word of Go molt high? 
How then before Thee ſaall-I care _ 
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. With grateful hearts, with chearful tongues 


{ 


3. Shall T, te ſooth th unholy throng, SHPrjhall mortal worms preſume to be 
= Sofren Thy truths, and ſmooth my tongue, More holy, wiſe, or juſt than Hed, 7 
=: Fo gain earth's gilded toys? or flee 2. Behold, he puts his truſt in none, 
8 The croſs, endur'd, my Gov, by Thee ? Of all the ſpirits round his throne ; / 
I. What then is he, whoſe ſcorn I dread ? Their. natures, when compar'd with His, 
4 exe wrath or hate makes me afraid ? Are neither holy, juſt, nor wiſe, © 
3 man } an heir of death! a ſlave But how much meaner things are they 
Wee: To fin! a bubble on the wave : ; V/ ho ſpring from duſt, od aol in clay! 
| 5. Yea, let man rage]! ſince Thou wilt fpread Touch'd by the finger of Thy wrath, 
_ OP mr whe, wings around my head ; We faint and vaniſh, like the moth. 
Wo vince inall pain Thy tender love From night to day, from day to night, 
Will fill wy ſweet retreſhment prove. x We-die by SES: in Thy fight Is 
6. Saviour of men! thy ſearching eye Bury d in duſt whole nations lie, 4 
j Does all my inmoſt thoughts deſcry: Like a forgotten vanity. . __ 
Doch ougbt on earth my wiſhes raiſe; 5. Almighty Pow'r, to Thee we bow; 
Or che world's favor, or its praiſe ? | How frail are we, how glorious Thou! 
FJ. The love of CHRIST does me copſtrain No more the ſons of earth ſhall dare 
Io ſeek the wand'ring ſouls of men: With an eternal Gop compare. 
With cries, intreaties, tears, to ſave, -  CCLXXXHUI. Dead 10 Sin 
| To ſnatch them from the gaping grave. — 0 g 
9 a | 1. OHALL we go onto fin, | 
8. For this let men revile my name, g Becauſe Thy grace abounds ? 
No crofs I ſhun, I fear no ſhame: Or ervcify the 1.0 ds | 
All hail, reproach ! ard welcome pain ! And P n all His wounds'd 
| Only thy terrors, Lo xp, reſtrain. | f Fr 7 
8% 2. Forbid it, mighty Gop, 
9. My life, my blood, I here preſent, _ Nor let it e'er be ſaid; 
| If for thy truth they may be ſpent ; That we, whoſe fins are crucify d. 
Fuß thy ſoy'reign counſel, Lo AD! bat Should raiſe them from the dead. 
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10 Give Me Thy {treygth, O Go of pow'r! 3 : Since Cn RIST has made us free, 


* 7 


Thy will be done ! thy name ador'd ! 


We will be ſlaves no more, 


Ther let winds blow, or thunders roar, ld t ts to his croſs 
Thy faithful witneſs will I be,— | 1 8 : 


"Tis fix'd! I can do all thro' thee I 85 3 

1 5 XXIV. Chriſt the Wiſdom of G. 
CCLXXSIL Man vain and mortal. 0 . CONT 7 WY F. of 9 
5 the vile race of fleſh and blood 1. (( HALL, W1snow cry along. 
Y Corend with their creator, G And not her ſpeech be heard ? PEP == 
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be roice of Gop's eternal Wo Rp. 
== Deſerves it no regard? - 7 
nis chief delight, 

His everlaſting Sow, 


Before the firſt of all his works, 
Creation, was begun. 


„ Before the flying clouds, 
** Before the ſolid land, ho? - 
Before the fields, before the floods, 
*© I dwelt at his right-hand. 


„When He adorn'd the ſkies,. 
And built them, I was there; 
To order where the fun ſhould riſe, 
And marſhal ey'ry ſtar. 55 


*« When He pour'd out the fea, 
And ſpread the flowing deep; 
] gave the flood a firm decree, 
In its own bounds to keep ] 
Upon the empty air / 
The earth was balanc'd well; 
With joy I faw the manfion where 
The ſons of men ſhould dwell. 
My buſy thoughts at firſt 
On their falvation ran; 

Fer fin was born, or Adam's duſt ' 
Was faſhion'd to a man. 


** Then come, receive my grace, 
Le children, and be wiſe; 
Happy the man that keeps my ways ; 
The man that ſhuns them, dies“. 


„ COLXXXV. The Nativity of Chriſt 
45 


2. 


40 
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** And ſend your fears away; 


Þ. a 8 | N 5 
Sa lyatſon's born to day! ß 
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Comes down to dwell with you z 
« To-day he makes his entrance here, 
gut not as monarchs do. 
3. No gold nor purple ſwadling bands, 
Nor royal ſhining things; / 
A manger for his cradle ttands,” 
And holds the KI G of Kincs. 


4. Go, . ſhepherds, where the infant lies, 
And ſee His humble throne ! 
With tears of joy in all your eyes, 
„Go, ſhepherds, kiſs the Son !”. 


J * 
* 


5. Thus Gabriel ſang. and ſtraight around 


The heav'nly armies throng ; 
They tune their harps to Jofty ſound, _ 
And thus conclude the ſong : 2 


6. Glory to God, that reigns above, 
Let peace ſurround the eart;; 
„ Mortals ſhall know their Maker's love, 
„At their RrPEEMER's birth!“ 


7. Lox! and ſhall angels have their ſongs, 
And men no tunes to raiſe; | 
O may we loſe theſe uſeleſs tongues, _ 
When they forget to praiſe ! 


8. Glory to Gop that reigns above, 
That pitied us forlorn ;, _ 
We join to ſing our Maker's love, 
For there's a Saviouk born! 


. # CCLXXXYL Jonas an Emblem of CMH. 


I. CREW who ſeek the crucify'd, 1 
| The Gap that once-for ſinnets dyd ; 
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** News from the region of the ſkies, be Suk or RIGHTEOUSNESS aÞ- 
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2. To 45 deli der d in our ſtea , 
„For us He riſes from the dead ; 
% With lifted voice and heart adore - 


- 
> * 


5 He gives us, while He ſoars above, 
The dew of Fuse. the balm of love, 
He, life to all his members brings, 
And drops ſal vation from his wings. 


4. This day the Scripture is fulfil'd; 
The Far HER now his Sox has ſeal'd; 
God, from the belly of the earth, 
Hath call'd him forth to ſecond birth. 


$, He owns him for his Sow, with pow'r, 
Nor lets the greedy grave devour ; 
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His life hath fav'd the ſinking ſhip. 


6. For lo] on the third joyful morn, 
Our Jonas doth for us return; 
His life for ours « ranſom giv "By 4 
Emerges from His tomb to heav n. 


$& CCLXXXVII The Creation, Preſervati- 
on, Diſſolution, and don of this 


* orld. 


} The Loxp who rear'd this ſtately 


frame ; 
9 all the nations ſound his praiſe, 
And lands unknown repeat his name. 


2. He form'd the ſeas, and rear d the hills, 


2 Made ev'ry drop and ev'ry duſt; 
4 Nature and time, with all their wheels, 
And puſh'd them into motion firſt. 


8. Now from bis bigh imperial throne 


He looks far down upon the ſpheres ; | 
He bids the ſhining orbs roll on, 


| And round He turns our hs 17 years. 


E587 AND SACRED POEMS. 


The Su , Who ſets in blood no more.” 


. Caſt for our fins into the dee: 


ING to the Lo xo, who built the ſkies, - 


6. Tempeſt of angry 


. 1. GING ye redeemed of the Lens, xe 1 ; 


4. Thus ſhall this moving engine +: 
il all his ſaints are gather'd 1 in 3. 
Then for the trumpet's dreadful * 
To ſhake it all to duſt again! | 


5. Yet when the ſound ſhall tear the ſkies, 55 
And lightning burn the globe below; 
Saints, ye may lift your joyful eyes, 
There's a new heav'n and earth for you. 


$ CCLXXXVIIL * God the Thunderer. 

1. ING to the Loxp, ye heay'nly hoſts, 
& And thou, O earth, adore; 
Let death and hell thro' all their coaſts 

Stand trembling at His pow'r, 


2. His ſounding chariot ſhakes the V. 

He makes the clouds his throne; 

There all his ſtores of lightning lie, 
Till vengeance dart them down. 


3. His noſtrils breathe out fiery ſtreams, 
And, from his aweful tongue, 
A ſov'reign voice divides the flames, 
And thunder roars along. 


4. Thick, O my ſoul, the dreadful gay, 
When this incenſed God _ 
Shall rend the ſky, and burn the ſea, | 

And fling his wrath abroad. 
5. What ſhall the wretch, the ſinner do ? 
He once defy'd the Lond :. | 
But he ſhall dread the thund'rer now, 
And fink beneath his word, : 
fire ſhall roll, 
To blaſt the edel worm; 


And beat upon his naked foul 
| In one eternal ftorm, +. 4 


* CCLXXXIX. The Pilgrims. By | 
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5 72 ol; ims, for Sion's Cit Bound.” > So on a tree divinely fair F vi 
4 | * ſeri joyful i in your bing | * 44s os ” Grew the 3 8 "A | 2 
75 her took the poiſo there, 8 
2. See the fair way His hand bath rais 'd; op — | _— 
| 1 holy and how plain! _ 2 And tainted * . 04 . FM 
or ſhall the ſimpleſt trav'lers err | ap 4 
| Nor aſk the way in vain. rk THAN 
3. No rav ning lion ſhall deſtroy, . SIN, like a venomous diſeaſe; 


Nor lurking ſerpent wound ; 


Infects our vital blood; 5 
Pleaſure and ſafety, by God's grace, 


The only balm is ſov'reign grace, 


In His own path are found. | And the phyſician, Gop.. | 
4 A band divine ſhall lead you on, 6. Our beauty and our ſtrength are fle, 
Through all the bliſsful road; 'S. And we draw near to death; | 
Till to the ſacred mount ye rife, | But Cu RIS the Lord recalls the dead, 
And ſee your ſmiling Gov. With His almighty breath. 
$. There garlands of immortal joy, 7. Collected madneſs reigns within, 
Shall bloom on ev 17 head, | | The paſſions burn and rage 3 N 
While forrow, ſighing and diſtreſs, : Till God's own Sox, with (kill divine, ; 
Like ſhadows, * are „ Tube inward fire aſſwage. 
6. March then in your ReveeMtr's [8. We lick the duſt, we graſp the wind, 
Purſue his footſteps ſtill ; [ftrength, And ſolid good deſpile.; 3 
And let the proſpect chear your hearts, Such is the. folly of the mind, 
While trav'ling up the hill. | Till, Jas vs make us wile. 


4 CCXC. The 3 of Sin. 9. We give our fouls the wounds they feel, 
e We drink the pois' nous gall ; ; 
IN has a thouſand 33 arts And ruſh with fury downto hell, 


To practiſe on the mind; But heav'n prevents the fall. 
With flatt'ring looks ſhe tempts our ney 


| (10. The man poſſes'd among the to 

But leaves a ſting behind. 5 Cuts bis dr fleſh, ED es he — 

2. With names of virtue the deceives Heile foams and raves till Jes us comes, 

4 TI de aged and the young ; And the foul ſpirit flies. 9 
And while the heedleſs wretch believes, 4 | — 
1 She makes his fetters ſtrong. 5 ccxcl. The 1ovitatian'- i f 
bf $he pleads for all the joys ſhe. brings, | \NNERS, obey the Goſpel - Word 7 9 
* And gives a faig pretence; © | 5 Haſte to the Supper of my LID: 7 4 

5 = cheats the ſoul of heav'nl thivgs, 3 Be wiſe to know your gracious day; 
_ww_ And chains it 8 ſenſo. „ Hog are IT; ; come away _ 
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2. Ready the FAT is to on 
And kiſs his late returning Son; 

A Ready the loving Saviouk ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 


4% | 4 Ready the Spix ir of his love 


== be =p now the ſtony to remove; 
1 | pply and witneſs with the blood, | 
44S And waſh and ſeal the ſons of Gov, | 


4. Ready for you the Angels wait, 
To triumph in your bleft eſtate ; 
Tuning their harps, they long to praiſe 
The wonder of redeeming grace. 


s, The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 
Are ready with their ſhining hoſt ; 
All heav'n is ready, to refourd 


The dead's alive, the loft is found ! 


6. Come then, ye ſinners, to your Lo xD, 
To happineſs i in Cyx1sT reſtor'd ; 
His proffer'd benefits embrace, 


The plenitude of Goſpel- grace 


I/. A pardon written with his blood, 
The favour and the peace of Gov ; ; 
The ſeeing eye, the feeling ſenſe, 
The myſtic joy of penitence. 


8. The godly grief, the pleaſing ſmart, 
Tube meltings of a broken heart; 
The tears that ſpeak your ſins forziv' n, 
The ſighs thatwaft your ſouls to heav'n. 


9. The guiltleſs ſhame, the ſweet diſtreſs, 
Th' unutterable tenderneſs ; ; 
The genuine meek humility, 
The wonder, why ſuch love to me! 


The fight that veils the feraph's face; 
The f 
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10 Th' o'erwhelming pow'r of ſaving grace, 


ſpeechleſs awe that dares not move, 
Add all the ſilent heav'n of loye!] _ 


s Cx. On the Aſcenſion... 688k 


I. S rejoice-; your peace is by. 
Your Saviour on the crols hath bled; 
Your Gov, in Jesus reconciÞ'd, 
On all his works again hath faul'd, 
Hath grace thro Cu 15 A and bleiling giv' n 
To all in earth, ang all in heaven. 


2 Angels rejoice in Jr s U's grace, 
And vie with man's more favor'd race: 
The blood that did for us atone, 
Conferr'd on you ſome gift unknown ; * 
Your joys thro Jes v's pains abound, 
Ye triumph by his glorious wound. 


3. Or 'ſtabliſh'd and confirm'd by lim. 


Who did our lower world redeem, 
Secure ye keep your bleſt eitate, 
Firm on an everlaſting” ſeat ; 

Or, rais'd above yourſelves, aſpire, 
In bliſs improv'd, in glory higher. 


4. Him ye beheld, our conqu'ring Gov, 


Return with garments roll'd in blood ! 


Ve ſaw, and kindled at the fight, 


And fill'd with ſhouts the Wer of light, 
With loudeſt hallelujahs met, 
And fell, and kiſs'd his bleeding feet, 


5. Ye ſaw him in your courts above, 
With all his recent prints of love: 
The wounds ! the blood ! ye heard its voice, 
That height'ned all your higheſt joys ; 
Ye felt it ſprinkled thro' the ſkies, 

And ſhar'd the better facrifice. 


| 6. Not angel tongues can e'er expreſs, / '- 


Nor human hearts conceive the blk; 


The grace ſupreme by Je $US given, 
Which bea v'n itſelf ma 


But all your heav'n, ye bleſſed po-] Is; 
And all T9 n is 20 ours. 
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' I. u VMs AND. SACRED. "POEMS. eh 
OY” x CCXCM1. An Evening Hymn. CcxcV. Holineſs and Grace. 6 : 
. SLEEP, ; downy ſicep, come cloſe my * 1. 8 let our lips and lives expreſs * | 


Tir'd with beholding vanities! The holy Goſpel we pfofeſs ; 
Welcome, ſweet fleep, that drives away So let our works and virtues ſhine, 
The toils and follies of theday! | To prove the doCtrine all divine! 

2. On thy foft boſom will I lie, 2. Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad. 
Forget the world, and learn to die. The honors of our Saviour, Gov 3 
O JjraeP's wathful ſhepherd ſpread, When the ſalvation reigns within, 9 
Thy guardian angels round my bed! And grace ſubdues the pow'r of fin. 

3. O place the lofty ladder nigh; 3. Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be deny'd, . 

On which they mount, or quit the ky = Paſſion and envy, lutt and pride; 
| Beckon me likewiſe from above, While juſtice, temp'rance, truth and love, 
With moſt endearing ſipiles of love! Our inward piety approve. 

4. How ſhall I then with eagerneſs, 4: Religion bears our ſpirits up, 
Struggle to reach th' enchanting bliſs! While we expect that bleſſed hope, 
Struggle to quit my houſe of clay, The bright appearance of the LORD; 

"And fly to realms of endleſs day ! And faith ſtands leaning on his word. 
$ CCXCIV. The Chriſtian Soldier called. to CCXCVI. Holy-daye. _ 


arm. Handle's March. 8. M. doubl e. ; 


1. GOVE to the Lo AD regard N 
1. GO OLDIERS of Cnuisr, ariſe, Some to the LoD regard it not ; 
And put "your armor on, Feet while they chuſe a diff rent way, _ 
1 in the ſtrength which GOD ſupplies They to one point at laſt are brought. 
Tbro' bis eternal ſon; 2. He that regards the day thinks thus: o 


| ro? 15 the ION 0 of hoſts, | © This day our Saviour and our Kine 7 
6-3 nd in his mig y pow'r ; | 4 performed { h & fo AR 
| 'Who in the ſtrength of JESUS "oo. . 6 'Tis fit we F296 — thing: } 

| Is more than conquetor ; 
2. Stand then in HIS great might, 
With all His ftrength endu'd, 
And take to arm you for the fight 
The panoply of GD; 


— — — 


3. And thus to Cnkisr his kind intent 
He points, with prayers in his name; 
And to the Loxp his love thus meant, 
The Lo ap accepts, and who-ſhould dne 


That, b | 4. The ſhell indeed is not the meat, 
Fry all — 2 * | ; T none reject the meat within's " i 
Le way o ei come thro CHRIST alone, II exceed indeed's a yain conceit, 


1 Rad I woke at laſt. But ta cammemorate's no fin; %. + 1 A 
jay „ 1 0 | 9 2 6. a2 
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5 He to the day has no regard. 
elbe ſhadow for the ſubſtance quits; 
Towards the ſaviour preſſes hard, 
And eager outward things omits. 


6. For warmly in himſelf reflects, 
| My Loxp I count my chiefeſ good; 
All empty form my ſoul rejects, 
And ſeeks the riches of his blood. 


7. always place my ſole delight 
In Him, ſole object of my care; 
External ſhews for him 1 flight, 


8. Let not th' Obſerver entertain 
Againſt his brother any grudge ; 
Nor Non-obferver call CN. 
But uſe his freedom, and not judge. 


9 For both their motives ſtand the teſt, 


Each 1n his way that pleaſes beſt ; 
Who walks amiſs, that walks in love? 
t CCXCVII. Seeking Grace. 7s. 

1. ON of Goo, thy blefling grant, 
| Still ſupply my ev'ry want! 
Tree of life thine influence ſhed, 
With thy ſap my ſpirit feed ! 

z. Unſuſtain'd by Thee I fall, _ 

Send the ſtrength for which I call! 
' Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 

Help I ev'ry moment need. 

3. All my hopes on Thee depend, 
Love me! fave me to the end! 

© Give me the continuing grace, 
Tanke the everlaſting praiſe! 

& * CCXCVUI. The 
PT 8 of men, bebold him far, 
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** Left ought but He my love ſhould ſhare. + 


The gracious Lo xp will both approve ; 


Epiphany. 78. - 
Hail the long · expected ſtar ! 


r 


acob's ſtar, that gilds the night, 4 3 I e 
uides bewilder d nature right. 

2. Fear not hence that ill ſhould eas, 
_ Wars or peſtilence below ; N 


Wars it bids, and tumults ceaſe, NS 6 0 

Uſh'ring in the Prince of Peaces 8 
3. Mild He ſhines on all beneath, 5 L 

Piercing through the ſhades of death, Oy: 

Scatt'ring error's wide- ſpread night, N 

- Kindling darkneſs into light. 

Nations all, far off and near, 6. N 

Haſte to ſee your Gop appear r 

Haſte, for Him your hearts prepare, A 

Meet Him manifeſted there! — LW 
5. There behold the day-ſpring riſe, CC 


Pouring eye fight on your eyes! 

'Gop in his own light ſurvey, *_ 

Shining to the perfect da!? 
6. Sing, ye morning ſtars, again, 

Go vo deſcends on earth to reign. 

Deigns for man His life t' employ, 

Shout, ye ſons of Gop, for joy! 


CCXCIX. Thy Kingdom come. , 
1. GOV'REIGN of heav'n, thine empire : 


| press | 3 
Oi'eer all the worlds on high; 5 

And at Thy frown th' infernal pow'rs, - 

In wild confuſion fly! 2 

2. Like lightning from his glitt'ring throne 

The great arch-traitor fell; 4 

- Driv'n wich tretnendous ruin down 

„ To infamy and hell. 33 . 

3- Permitted now to range at large 

And traverſe earth and air, 


Ver finful ſouls the Tyrant reigns; 
; Ard boaſts his kingdom there. 
Vet thence Thy grace can drive bim out, 


O ſend the fov'reign mandate forth, 
And reign victorious, Lo AD 


5 Let wretched pris ners be releas'd, 
The ſmiling light to view ; 
Nor let the vanquiſh'd foe return 
Their bondage to renew ! 


6. May grace complete that wond'rous work, 
Which Thy own pow'r begun; 
And fill from Satan's gloomy realms 
The Kingdom of Thy Son. ! 


CCC. Begging Ge Bl:ſling on bis Mini ſter. 
_ 


OURCE of light and pow'r divine, 
Deign upon thy truth to ſhine ! 
Lo xD, behold thy ſeryant ſtands ! 
Lo, to Thee he lifts his hands! 
Satisfy his fouP's deſire ; 
Touch his lips with holy fire! 


2. Softly fall the healing ſound, © 
Like the dew-drop on the ground ! 
Drooping plants ſhall ſoon revive, ' 

Faith in bud begins to live; 
And enlarg'd ſhall ſoon diſcloſe 
Beauties of the full-blown roſe. 


; In thy pure and holy way, Fe 
Heights and greater heights diſplay ; 
So that whilſt pur race we run, 
We may think it jaſt begun; 
Nor the paſt conteniplate more, 
Urgent ſtill on what's before. | 


4. Ope thy treaſures I ſo ſhall fall 
Unction ſweet on him, on all! 
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With one almighty word; . 


2. The facred On x, Almighty Tu EH x, 


%, 1 Ft 
8 1 


N a Hi 111 | 

Till, by odors ſeatter'd round. 
nis r himſelf, be trac'd and found; 
Then ſhall ev'ry raptur'd heart, 
Rich in peace and joy depart. 


$ CCCIT. God only known to bimſelf.. 


I, S adore | how glorious He 
That dwells in bright eternity ! | - — 
We gaze, and we confound our ſighht, 

Plung'd in th” abyſs of daz ling light. 


Great, everlaſting MysTexy ! | 
What lofty numbers ſhall we frame, 
Equal to the tremendous name? | 


3. Seraphs, the neareſt to the throne, © 
Begin, and fpeak the great Unxnowngs 
_ Attempt the ſong, wind up your ſtrings, 
To notes untry'd, and boundleſs things. 
4. Ye, whoſe capacious-pow'rs ſurvey 
Largely beyond our eyes of clay: 
Yet what a narrow portion too 
Is ſeen, or known, or thought by yo? 
5 How flat your higheſt praiſes fal! 
Below th' immenſe Ox1cinart © 
Weak creatures we, that ſtrive in vain 
To reach an uncreated ſtrain ! 1M 
5. Great Goo, forgive our feeble lays; 
Sound out Thine own eternal praiſe | + 
A ſong fo vaſt, a theme ſo high, 
Calls [4 the voice that tun d the (ky. | 


1 CCC, Death and Eternity. > 

1. 89 down, my thoughts, that uſe to 
Converſe a while with death:  [riſe, 

Think how a gaſping mortal lies, 

And pants away his bret... bk. 
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2. His quiv'ring lip bangs feebly down, 
N His pac faint and few, 


* 


"HYMNS 


Then ſpeechleſs, with a doleful groan 
He bids the world adieu. | 


3. But, O the ſoul that never dies! 4 
At once it leaves the clay: 
Fe thoughts, purſue it where it flies, 

And track its wond'rous way. | 


4 Up to the courts where angels dwell, 
It mounts, triumphing there; 
Or devils plunge it dowa to hell, 
In infinite deſpair. | | 


5. And muſt my body faint and die? 1. 
| And muſt this ſoul remove? 
O . ſome guardian angel nigh, 
To bear it ſafe above! | 
6. Jesus, to Thy dear faithful handdd 2. 
My naked foul I truſt; 
And my fleſh waits for Thy command, 
To drop into my duſt. 


CCCIII The Saviour ſpeaking Peace. 
8 EET as the ſhepherds tuneſul reed, 


1. 
rom Sins mount ] heard the ſound ; 
Say ſprang the flow'rets of the mead, 
And gladen'd nature ſmil'd around- 4 
he voice of peace ſalutes mine ear, 
'. Cux1srT's lovely voice perfumes the air. 


2. Peace troubl'd ſoul, whoſe plaintive moan 
FHath taught theſe rocks the note of woe ; 5+ 
Ceaſe thy complaint, ſuppreſs thy groan, 
And let thy tears forget to flow ; 
| Behold the precious balm is found, 
Which, Julls thy pain, which heals thy 6. 
þ wound. | 
3. Come, freely come, by fin opprefs'd, _ 
\ . Unburthen here the weighty load; 
3 ann Nai 
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Here find thy refuge and thy reſt 


* 


Safe on the boſom of thy Gop 1 [word 8 
I by GOD's thy SAVIOUR, glorious 
That ſheaths th' avenger's glitt ring ſword, 


As ſpring the winter, day the night, 


Peace ſorrow's gloom ſhall chace away; 


And ſmiling joy, a ſeraph bright, 1 
Shall tend thy ſteps, and near thee ſtaß; 


Whilft glory weaves th' immortal crown, 


And waits to claim thee for her own. 


t CCCIV. Chrift crucifled. 95. 


GREY the moments, rich the bleſſing, 
Which before the croſs I ſpend; 

Life and health and peace poſſeſſing 

From the ſinner's dying Fx1exnD. + 
Here I'll fit for ever viewing | 
Mercy's ſtream in ſtreams of blood; 
Precious drops my ſoul N40 
Plead and claim my peace with GOD. 


3 Truely bleſſed is this ſtation, 


Low before his croſs to lie,; „ 
While | ſee divine compaſſion 
Floating in his languid eye. 


Here it is I find my heaven, - | 
While upon the LANE I gaze; 4 

Love I much ! Pve much tfergiv'en, 
Pm a miracle of grace. 


Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears his feet I'll bathe; 


/ Conitant ſtill in faith abiding, - 


Life deriving from his death, . | | 
May I ill enjoy this feeling, 
In all need to IRSsUSs go; of 


Prove his wounds each day more healing, . 


And Hiwſelf more deeply know] 
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HI MNS AND SACRED POEMS. © oY 
v. [The — erlafling Abſence of God in- CVI. Frail Life, and ſucceeding Eternity, 7 
88 \ tolerable. | 7. HEE we adore, eternal name. 
5 Pp 2 I And humbly own to Thee q 
1. HAT aweful day will ſurely come, How feeble is our mortal frame! f 
T b' appointed hour makes haſte, What dying worms are we! 
When I muſt ſtand before my Judge, [2. Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
And paſs the ſolemn teſt, As months and days increaſe ; 
2. Thou lovely chief of all my joys! F, And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell, 
Thou ſoy'reign of my, heart ! Leaves but the number leſs. 8 
How could I bear to hear Thy voice,” _ „ year rolls round, and fteals away 
Pronounce the ſound, Depart ?_ * Ihe breath that firſt it gave; | 
3. The thunder 6f that difmal word Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
Would fo torment my ear; = Were trav'lung to the grave] 
'T would tear my foul aſunder, LoxD, 4. Dangers ſtand thick thro all the ground 
With moſt tormenting fear.] | To puſh us to the Tomb; 
IA. What, to be baniſh'd from my life, And herce diſeaſes wait around 
And yet forbig to die? | To hurry mortals home. | 2 
To linger in eternal pain, 5 5. Good Gop! on what a lender threadde 
Vet death for ever fly ?] 8 Hang everlaſting things“ 
5. O wretched ſtate of deep deſpair, * erg tongs - 2 the dead 
To ſee my Gop remove;  _ , Upon Life's feeble firings. 
And fix my doleful ſtation, where | 6. Infinite joy or endleſs woe 
I muſt not taſte his love! Altiends on ev'ry breath; 


6. Jas us, I throw-my arms around, And yet how unconcern'd we go 1 
And hang upon Thy breaſt ; | Upon the brink of death! +. 
Without a gracious ſmile from Thee, _ 7. Waken, O Lo ws; our drowſy Senſe. 
My ſpirit cannot reſt. To walk this dang'rous road; J 
7. O tell me, that my worthleſs name, And if our fouls are hurryd hence, 
Is graven on Thy hands ; May they be found with God: . | 
. _ Shew me ſome promiſe in Thy book, 3 ET 
Where my ſalvation ſtand CccCVII. A Saim will love God. 6 8. 
[8. Give me one kind aſfuring word, _ 1, THREE will we love; our ſtrength, our . 
To fink my fears again; _ \ * 1 row; © ON 
And chearfully my foul ſhall wait  _ Thee will we love, our joy and crown ; 
Her thiccſcore years and ten.]! [I bee will we love, with alf our pow'r, - | 
In all our works and Thee nes, 
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Thee will we love, ill the pure fire 
Fill our whole foul with chaſte deſire. 


2. Uphold us in the doubtful race, 
- Nor ſuffer us again to ſtray; * 
0 Strengthen our feet, with ſteady pace 
Still to preſs forward in thy way : 
Our ſoul and fi-ſh, O Lox op of might, 
Fill, fatiate with thy heay'rly light ! 


'Þ & CCCVIN. Praiſe to God from all o 


ture. 


If Ne glories of our Maker God, 

Our joyful tongues ſhall ſing; 

And call the nations to adore 
Their Father and their King. 


8. Twas His right-hand that ſhap'd our clay, 
1 And wrought this wondrous frame; 
| But from His own celeſtial breath 

Our nobler ſpirits came. 


3. We bring our mortal pow'rs to Go p, 
And worſhip with our tongues: 
We claim ſome kindred with the ſkies, 
And join th' angelic ſongs-. 


4+ Let beaſts and fiſh of ev'ry ſhape, 
And fowls of ey'ry wing, 
And rocks, and trees, and fires and ſeas, 
Their various tribute bring! 


5. Ve planets, to His honor ſhine, 
And wheels of nature roll; 
Praiſe Him in your unw caried courſe 

Around the ſteady pole! 


$: The brightneſs of our Max x x's name 
we. "The wide creation fils; 
And His un} ounded grandeur flies 
= 892 che heav' 95 5 hills. 
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3. To worſhip the Loxp 
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CCCIX. Before Sermon. 


HE good hand of God 
Has brought us W 

(A favor beſtow'd 
We hope not in vain) | 
To hear from our Saviour 
The word of his grace; 
Then be our behaviour 
Becoming the place 


2. Remember the ends 
For which we are met ; 

Alas my dear friends, 1 
We're apt to forget: 5 N ] 
The motives that brought us | 
The Lox only ſecs ; 
But if He has taught us, 
Our ends ſhould be theſe. 
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With praiſe and with pray'r; 
Jo practiſe his word, ITT Gy 

As well as to bear; | / + v5 IM 
To own with contrition 3 
The deeds we have done 5 

| And take the remiſſion | 

Go gives in his Son. 


* Bleſs'd ſpirit of Chriſt 
Deſcend on us thus; 
Thy ſervant aſſiſt, 

That He may 2 us! 
O ſend us thy unction, 
To teach us all good ; 
And touch with 8 
And ſprinkle with blood 


t cocx. Lo upward. 
I. HE heay'ns invite mine exe, 


I be ftars ſal me wn 2 
s ſalute Fate, 
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ther, I bloſh, 1 mourn to lie 


2, My warmer ſpirits move, 
And make attempts to fly; f 
I with aloud for wings of love 

Io raiſe me ſwift and high. 


3. Beyond thoſe chryſtal vaults, 
And all their ſparkling balls; 


They're but the porches to Thy courts, 


And paintings of Thy walls. 
4. Vain world, farewel to you! 
Heav'n is my native air: 
I bid my friends a ſhort adieu, 
Impatient to be there. 


CCCXI. The Divine Perfections. 
4—65. and 44s. or 2 . 


His throne is built on high; 
The garments He aſſumes 
Are light and majeſty: 

His glories ſhine 


No mortal eye 


Can bear the fight- 


2. The thunders of his hand 
| Keep the wide world in awe; 
His 4vrath and juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy law; 
And where his love 
. Reſolves to bleſs, 
His ſruth confirm 
And ſeals the grace. 
3. Thro' all his ancient works 
SgSGurprizing vi/dom ſhines, 
Confounds the 
And breaks their curs d deſigns: 
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Thus grov'ling on the ground, 


1. HE LoD Jenovan reigns, 


With beams ſo bright, 1 


pow'rs of hel, 
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Strong is his arm, 
And thall fulfil 
His great decrees, | 
His fov'reign will. | 
4. And can this mighty King 
Of glory condeſcend} «+ * 
And will he write his name, 
My Father and my Friend? 
T love his name, TE 
I Jove his word; 
Join all my pow'rs, 
And praiſe the LoD! 


CCCXII. Truft in God. 6—8. 
1. HE Load my paſture ſhall prepare, 


And feed me with a ſhepherd's care ; 1 


His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 


My noon-day walks He ſhall attend, 


And all my midnight . hours defend. 


2. When 1n the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring ſteps He leads, 
Where peaceful rivers ſoft and flow - 
Amidſt the verdant landſkip flow.  * 

3. Tho? in a bare and ru way, 

, Thro' devious lonely 211 — ; 
Thy preſence ſhall my pains heguile, 
The barren wildernefs ſhall ſmile; 


With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd* 1 


And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 


4. Tho' in the paths of death I tread, 
__ With, gloomy horrors overſpread.; 


My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For Thou, O Lon, art with me ftill: 
e „ Th 
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phy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me thro” the diſmal ſhade. 


E.. $ CCCXII. An Hymn for Sunday. 


1. EE Loxp of Sabbath let us praiſe 
=”. In concert with the bleſt; 

1 Who, joyful in harmonious lays 
Employ an endleſs reſt. 
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. Thus, Lon, while we remember thee, 
* We bleſt and pious grow ; 
By hymns of praiſe we learn to be 


\ 


Triumphant here below, 


3. On this glad day a brighter ſcene 

Of glory was diſplay'd, 

By God, th' Eternal Word, than when 
The univerſe was made. 


4. He riſes, who mankind has bought 
-- With grief and pains extreme; 
Tas great to ſpeak the world from 
Twas greater to redeem, _ 


t CCCXIV. 4 Fleſh is Graſs, Sr. 


i . 8 8 HE morning flowers difplay their 
= | tweets, | 


And, gay, their filken leaves unfold ; 

| As careleſs of the noon-tide heats, 

And fearleſs of the ev'ning cold. 

2. Nip d by the winds unlucky blaſt, 

Parchd by che ſun's directer ray, 
I The momentary glories waſte, 

The thort-1'v'd beauties die away. 


3. So blooms the human face divine, 
>: When youth iis pride of beauties ſhews ; 
Paner than ſpring the colours ſhine, 
Aud ſwester then the virgin-roſe.. 09 
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4. Or worn by lowly rolling years; l hs. 


- . 


G ought,” And pleaſures baniſh pain. 


of be \ 


4. But tim'rous mortals ſtart and ſhrink, 


. 


Or broke by ſickneſs in a day; þ 
The fading glory diſappears, -- Not 
The ſhort-liv'd beauties die away. 4 
5. Yet theſe, new-riſing from the tomb, 8 
With luſtre brighter far ſhall ſhine; C 
Reviv'd with ever- during bloom, | 
Safe from diſeaſes and decline. 1. 6 
6. Let ſickneſs blaſt, and death devour, E. 
If heav'n will recompence our pains; 
Periſh the graſs and fade the flow'r, 
If firm the word of Gov remains. 2 V 
1 CCCXV. A Proſpe of Heaven makes Wl © 
N ; 
; SF” a 3. 
of HERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where Saints immortal reiggn; be 


Infinite day excludes the night, 


here everlaſting ſpring abides, 
and never with'ring flow'rs: 


Alike a narrow ſea divides 


Thivteav'nly land from ours. 


| (4 5. 
 {3. Sweet fields beyond the ſwelling flood x 
Stand dreſt in living green | 
So to the Jeaus old) Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 8 


To croſs this narrow ſea; 3 
And linger ſhiv'ring on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 
5. O could we make out doubts remove 
Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſe; 
And ſee the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes! 
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bad we but climb where Mafes ſtood, 
And view the landſkip oer; 

Not Jordan's ſtream, nor death's cold flood, 15 
Should fright us from the ſhore. _ 


"ECCXVI. The Seaſons of the Year. 


1. en rolling year, almighty Lozxvp! 
Obeys thy pow'rful nod: 


\ Each ſeaſon, as it filent moves, 
Declares the preſent Go p. 


2. Wak'd by thy voice, ont ſteps the Spring 
In living green new dreſt; 
On hills, in vales, thro? kelds and groves 
Thy beauties ſtand confeſt. 
3. The ſun calls forth the Summer months, 
Nor do the hours delay; | 
The fruits with varied colours glow 
Beneath his ripening ray. 


A 


4 


And ſpreads a common feaſt ; 
He that regards his fav'rite man, 
Will not negle& the beaſt. 


5. When Winter rears her heat Mad, 
And ſhews her furrow'd brow, 
In florms and tempeſts, froſts and ſnows, 
How aweful, Lok b, art thou! 


6. The rolling . year, alwighty Lo Av! 
Obeys thy pow'rful nod? 
Each ſeaſon, as it ſilent moves; 4 
Declares the preſent Gov, 


$ cen u. The Martyrs glrifed.” 
8 glorious minds how bright 
they ſhine.! 


;3 68 vi hence all their white e? js | 
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RYMNS AND SACRED POEMS. 
* How came'they to the happy ſeats * 


4 The unveil'd glories of his face, 


5. Tormenting thirſt ſhall leave their fouls, 


4. In Autumn, Lo kp, thy bounty ſhines, , 2 . 
And love divine ſhall wipe away 
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„Of everlaſting day? 


From tort' ring pains to endleſs % | 
On fiery wheels they rode: 
And ſtrangely waſh'd their raiment white 


In Jes v's dying blood. 


3- Now they approach a ſpotleſs God, 
And bow before his throne ; 

Their warbling harps and ſacred ſongs 
Adore the holy one. 


« 


Amongſt his faints reſide; 
While the rich treaſure of his grace 
Sees all their wants ſupply:d. 


And hunger flee as faſt: 
The fruit of life's immortal tree 9 


Shall be thęir ſweet repaſt. 
The La m#' ſhall lead his heavenly lock. 
Where living fountains iſe; 


The ſorrows of their eyes. 


$ CCCXVIIL, The Language of Nature. 
2 | HE ſpacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue etherial ky, * 
And ſpangled heay'ns, a ſhining frame! 
Their great original proc las 
2. TW unweary'd tun, from day to day, 
Does his CREATOR O par OE 3 
And publiſhes to ev'ry land, A * 
The Took of an almighty band. + 8 
Soon as the ey'ning ſhades prevail 1 
The moon takes up the wond'rous 5 ; 
And nightly to the lift ning earth,» 8 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth, - 8 
| | ne 4. Whilſt 


| * 


N HY MNS AND SACRED» ro 28 
4. Whit all the ftars that round her burn, Fatiguqd and ſperit, we laid us cout, 
And all the planets in their turn, Refreſh'd and hail we rife. «© | 


Confirm the tidings «s they roll, Ga fo. ded by ti mighty WO 
And ſpread the truth from pole 40 pole. * a 1 5 We An flht ; 7 n 


5. What tho' in ſolemn ſilence, al)  Whilft He, who never ſleeps, from bern 4 + 
Move round the dark terreſtrial ball / - Our ſenſeleſs bodies kept „Th 
What tho? nor real voice nor ſound Our buſy thought, in languid drexm, - | « Pp 
Amid their radiant orbs be found? 3. Tutt liv" I ar 475 4 deep; N i 5 80 

46. In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, Whilſt ev'ry ſenſe, and ev ry lad « Blc 
And utter forth a glorious voice; N Lay bound in ſlumbers deep Lo. 

F or ever ſinging as they ſhine wee 4. But kindling day reviv'd the flame, Ghar | 
The hand that made us, is divine.” And rous'd our ſleeping pow'rs z./ And 

* Chriſt and the Levitical Prieſthood, Recov'ring thought ſhook off the dream, 4% Ri 

1 true Meſſiab now appears, And marks the- eee e Our 
are all withdrawn ; 5. Tir'd faculties awake repair d; And 
So ſjy the ows and the ſtars Loſt vigour life regains 2 ö 
Before the riſing dawn. | Thus we're for daily work bend, 8 

2. No ſmoaking ſweets, nor bleeding lambs, | And thus forget our pains. , 


Not kid, nor bullock ſain , 
| Incenſe and ſpice, of coſtly names, 


8. 8 then let's early Thanks ere 


8 To Him who never ſleeps: Jen 

Would all be burnt in vain, | | 063 1 ades the night He gilds the day '3. Wh 

3. Aaron muſt lay his robes away, F I ſeeping dan by Keeps! 2 Thi 

3 His mitre and his veſt; g 7. Let's n Him whoſe quick ning Voice To 
When Go p bimſelſ comes down to be <» A dyin life prolongs; 1 Thi 

: The Offring and the Prieſt. As daily He renews our joys, Ref 
14 He took our mortal fleſh to ſhew | Let us repeat our ſongs. Th 
1 Tbe wonders of His love; > if CCC XXI. CuRIS T appearing 19 his. Sin 
For us He paid his life below, ; Church, Dr) 

And prays for us above. TP HR voice of my beloved finds © An 

2 Father, He cries, forgive their 9250 8 Over the rocks and riſing grounds; V 

„For 7 myſelf ha ve dy'd : _”_ * * O'er hills of guilt and ſeas of gies, | Th 

And then He ſhews his open'd veins, - le leaps, He flies to my relief.” On 

And pleads his wounded fide. 2. Now thrg' the vale of fleſh, Ike, ; An 
Cccxx. For the Mor ning. ._ -- With eyes of love He lodks at me 8 45 

HE veil of night is now. . Now, in the Goſpel's cleareſt glaſs, IS 8 | Pu 

1. And day falutes our eyes; 12 8 9 thews the beauries 85 * face, 7 1 
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Jenihy He draws my heart along. While the wild world eſteems it ſtrange 

Bothowith bis bezuties and his tongue; Gaze, and-admire, and hate the change.] 

*« Riſe, faith myLoxD, make haſte away, 6. May but this grace my foul renew, 

Ne mortal. joys are worth thy ſtay. Let finners gaze and hate me too; 

„The Jewiſh wintry fate is gone, The word that ſaves me does engage 


pe miſts are fled, the ſpring comes on; A ſure defence from all their ra ge. 


*© The ſacred turtle-Dove we hear 
* Proclaim the new, the joyful year. CCCXXIII. Defiring\Wiſdom and ace. 


«Th! immortal vine of heavenly root, HOU God of wiſdom, make me wiſe, 
«« Bloſſoms and buds, and gives her fruit. a The way of life to know ; 
Lo, we are come to taſte the wine; Thy Chriſt to my enlight'ned eyes 

Our ſouls rejoice and bleſs the vine 4 In all his glories ſhew. 


And when we hear our Jz$vs ſav, 2. O let his love enkind!e mine, 
** Riſe up, my love, make haſte away?“ And all my ſouſ ſubdue! 

Our hearts would fain outfly the wind, Make me to him myſelf reſign, 
And leave all earthly orgs behind. And form me all anew |. 


4 n e 
c, The Pee, of he Gupel, „ era best . 


is is the word of truth and love, Nor ever my profeſſion ſhame, 

Sent to the nations from above; Or once deſert his cauſe. 
Jenovan bere refolves to ſhew 4. If 1 am right, O teach my heart 

What his Alaughty Grace can do. Still in the right to ſtay | 

This remedy did wiſdom find, If Jam wrong, thy grace impart,” 

Fo heal diſeaſes of the mind ; | To find that better way. 

This ſov'reign balm, whoſe virtues can 5. What conſcience dictates to be done, | 
Reſtore the ruin'd creature, man. Or warns me not to do; N 
The Goſpel bids the dead -revive, © bis teach me more tan hell 10 ons 
Sinners obey the voice, and hve; © That more than heav'n purſue ! | 


Dry bones are rais'd and cloth'd afreſh, 6. Save me alike from fooliſh pride, | 
And hearts of ſtone are turn'd to fleth. Or impious diſcontent, © 4 


The Goſpel ſtrikes a heay'nly light; Or ought thy goodnels, lent ! 
And calms the rage of angry ſouls. ) To be reitor'd again; 
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Where ſatan reign'd in ſhades of night At ought thy wiſdom hath deny d, Fel oe 4 * 
Our luſts i its wond” rous pow 'r Controuls, 7. . Thus may I hope, tho“ once undone, ; 1 10 


Lions and beaſts of ſavage name Thy juſt and'dread/ul wrath to U 542 by 10 


- nd +. 
A . Nie 
* n * 


ig 998 
15 c. The Laub our Guide. 


HOU very paſchal Laws, 
Whoſe blood for us was ſhed ; 


Tbro' whom we out of Egypt came; 
Thy e people lead 


Angel of Goſpel-grace, 
Fulfil thy character, 

To guard and feed the choſen race, 
In Ijrael's camp appear !  \ 


Throughout the defart-way 
Conduct us by thy light; 

Be thou a-cooling cloud by day, 
A cheering fire by night. 


Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain 

With bleſſings from above ; 
And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy Love. 


4 CCOXXV.- Secking the Paſtures. 


x 


OE whom my ſoul admires above 


All earthly joy and earthly love, 
Tell me, dear SHEPHERD, let me know, 
Where doth thy ſweeteſt paſture grow ? 


2. Where is the ſhadow of that rock, 
That from the ſun defends thy flock ? 
Fain would I feed among thy theep, 

Among them reſt, among them ſleep. 


3. Why ſhould thy Bride appear like one 
That turns aſide to paths unknown? 
My conſtant feet would never rove, 
Would never ſeek another love. 


/- [4. The footſteps of thy flock I foe: 

Thy ſweeteſt paſtures here they be; 

A wond'rous feaſt thy love prepares, 
ee with thy wounds, and en and 
a tears. n 


"HYMNS. 'AND SACRED POEMS. 


5. His deareſt fleſh He makes my fond 
And bids me drink his richeſt blogs. 


Here to theſe hills my ſoul will come, A 


Till my beloved lead me home.] 


CCCXXVL LORD. Day. 


11 „Tier happy ſaints who dwell above, 


In Gop's immediate, fight ; 
With everlaſting love they glow, 
And ſlune divinely bright. 


2. In endleſs ſongs and extacies, 
They one long ſabbath keep 


Pleas'd and triumphant in W Font 5 


They never tire nor ſleep. 


3: Oſten Gop's day to us returns, 
And ſheds its quick ning beams: 


And yet how flow devotion 177 PIN 


How languid are its flames ! 


. Heav'n is the proper world of praiſe ; 
Why muſt 1 ſtill keep thence ? 
Why, oh my ſoul ſo loth to riſe, 
And to be gone from hence? 


doe I ſhall breathe in purer air, 

u x71 'vly luftre ſhine ;* - » 
There Fin high ſeraphic ſtrains,  . 
With angels ſhall combine. 


6. There I ſhall never tire nor reſt ; 
But ſound immortal lays ; 


5 


Keep conſort with the bear” nly choir, 1 


And live and breathe in praiſe. 


7. Increaſe, O Lo ab, my frach APES ; | 


And fit me to aſcend ;: + 
Where the aſſembly ne er . up, 
The ſabbath ne er will end. 
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An Evening au res. 
HUS-far the Lo xp has led me on,” 
Thus far his po r prolongs , 2 
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HYMNS AND SACRED POEMS. Im 32 
And ev'ry ev'ning ſhall make known | Heal all the broken hone fad, | 


Some freſh memorial of his grace. And eaſe the ſorrows of the mind : 

Mach of my time has run to waſte,  —[4-*_When I contend againſt their ſin, . 

And F perhaps am near my home; REITs I make them know how vile they'ye been; 
| But He forgives my follies paſt. But ſhould my wrath for ever ſmoke; v 
e, He gives me ſtrength for days to come. ** Their ſouls would fink beneath my {troke, 

lay my body down to ſleep, 5 0 may Thy pard'ning grace be nigh, 

Peace is the pillow for my head; Leſt we ſhould faint, deſpair, and die! 

W hile well appointed angels keep Thus ſhall our better chai approve 

Their watchſul ſtations. round my bed. The methods of Thy cha ning ove 1. 
f In vain the ſons of earth or hel! | 

Tell 8 a thouſand frightful things '$ CCCRXIX. The P offion and Exhabatio 

My Gop in fafety makes me dwell + of Cnkisr. ; 

Beneath the ſhadow of his wings. e ſaith the ruler of the MER 


- Faith in his name forbids my fear : wy Wha: 7 9 15 3 | 
O may Thy preſence ne er depart! 1 N Tak 5 Me Ob Fs he 118 
And in the morning make me hear | 7 , 8 


The love and kindneſs of Thy heart! 2. Vengeance receiv'd the dread command, 


And armed down ſhe fligs ; 
6. Thus when the night of death ſhall 2 
My fleſh ſhall 1 beneath the ground; 1 8 AA L Bol Fa j - ER'S han, 
And wait Thy. voice to rouſe my tomb, 777770 cr, | 
Wich ſweet falvation in the ſound. Þ 3 But O! the wiſdom and the grace 
| That join with vengeance now! 


i CCCXXVNI. God: delle with the hum- He dies to fave our guilty race, 


ble and Penitent. RED And yet He rifes too. 4 
4 4. A perſon ſo divine was . 
„Tue "ſaith the high 103 tofiy one, Who yielded to be ſlain; 855 
4. © fit upon my holy throne, That He could giye his foul away, 
My name is Go p, I dw ell on high, And take His life again. 


© Dwell in my own eternity: 


gut I defcend to worlds below, 
On earth Thave a manſon too; 


5. Live glorious Lo nn, and reign on high, 
Let ev'ry nation hng ; } 


| And angels ſourd with endleſs 10 
** The humble ſpirit and contrite The&, viovk andthe K. 0 7, 1 


is an abode of my deligb e. 5 

0 R Midnight Me 

3. : The humble foul my words revive, "Tk daily mercies, O my Gop, | 1 y 
& bad the W Lager Hive; My wakin 20 chor -his wood bo a 2 

| And." 
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"And whilſt | by night 1 muſe on "thee, 
My heart is hild with joy. 
2. Thou giv'ſt me reſt upon my bed, 
Soft ſlumbers to mine eyes; 


Thy goodneſs is again renew'd, 
When in the morn I riſe. 


3. Throughout the buſineſs of the day, 


Thine arm does me uphold ; 
Amidſt the terrors of the night, 
Thy preſence makes me bold. 


+ CCCXXXI- * The Benefit of Afflilions. 
1.17 people, Lord, have ever found 
Tis good to bear Thy rod; 


Afflictions 1 us learn Thy law, 
And live upon our Gop. 


2. This is the comfort we enjoy, 
When rew ditltrefs begins; | 
We read Thy word, we run Thy ways 
And hate our former ſins. 


3. Thy judgments, Lord, are always oe, 


Though they may ſeem ſevere ; 
The ſharpeſt ſufferings we endure 
Flow ſrom thy faithful care, 


4: Before we knew thy chaſt' ning rod, 
Our feet were apt to ſtray ; 
But now we learn to keep Thy word, 
Nor wander from thy way. - 


Cccxxx!ll. Self- -examination, 
72 tag! piercing eye, O God, furveys 


The various windings of our ways; 


Teach us their tendency to know, 
And try the paths in which we go 


| 2. How wild, how crooked have they been! 


hs mare of fooliſhneſs and my 


24 ; | > 


3 | w 3 „„ my ͤ —— ao 4 


N AND SACRED POEMS. 
Wich all the light we vainly boaft - 


3. O turn us back to Thee again "> 


1. 1 what an empty vapour tis 


$; Yet, mighty Gon, our fleeting days 
5. Tis ſoy'reign mercy. finds us food, 
6. His goodneſs runs an endleſs round ; 


7. Thus we begin the laſting ſong, 
Let the next age Thy praiſe prolongs. 5 


LY, 


. 
Without Thy aid, our fouls are-loſt. © © 


Or we ſhall ſearch our ways in vain 1 
Shine. and the path of life reveal, 
And lead us up 10 Sion's hill! 


CCCXXXIII. The Shortnefs folife 


And days how fwift they are! W 

Swift as an Indian arrow flies, Fact 
Or like a ſhoowung ſtar. | G 

[2. The preſent moments juſt appear, E'er 
Then flide away in haſte ; V 
That we can never ſay, 7 bey're = | Aud 
But only ſay, They're paſt. 1 | "ay 

3- Our life is ever on the Wing, Neg 


And death is ever nigh, 
The moment when our lives begin | 
We all begin to die.] 


Thy laſting favors ſhare ; 
Yet with the bounties of Thy grace 
Thou load'ſt the rolling year. 


And we are cloath'd with love; 
While grace ſtands pointing out the road, 
That leads our fouls above. 


All glory to the LAUT“ 
His mercy never kngws/a, bound; 
And be His name ador d! a 


And when wecloſe our eyes; 


Tenne nature dies. 


Kd 
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HYMNS AND SACRED POEMS. N A 
+ COCXXXIV.. For a. Funeral, 4. I own my guilt, thy charge confeſs, 7 


Nor can thy malice make it more:: 4 
* Aber 3 ſpace, Of crimes already vum berief = 


Death unperceiv'd comes on apace, Vain the attempt to ſwell the ſcore. 
And may no warning give. | LY get the black liſt before my ſight, _ 
Nor great, nor ſmall, nor old, nor young, . bile I remember Js svs,dy'd ; 
Twill only urge my f eedier flig ht, 
His fatal dart can fly ; To ſock fal H; ; „ 
The rich, the poor, the weak, the ſtrong, o ſeek ſalvation at His fide. ) 
Without diſtinction die. 6. Low at His feet I'll caſt me down, 


To him reveal my grief and fear; 
88 botox” *-p ao laſt ; And if He, fpurns me from His throne, - . 


E'er the next minute ſhall be yy Tit be the firſt who periſh'd there. 4 


We our laſt breath may draw. CCOXXXVI. Moſes, {ho We f ' 
And ſhall we trifle and delay, 2 FA1 8 be law of ' 
And fill keep finning on? | oy n comman 


On holy Sinai giv'n, af 
Or ſent to men by Moſes hands, 4 
Can bring us fafe to heay'n. | 


Neglect our ſouls from day to day, 
6 f ill life and time are gone? 

; 1 Ir reh et 2. Tis not the blood which Aaron ſpile, 
Sin mortify and put away, Nor ſmoke of ſweeteſt ſmell 


And to a new life riſe. Can yay a pardon for our guilt, me 


© 3 


Or fave our fouls from hell, 


CCXXXV. Satan repulſed, or 1 pre- 3. Aaron the prieſt reſigns his breath 
venting Deſpair. | At God's immediate will; 


*_.9 


IS falſe :| thou vile accuſer, go, Ang in the deſart yields ip death 1. 

I fee thro” all the thin diſguiſe. pon th appointed hill 5 5 ; 
Back to thy native realms below, 4 And thus on Fordan's yonder fide _ 
Thou parent of deceit and lies ! The tribes of Iſrael ſtand ; . — 

Think not to drive my trembling ſoul, Moſes bow d his head and wig d, 

Laden with guilt, to black deſpait; _ hort of the promis d land. 
Haſt thou ſurvey'd the ſacred roll, 5. Iſrael rejoice, now * Juſbua leads, 
And found my name not written . * He'll bring your tribes to reſt; 


| 80 far the Saviour's name exceeds - 
3- Preſumptuous thought to fix the bound, 
To limit mercy's ſov'reign reigg ;  < The Ruler and the Prieft. 


What other happy ſouls have found, - * Joſhua the ſame with * and. e 3 
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Eo 24 — HYMNS AND SACRED FOE MS. 
I CCCXXXVII For a Funeral, - 4. Then all the choſen ſeed 


„ r. 9 Thy appointment, O my Goo ! Shall meet around the throne 3 © 


Town the ſemence juſt * „Shall ble(s the conduct of His grace, 

That ſinful man reſign his "Iv by - And make His wonders known, Each 
And turn again'to duſt, e > Te ur Redeeming GOD, ' 5 
| 2. And after death the judgment comes: Wiſdom and pow'r belong; __ 
| Our ſpirits haſte away, | | Immortal crowns pf majeſty f 
'2 To pains that never will be paft, And everlaſting ſong. . The 
x Or joys that ne'cr decay. | ' 3 ven 1 
. Such is the change that death doth make; 1 XXXIX. Breathing after keen Ant 

= Aweful the ſcene indeed ! 5 | 4 Wes 2 | 
'' We die but once; the ſtroke of death 1. 1 O thee, our Gon, we houily figh, W- Eac 
'$ Eternal things ſucceed. N But n ae”; 2 
g 4: Help me to look beyond the grave 4 Nor Covet we the brighite gems, , 
3 The ove thing needful mind ; = n 5 
| So act wy part, that at the laſt, _ 2. Nor that deluding empty joy, s. Fu 
N I life in death may find ! Men call a miyhty name; Fs 


| 1 N Nor greatneſs in its gayeſt forme, 
5. ehe . ee 93 A | Ou reſtleſs thoughts, eallame. 3 
Attend ye angels from above, 3. Nor plaſure's ſoft enticing charms. + 3 6. St 
And bear my ſoul away ! Our fond defires allure ; | * A 

| "Re Far greater things than carth can yield 

$ CCCXXXVIII. Praiſe to God our Redeemer. Our wiſhes would ſecure. | 


| Litchfield. i 4. Thoſe bliſsful, ihoſe tranſporting ſeiles, WI © 
I. O GOD, the only wiſe, _ That brighten heav'n above; _ _ 
| Our SAVIOUR and our KING, The boundleſs riches of Thy grace, 5 2 
Let all the faints below the ſkies | And treaſures of Thy b. 
2 Their humble praifes bring. 5. Theſe are the mighty things we craye 3 
2. Tis Hjs almighty Love (Each fay the bleſſin 8 mine 1 bY 1 
His counſel and his care, | Be And all the glories" of the world 3 5 7 
Preſerve us fafe from fir. and death, We gladly would efi gn ot 
| Ang every hurtful ſnare. © Þ CCCXT. God's Preſence the good Man's ; 
3. e preſent his ſaints. Comfort. 1 3 30 
f nb emiſh'd and complete, 5 . 0 Th LED ASS 2 y 
Before the glory of his face 2 D n Th * by. 
Sa Wich joys divinely great, © My ſoul enjoys the thought: 
; r ? * 8 N i * ö N : . * 8 > My 
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My actions all before Thy face, - 
Nor are my wants forgot. 


Each ſecret breath devotion vents 
Is vocal to Thine ear; 
And all my walks of daily liſe 


Before Thine eye appear. 


The vacant hour, the active ſcene 
_ Thy mercy hall approve ; | 

And ev'ry pang of ſympathy 

And ev ry care of love, 


Each golden hour of beaniing light 
Is gilded by Thy rays ; | 
Ard dark affliction's midnight gloom 


A preſent God lurveys. 
F. Full in Thy view thro' life I paſs, 
And in Thy view I die; 
And when each mortal bond is broke, 
Shall find my God is nigh. 


6. Stripp'd of its little earthly all, 

Ml foul in ſmiles ſhall go; 

And in a heav'nly heritage 
Its F4aTHE «'s bounty know, 


| 5728 h 
- CCCXLI. The Sinner warned of Death. 


Repent: Thy end is nigh !* 
Death at the fartheſt can't be far: 
Oh ! think before thou die! 


2. Reflect, thou haſt a ſoul to fave : 

Thy fins how high they mount! 

What are thy hopes beyond the grave? 
How ftands that dark account ? 


His time there's none can tell: 
He'll in a moment call thee hence 
Io heaven or to hell. 
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I. AIN man, thy fond purſuits forbear | 


3. Death enters, and there's no defence; 


| 3 
7 — 


4 4 


"1 


OE MSS. 
4. Thy fleſh, perhaps thy chiefeſt care, 
Shall crawling worms confume ; 

But ah! defiruction ſtops not there; 


Sin kills beyond the tomb. 


5 To-day, the goſpel calls to-day: 
Sinners, it ſpeaks to you: 
Let ev'ry one  rfake his way, 
And mercy will enſue; 
6. Rich mercy, dearly bought with blood, 
How vile fo &er be be; 7 
Abundant pardon, peace with GoÞp 
All giv'n entirely tree. 


CCCRLI C Works, (a) 


1. WAS man, to boaſt forbear 
The knowleoge in thy head; 
I be facred ſcriptures thus declare, 
Fuitb withogt works is dead. 


2. When Cn RIS, the judge, ſhall come 
| To render each his due; „ 
He'll deal thy deeds their righteous doom, 
And ſet thy works in viex. 
3. Food to the hungry give, 
Sive to the thirſty drink: 
To follow CnRIS T is to believe, 
Dead faith is but to think. 


The man that loves the Lo xp, | 
Will mind whate'er he bid; 9 
Will pay regard to all bis word, 

And do as jesus did. 


The dead profeſſor counts 
_ Good works as legal ties, 
His faith to action ſeldom mounts, 
On doctrine he relies. | D 
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TIN NY MNS "AND, SACRED. roOrus "., 
6. "But 185 r ließ | | Fain would my thoughts leap out ag ty, Do 
3 BeHold the gojpe} plan: , But fin hangs heavy on my el, An 
Truſt in the Lord alone for liſe; A Tb wond'rous blood, dear dying Cn R 187 4. He 
| Aud do what good Ma. Can make this load of guilt remove An 
* . And Thou can't bear me where Thou fly Or 
| by c Aſpiring towards Hen. On thy kind wings, ctlettialdove.] "Be 
. A | [4- O might IT once mount up and ſee © 0 
. * ts Kare ö The glories of th' eternal ſkies ; 6 In 
With thy deluding wiles ; What little things theſe worlds would be, H 
Hence, empty promiſer, depart, How deſpicable to my eyes.] + A 
With all thy ſoothing finiles, 4. Had I a glance of Thee, my Gor, . 6. Ir 
2. Superior bliſs invites out eyes | Kingdoms and men would vaniſh foon'z S 
Delight eee . Vaniſh as tho“ I faw em not, F 
Now let our nobler thoughts ariſe, As a dim candle dies at noow-: £ 
To joys unknown below! 5. Then they might fight, 09 rage, and 6 5.0 
Yon ſtarry plains, how brizht they ſhine, I ſhould perceive the noe no note 5 
3 With 3 pecks-of 1; #ht ; 7 Than we can hear a ſhaking leaf. N 
Fair pavement of the courts divine,” A While rart'ling thunder round-us roar. / 


That ip»rkles on the ſight! 


4. "Tis diſtar ce leſſers eviry ſter; 
Could we bekold them vic. 
Bright worlds of wonder would appear, 
To our aftorifh'd eye. 


$. Thus heav'rly joys attreQ our eyes, 
Our heart. the luſtre warms ; | 
But could we reach thoſe upper ties, 
Hew infpite their charms ! 


And gvige our rifing thought; S 
"Til Geh. ſtill leis ning to our night, 
Shall vaniſh quite forgot. 


1 ov. 

ibe World. 

Ei. Re P to the fields where angels lie N. 
And TO: Waters gently ral, 


— 


6. Great All in All, eternal Kin, 


6. Come, heav'n- born faith. ard aid our flight, 


A Sight of God may tif us to 


Let me but view Thy lovely face ; | 
And all my pow'rs ſhall bow and ging i 1 
Thine endleſs, grandeur, and thy >. 


CCL V. 


0 


GotPs Cond, lh on. tg human | 


a K lob 2 
P to be Loeb hay reigns on fin 
And views the rations irom afar, 
Let everlaſtin Praiſes y, 1 te | 
And tell how large kis bounties are. 8 


2. He that can ſhake the worlds he made, 
Or with his word, or with his Fod 3 om; 
His goodneſs how amazing great 1 


And what a condeſcending God i! 


[3. Gop, that muſt ſtoop to view the ties, 
And bow 10 ſee = angels do, | 


1 


HYMNS AND $ACRED PorMs. "4, Yay" 
Down to our earth he caſts his eye CCCXLVN. The Church « Garde, ; 
And bends his wotſteps downward 31 | 1 * 21 5 


25 He over rules all mortal things, WI are a garden wall'd around, 
And manages our mean affairs; Choſen and made peculiar ground 3 


Ws, 


. #4 y 
_— = 


On humble ſouls the king of kings Wt. A little ſpot inclos d by grace 
Beſtows His counſels o His cares. Out of the world's wide wilderneſs, 

5. Our ſorrows and our tears we pour © 2. Like trees of myrrh and ſpice, we ſtand , 
Into the boſom of our Gow ; | Planted by Go p the Farne hand; 
He hears us in the mournfu! hour, And all his Springs in Sion flow, a 
And belpy 2 to bear the heavy load. To make the young plantation grow. 

6. In vain might lofty princes try 3. Awake, O heavenly wind, and come, 


Such condeſcention to perform ; Blow on this garden of perfume ; 
For worms were never rais'd ſo high | Sri divine, deſcend und breathe. 
Above their meanelt fellow-worm. A gracious gale on plants beneath ! 


5. O could our thankful hearts deviſe 4. Make our beſt ſpices flow abroad 
A tribute equal to Thy grace | To entertain our Saviouk Gop?. _ * 
To the third heav'n our — ſhould riſe, And faith, and love, and joy * 1 
And teach the golden harps Thy . And every grace be active here! N 

[5. Let my beloved come, and taſte 5 
| N Y C cxLVI. Hunilio. ; His pleaſant fruits at his own feaſt! 

1. AS pride, alas, eber made for man, I come, my ſpouſe, I come, he eries, 

5 Blind, erring, guilty creature he; With love and pleaſure in his eyes. 
is birth ſo. mean; his life a ſpan, O ones. 

His wiſdom leſs than vanity? , 6- Our Le #6 mg Mp 3 


W ell pleas'd to ſmell our poor perfumes ; 1 

2. Tho' wealth "and power with. ao wy, And calls us to a feaſt divine, F ST 
And pageant, ſtate this nothing egreſs ; |  Sweeter than Honey, milk, or wine. 

On the fair idol ſhall we gaze, 


17. Fat of the tree of life, my friends, 
And envy that as happineſs ? * The blefſings thatmy FAT uE ſends * 
3. Jesus, by thy inſtruction taught, ". TR raſte 7 fall all my dainties prove, 
We x paſſions are repreſs d; And drink abundance of my love. 
E bluſh at our miſguided thought 
And fee and call the humble bleſs d. a g Jes Fg 8 e 
4. To know ourſelves, to learn of Thee But the rich food on which we live ; 
And bend dur necks beneath Thy pe 4 Demand mere wee wan can gel 
Thus diQates wiſe humility, , , N 
FA. makes the eue ef heav'g our % nnn. 
3 . . 1 b CCOXLVUL | 
* a ads V6.1 M3 "Y r 0 1 PPE 
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5 ccc. 
in Ordinances. . 

2. ELCOME ſweet day of reſt 

1 That ſaw the Lo xp ariſe ; 

Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 

And theſe rejoicing eyes ! 


2. The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his ſaints to day; | 
Here we may fit, and ſee Him here, 
And love, and praiſe, and pray. 
3. One day amidf the place, 
Where my dear Gop hath been, 


Is ſweeter than ten thouſand days 
Of pleaſurable fin. 


1 


© | . My willing ſoul would ſtay 


In ſuch a frame as this; 
. ſit and ſing herſelf away 
To everlaſting bliſs. 


CCCXLIX. Fleſb and Spirit, 


.* \ THAT difPrent pow'rs of grace and 
Attend our mortal ſtate ? (fin 
I hate the thoughts that work within, 


And do the works hate. 


2. Now I complain, and groan, and die, | 
While fin and fatan reign: 
Now raiſe my ſongs of triumph high, 
For grace prevails again. 


3. So darkneſs ſtruggles with the light 

Tin perfect day ariſes * 

Water and. fire maintain the fight 
Until the weaker dies. 


4 Thus will the fleſh and ſpirit ſtrive, | 
And vex ard break my peace; 
But I ſhall quit this mortal life, 
Aa bs, 7 75 ever 1 10 2 


$ CCCLI. 
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H MN S AND S i or n 


" 


The Lerd's Day ; or Delight 4 Cc. A Preparatory Thought fi" 1 30 


Lord Supß fr. 


x: Win heav'ly Man, or lovely Go I 


Comes marching. downward $96 
the ſkies, 


Array'd in garments roll'd in Blood, 85 . 
With joy and pity in his eyes ? | 


2. The Loxd ! theSaviavm ! yes 'tis He, 
] know Him by the ſmiles He wears; n 
Dear glorious Ma x that dy'd for me,” 
Drench'd deep in agonies and tears 123 


3. Lo, He reveals bis ſhining breaſt ; 
I own thoſe wounds, and I adore i 
Lo, He prepares a royal feaſt, 
Sweet ſruit of the ſharp pangs He ber; 


4. Whence flow theſe fa vors fo divine? 
Loxy ! why fo laviſh of Thy blood? 
Why for ſuch earthly fouls as mine, 
This heav'nly fleſh, this ſacred food ? 


. * Twas His own love that made Him bleed, 

That nail'd Him to the curſed tree 5 
' Twas His own love this table ſpread 
For ſuch unworthy worms as we. 


6 Then let us taſte the Saviour's love, 
Come faith, and feed upon the LOAD! 
With glad conſent” our lips ſhall move 
And ſweet Hefannas crown the board. 


The Triumph of 21 over the 
Enemies of bis Church. 0 


PART I. 


oy 


r. Wer mighty man, or mighty 'G 0 5 


Comes travelling in Ray: 
Alang the Idumean road by yt 
oy” from ner Se: + wah 
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HYMNS AND en bs 
Well, mine own arm has vi cont 7 


2. The glory of His robes proclaim 
"Fix fome victorious king: 
pb I, the juſt, the almighty one 
5 That your falration bring“ 


3. W hy, mighty Lo xo, iby ſaints enquire, 


Why Thine apparel red ? 
And all Thy veſture ſtaip'd like thoſe 
Who in the wine prels iread 2. 


4. 1 by myſelf have trod the preſs, 
„And cruſh'd my foes alone; 
* My wrath has ſtruck the rebels dead, 
My fury ſtampd em down. 5 


5. Tis Edam's blood that dyes my _ 
Witch joyful ſcarlet ſtains; 
* The triumph that my raiment wears 
Sprung from their bleeding veins, 


6.“ Thus ſhall the nations be deſtroy'd 
That dare 1nſult my faints ; 
have an arm Yavenge their wrongs, 
3 * ear for their complaints. 


S PART u. * 


17 1 lift my banners, faith the Lo , 
© Where Antichriſ has ſtood; 
The city of my .goſpel:faes _ 
Shall be a field of blood. 


8. My heart has ſtudy d juſt revenge, 7 
And now the day appears; 
* The day. of my redeem'd is come 
To wipe away their tears, 


** Quite weary.1s my patience grown, 
And bids my fury y go; | 


Wh as the lightning it ſhell move, J 


And be as fatal too. 


10. 70 1 call for helpers, but 1 in well SETS 
+ ew Then has * oſpel none 2 


_ 


v4 F 


. 4 * 2 1 
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«To cruſh my foes alone. 


.« $|-1ghter and my devouring ſword _ 
„ ghall walk the ſtreets around, 
Hab fill reel beneath my ſtroke, 
And ſtagger to the ground. 


12. Thy bonors, O victorious king, + 08 
Thine own right hand ſhall raiſe ; | 
While we thy awful vengeance ang, 1 
ö And our deliv'rer. praiſe, 4 1 
I ccciu , Obrift crncifying. 
4 \ THAT objeR's this that meets my eyes 
' From out Jerus lem 's gate 5 
Which fills my mind with ſuch ane, 
As wonders to create? | 


2. Who, can it be that groans beneath : . 
A pond'rous croſs of wood ; + / 
Whoſe ſoul's o'erwhelm'd in pains of death, | 
And body's bath'd in blood ? 


3. Is this the man, can this be He, . 


E'en JIEsus, God's dear 8Soꝝ; 
Wapp'd 1 in mortality to die 
For crimes that I had done? N 
4. O bleſſed fight ! O lovely ſofmm 
To ſinſul fouls like me! 


PIl creep beſide him as a worm, 1 
And ſee Him die for mꝙ: 


5. I'll hear bis groans and view his: wounds. x 
Until, with happy John, | | 
I on his breaſt a place have found: 
Sweelly to. lean upon. | 


CCCLMIL. Setf examination. Wo 
"JD HAT ſtrange ren ? b : 
What anxious 5 8 and jcalouſies 4 
+ © Crouded- 
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Crouded in doubtful light appear; 
And few alas ! approv'd and clear. 


" 2, And what em 1? my foul awake, 
Andi an impartial ſurvey take! 


In practice or in heart, appear? 


3 3. What image does my ſpirit bear? 
| Is Jesvs form'd and living there? 
ay, do His lineaments divine 


The ſecrets of my ſoul reveal; 
My fears remove; let te appear 


e l . : 
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5. Scatter the clouds, that o'er my head 


Lead me into celeſtial day, 
And to myſelf myſelf diſplay! 
6. May U at that bleſs'd world arrive, 


Wichout one gloomy doubt or fear. 


Before Jehovah ſtood, 
And, with a humble fervent pray'r, 
For guilty. Sodom ſu'd ; _ 1 1 


Was his petition crown'd ! 
Ten righteous' men were found. 


| 3 3. And could a ſingle pious ſaul .. 
'% So rich a boon obtain ? 


I 


ND SACRED: POEMS. 
Does no dark ſign, no ground of fear, 


In thought and word and action ſhine ? 
4. Searcher of hearts, O ſearch me till ; 


. O may our people, prieſts and kde: 15 
To Go p and my oeοnſeience clear. 


. Thick glooms of dubious terrors ſpread ; - 


Where Cx «15T through all my ſoul ſhall 
And give full proof that He is there, [live; 


+ CCCLIV. For a Publick Faſt. 


. HEN Abra'm, ſull of ſacred awe, 


2. With what ſucceſs, what wond'rous grace, 


The Lo x D would ſpare, if in the place 


Good God! and ſhall a nation c, 
And plead with thee in van?) 


4. Britain, all-guilty as ſhie is, 
Has of true faints an hoſt: 
See their united pray'rs aſcend / 
And ſhall theſe pray'rs be loſt? 


5. Are not the righteous dear to Thee 
Now, as in ancient times? 
Or does this ſinful land exceed 
Gomorrah in her crimes ? 


6. Still we are thine, we bear thy name. | 
Here yet is thine abode; _ 


Long has thy preſence bleſs'd our land 1 
Forſake us not, O Gop T 9 


Thy choiceſt bleſſings ſhare ; | 
And know Thee by that glorious name, 
The God who heareth pray'r !” 


CCCLV. God's Goodneſs and Care. 
| BCA; r 
1. YL JHEN' all thy mercies, O my God! 
VV My riſing foul furveys; | 
Thanſported with the view. I'm Joſt 
In wonder, love and praiſe. 


Iz. O how ſhall words with equal warmth _ 
Ihe gratitude declare 3 
That glows within my raviſh'd heart! 
hut thou canſt read it there: ] 

3. Thy providence my life ſuſtain d, 
And all my wants redreſt. 
When in the filent womb'l lay, = 

And hung upon the breaſt. 
[4. To all my weak complaints and cries,” 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 3 

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learmt, 
| To form themſelves in pray r. 

5. Unnumber'd comforts to my ſoul | 

| Thy tender care 'beſtow'd; ER 
125 5 3 Before 5 
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© Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
Prom whom thoſe comforts flow'd.] 
6. When in the lipp'ry paths of youth 
= With heedleſs ſteps I ran, 


- Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man: 


(7. Through hidden dangers, tolls and deaths, 2. While pity prompts the riſing ſigh; 


It gently clear'd my way ; 


And through the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 


More to be fear'd than 1 


PART. II. 


q When worn with kckneks, oft haſt thou 
With health renew'd, my face; 
And, when in fins and ſorrows ſunk, 
Reviy d my ſoul with grace. ] 


[9. Thy bounteous hand with worldly bliſs 


Has made my cup run o'er ; 
And in a kind and faithful friend 
Has doubled all my ſtore.] 


10. Ten Houſand thouſand precious giſts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor | is the leaſt a chearful heart, 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 


11. Through ev'ry period of my life 
Thy goodneſs ll purſue ; | 
And after death, in diſtant worlds 

: The glorious, theme renew. 


[12. When nature' fails, and day and nicht 
- © -Dinide thy works no more; | 
My ever-grateful heart, O Lo nb, | 
Thy mercy ſhall, adore J | 
[13- Through all eternity to thee 
A joyful ſong PII raiſe; 
4 or Q 1 eternitys too ſhort 
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"T CCCLVI. At the Funeral wa a young Pers by 


ſon. 


. 1: VN HENbloomi g youth is ſnatch'd wy 1 
By death's reſiſtleſs hand; I 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 


Which pity muſt demand. 


O may this truth impreſt 
With aweful pow'r ** I too muſt die. | 
Sink deep in ev'ry breaſt! _ + 


3. Let this vain world engage no more! 
HhBhehold the gaping tomb! 
It bids us ſeize the preſent hour, 
To- morrow death may come. 


f 4. The voice of this alarming ſcene 


May ev'ry heart obey ! 
Nor be the heay'nly warning vain, . 
Which calls to watch and pray ! 


5. O let us fly, to Jeſus fly, 
Whoſe pow'rſul arm can fave [ 
Then {hall our hopes aſcend on high, 
And triumph o'er the grave- 


6. Great God, Thy ſoy'reign grace i impart, 
With cleanſing healing pow'r ! 
This only can prepare the heart 
For death's ſurprizing. pow'r. 1 


+ COCLVIL. Strength from, Heaven. 
1 Weder do our mouraful thoughts 


ariſe ? 


And where's our courage fled 2 
Has reſtleſs ſin and raging hell 
Struck all our comforts dead ? 


2. Have we forgot th' Almighty Name 
That form hd hates WAL: 


= 0 * 4 = 
= "# 


= aA »% [ 
l = % 
= 4 \ i, was © — WORRY "wu 
4 17 7 2 » 1 7 1 E 
* % 


432 


And can an all- creating arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 


3. Freafureg of everlaſting might 
In our JEfovan dwell; 

He gives the conqueſt to the weak, 
And treads their foes to hell. 


is Is 4. Meer mortal power ſhall fade and die, 


And youthiuF vigor ceafe ; 
But we thar wait upon the Lord, | 
Shall feel our ſtrength increafe. 


5. The ſaints ſhall mount on eagles, wings, 
And taſte the promis'd bliſs, 

Tin their unwearied feet arrive 
Where perfect pleaſure is. 


CCCEVHI. Our Support under Trials. 
. WIe can read my title clear 


o manhons in the ſkies ; 
I bid farewel to ev'ry fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 


5 2. Should earth againſt my foul engage, 


And helliſh darts be hurl'd; 
Then I can ſmile at Satar's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares, like a wild deluge come, 
And ſtorms of ſorrow fall, 

(oy but ſafely reach my home, 
My Go ov, my heav'n, my all. 


4. Tbere ſhall T bathe my weary ſoul 
In ſeas of heavenly reſt ; 
And, not a wave of trouble roll 
- Acroſs my preceful breaſt. 


tions. 


8 „Wund. in the light of faith divine 
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Honor, and gold; and ſenfual joy, 


—— — — — 4 


How vain and dang” tous too. 


| [2. Honor's a puff of ndißy breath . 


Vet 


men expole their blood, 


And venture everlaſting death, 


To 


gain that 'airy good. 


3. Whüſt others ſtarve the nobler oh 


And feed on ſhining duſt ; 
They rob the ſerpent of his food, 


12 


Are 


There's but a drop of flatt'ring beet. 


indulge a ſordid luſt.] 


4. The pleaſures that allure our ſenſe, 


dang'rous ſnares to ſouls ; 


And daſh'd with bitter bowls, 


Our 


5: Govt is our all-ſufficient good, 


portion and our choice ; 


In him our vaſt defrres are fd, | 
And all our pow” rs rejoice. 


6. In vain the world accoſts our ear, 


And tempts our hearts anew ; 


We cannot buy your bliſs fo dear, 
Nor part with heaven for 42 | 


5 
. 


+ CCCLX. The Crofs. 


HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous-crofs, 
On which the PRINCE of glory 


My richeft gain I count but loſs, 
And pour contempt on all my orig, 


„ 


** 
* * 
d * 
„* 


died, 


2. Forbid it, Lo x o, that I ſhould boaſt 


Save in the death of Cur1isT my Gee: 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, 
I facrifice them to his blood. 


CCCLIX, "The W, orld's Three Chief 7. bete 3. See from his head, his hands and fee 
6 Sorrow and love flow mingled down f. 
Did Cer, ſuck love and forrow meet, 
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Or thorns compoſe ſo rich à crown?- 1 
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En YMN S AND SACRED Þ OEMs. n N 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, [2. Our months are ages of celay, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall ; And ſlowly ev ty minute wears; 
Love fo amazing, fo divine, | Fiy, winged time, and roll away 


Demands my ſoul, my life, my all. Theſe tedious rotinds of fluggith years. } 


„ 3.8 heavenly gates, looſe all your chains, 
CCCLXI. Reverential Hope- of Pardon. "Th the 60D, pillars bow ; " = | 
HEN riſing from the bed of death, Bleſt Savio un, cleave the ſtarry 9 4 
O'erwbelm'd with guilt and fear, And make the chryſtal mountains flow! 
- I ſee my Maker face to face, 


k, how Thy faints unite their cries, 4 
O how ſhall I appear! hr : 2 


And pray and wait the Felton doom ; ft 


. If yet while pardon may be found, Come, thou, the ſoul of all our joys, _ 
And mercy may be ſought, Thou, the defire of nations, come 
My heart with inward horror ſhrinks. 5. Put Thy bright robes of triumph on, 


And trembles at the thought. *. bleſs our eyes, and bleſs our ears; 8 
When thou, OLo xp, ſhalt ſtand diſclos d Thou abſent love, thou dear unknown, 
In majeſty ſevere, ; Thou faireſt of ten thouſand fairs! 


And fit in judgment on my ſoul ; 6. Our ſpirits ſhake their eager wings, 


O how ſhall I appear | And burn to meet Thy flying throne , . | 
4. But thou haſt told the troubled mind, Weriſe away from mortal things »Þ J 
Who does her fins lament ; T' attend Thy. ſhining chariot down,] 9 
"The timely tribute of her tears J. Now let our chearful eyes ſurvey 5 x 
Shall endleſs woe prevent. The blazing earth and melting hills; A 
. Then ſee the ſorrows of my heart, | And ſmile to fee the lightnings play, _ 
Ere yet it be too late "Bf Aud flaſh along before Thy wheels, e 
And hear my Savioun's dying . O for & ſhout of violent joys . | 
To give thoſe forrows weigbt. © To jointhe ttumper's thund'ring found 
6. For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair The angel herald ſhakes the ſkies,  _ 
Her pardon to procure ; |  Awakes the graves, and tears the ground. 
Who knows thine only fon has dy d 9. ve dͤmb'ring ſaints, a heavenly hoſt 
To make her parcun {ure. x Stands waiting at your gaping ITY 3 
$ CCCLX1L | Come, Lord 1 ES U. 8. Let every ſacred ſſeeping duſtt 
W ſhall Thy lovely face be ſeen) I Kap into life, for JES uss comes 
When ſhall our eyes behold our lie. Jas us the. Gop of might and bes RC 
Goo? New mould our limbs of cumb'rous cle; 
What ar hs of diſt ance lie between, Quick as ſeraphic flames we moye | ' 
And hills of : a hougy load! ive and 1. and fair as ther! 
e . 73800 12. Our. 
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| 11- Our airy feet with unknown Aight 
Swift as the motions of dere, 
Run up the hills of heavenly light, 
And leave the welt'ring world in fire. ] 


frame, 
Each dazzling pleaſure flies; 
Phantoms of bliſs no more obſcure 
Our long deluded eyes. 


2. Then the tremendous arm of death 
Its fatal ſceptre ſhews ; 
And nature faints beneath the weight 
Of complicated woes. 


. The tott'ring frame of mortal life 
Shall crumble into duſt; 
Nature ſhall faint ; but learn, my ſoul, 

On nature's. Gop to truſt. 


4. The man, whoſe pious heart is fix'd 
On bis all-gracious God, 
From ey'ry frown may draw a joy, 
And kiſs the chaſt ning rod. 


5. Nor him ſhall death itſelf alarm; 
On heav'n his foul relies; 
With joy he views bis maker's love, 
And with compoſure dies. 


CCCEXIV.. The Day of Vi firation. 


ans head. 
Hle flies unto bis Goo; 
+ And under His refreſhing ſhade | 
© Finds a ſecure abode. 


2. When foes without and luſts within 
a e Fd . $4 
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+ CCC LXIII. Comfort i in Sickneſs and Death. 
4. But when tremendous terrors ſeize, - 
En cknefs ſhakes the languid Where will the ſinner fly 2 


Wie ftorms-hang o'er, the . 


To Gop be makes his ſorrows knowk, 
And ſtraight his ſorrows ceaſe. Lk 


3. When winds of ſtrong.temptation blow, 
And floods of trouble roll ; 
Gov is the help and refuge too 
Of his diſtreſſed ſoul. 


H 
. Infin 
He feels a thouſand agonies, O 
And no deliv'rer nigh. Deſc 
M 
4 CCCLXV. Chrift dwells in Heaven; bu Afd 
5 wiſits on Earth, ''B 
HEN firangers ſtand and, hear me 
tell 
What beauties in my gar vio vn dwell ; . His 
Where He is gone, they fain would know, F 
That they may ſeek and love Him too. 2 
2. My beſt-beloved keeps his throne | 

On hills of light, in worlds unknown; 3.0 
But he deſcends, and ſhows his face ,M. 
In the young gardens of his grace. | An 
{ 3. In 8 planted by his hand, Pi 
Were fruitful trees in order ſtand ; [6. V 
He feeds among the {picy beds, 
Where lilies ſhew their ſpotleſs heads, He 

4. He bas ingroſt « my warmeft love, 
No earthly charms my foul can move: (5. ] 
I have a manſion in His heart, | | 
Nor death nor hell ſhall make us part. : Fe 
{5. He takes my ſoul e er I'm aware. $$ 
And ſhews me where His glories are; 8 A 
No chariot of Amminadib _ 2 
The heavenly rapture can deſeribe. B 

6. O may my ſpirit daily riſe f 


On nuns faith I the fins, f 22 
| : Til 
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Wit death ſhall make my laſt remove cccrxvit. Sickneſs and Recovery. © J 
To dwell for ever with my love! LIN © HEN we are rais'd from gap ; 
| Diſtreſs, _ 2 
ECCLXVI. * Redemption by Chrift. | Our Gop deſerves a ww, - +. 
THEN the firſt parents of our race We take the bannen of our praiſe 
Rebelbd, 115 loft their Goo; From Hezekiah's tongue. 
And the infection of their in - 2. The gates of the devouring grave 
Had tainted all our blood 3 Are open'd wide in vain 13 * 
. Infinite. pity touch'd the heart - If He that holds the keys of death 
Of the eternal Sow ; Commands them faſt again. 
Deſcending from the heavenly Court 3. Pains of the fleſh are wont t abuſe 
He left His Farus x's throne. _ Our minds with laviſh fears 
. Aſide the rince of glory threw Our days are paſt; and we ſhall loſe 
His . divine array ; "x The remnant. of our * FR 
And wrapt his Godhead in a yeil _ 4 We chatter with a ſwallow's voice, 
Of our inferior clay. - like a dove we mourn ; 
His living pow'r and dving 1 | ith bitterneſs inſtead of Joys, 
3 ens my 1 257 | Afflicted and forlorn. | 
And rais'd the ruins of our race 5. JznO vA ſpeaks the healing word, 
o life an OD again. And no dileaſe withſtands: 
To life and G | i And if ſe withſtand 1 
5 O for this love let rocks and hills evers and plagues obey the Lo anos 
Their laſting filence break; And fly at his commands. 
And all harmonious human tongues, 6 If half the firings of life ſhould break, 
| he Saviour s praiſes ſpeak. | He can our frame reftore : 
6. Ves, we will praiſe Thee, deareſt Lo KD, He cafts our fins behind his back, 
Our ſouls: are all on flame; Asad they are ſound no more. | 
Hoſanna r the ſpaci 1 
To Thive adored peſto rb, * + CCCLAVILL . The Hazard of. Jeving 1. 
. | Creatures, 
[7. Thive honor ſhall for ever be . 0 
The buſineſs of our n 1. Wink ce my flat ring paſſions 
For ever ſhall our thankful ton / rove, 
Speak Thy deferved'ipraife.} ])] 1 ae a lurking ſev J | \ 
8, ngels aflift our mighty joys, | is dang tous to let looſe our love | 
ff Strike all your harps 50 5. 5 3 Beneath ih' Eternal fair. | {2 
But when hy Hilfe” yr your bi belt notes,, 2 Souls whom the tie of friendſhip binds, ID 
His love can ne er de tole bY And r or. our blooll,”; 2 
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geinxe a large portiop of our minds, 

I And leave the leſs for Gov. 

3 . Nature has ſoft but pow'rful bands, 
And reaſon ſhe controuls ; 


While children with their little hands 
Hang cloſeſt to our ſouls. 


4. Thoughtleſs they act th' old ſerpent's part; 
What tempting things they be! 
Lo xD how they twine about our heart, 
And draw it off from thee ! 


5. Our baſty wills ruſh blindly on 
Where riſing paſſion rolls; 
And thus we make our fetters ſtrong 
To bind our flaviſh ſouls. 


6. Dear ſov'reign, break theſe fetters off, 
And ſet our fpirits free; 
Gow in himſelf is bliſs enough, 
For we have all in Thee. 


28 CCCLXIX. | Longing to be with Chriſt. 
. JN FILE on the verge of life I ſtand, 
And view the ſcene on either hand: 
My fpirit ſtruggles with my clay 
And longs to wing its flight away. 
2. Where Jes vs dwells my foul would be; 
And ſaints my much- lovd Lord to ſee : 


Earth, twine no more about my heart, 
For ?tis far better to depart, 


3. Come, ye angelic envoys, come, 
And lead the willing pilgrim home! _ 
Ye know the way to Es v's throne, 
Source of my joys, and of your own. 

4. Thar'blifsful interview, how ſweet ! * 
To fall tranſported at his feet! 
Rais'd in his arms to view His face 


Thro' the full beamings of His grace 1 


*M 
© 


VO 


1. YX7 HO can deſcribe the joys that riſe 
Tbro all the courts of Paradile, 


= 


SACRED POEM 
5. As with a Seraph's voice to fing! © 
To fly as on a Cherub's wing 
Performing with unweary'd hands 

The preſent Baviovr's high commands! 


6. Yet, with theſe proſpeQs full in hight, 
We'll wait Thy ſignal for the flight; . 
For while Thy ſervice we purſue, 
We find a heav'n begun below. 


cCcclxx. A good Conſcience. 
1. W ſome in folly's pleaſures roll; 
And ſeek the joys which hurt the 
Be ours that ſilent calm repaſt,  [foul; 
A peaceful Conſcience to the laſt! 
2. With this companion in the ſhade, 
Our ſouls no more ſhall be difſmay'd ; 
We will defy the midnight gloom, 
And the pale nionarch of the tomb. 
3. Though heav'n afflict, we'll not complain; 
- The nobleſt comforts ſtill remain; 
Comforts that ſhall o'er death prevail, 
And journey with us thro' the vale. 


4. Amidſt the various ſcenes of ils 
Each ſtroke ſome kind deſign fulfils ; 
And ſhall we murmur at our Gop, © © 
When ſor'reign love direRts the rod) 

5. His hand will ſmooth our rugged way, 
And lead us to the realms of day; 
To milder ſkies and * plains 
Where everlaſting pleaſure reigyus. 


CCCLXXI. Foy in Heaven ſor 4 repenting 


Sinner. 


* 


Io ſee a prodigal return, 
To ſee an heir of glory born? . 
| | ; 1 1 
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7 Wy eee In a too feeble ſtrain; 
Bas | 
2. 5 dy re view And labours hard on All his ſtrings 
my ſaints and angels. join to fing aha 9 Mort nov per 
e n „ now weak the 
grow! 8 Mare of their king. i How thor dur Weid fall Mo 
CCCLXX | o much a-kin to nothing we 
' } 10 ' Worſbi PP 5 with. Fear. And thou th' eternal at, 8 
oll; . VW ares attempt th' et 
the | With notes of mortal nd? CCCLXXIIL The f Grip,” and Exaltation 
ul; Dangers and glori d th CRY 0 ri 
And red dep around. FO. 4 5 Nos + 196th Thy Word, 
2. Deſtruction waits t' obe x; Tby falvation £nown f 
And heaven ated his = Rex 0 90 E 
A wreath of lightning arms his. crown rs Ha qty 
But love adorns it ſtill. | — 99 1 Jews ed Him here 
| | oo mean for their belief: 
n; [3 3 1x6 or ihe | | Sorrows His chief acquaintance were, 
And wiſh, and caſt a longing oye, Eg e 
To reach T hy lofty ſeat.] 3. They turn their eyes awayz _-* 
4. When ſhall we ſee the great Unknavn, But? _— FOR, ER (comms 
And in Thy preſence ſtand? > F "heir & 185 1 ls b Him 7. 
Reveal the ſplendors of Thy ene IR We TOS e DUE? 
But ſhield-us with Thy hand. +: 2 vr 2 n N 
; nd Gentiies then UNKNOWN, Foul 
[5. my e meet! TTY **. of juſtice pleas'd to bruiſe, 
"The SAMS Av too fercoly . 5 is beſt· beloved So x. | 
Upon our fainting minds. 5 5 But Pl prolong his days, ns 
| 6" Angels EET bn beet f. , 5 And-make his kingdom ſtand, * - * 
g | 1852 n Tb wie; gy Me pines (faith the God of * Grace}. 
| And humble awe runs thro? the ſkies, i Fr 7 1 7h pada ec, 1 f 
When wrath arrays Thy face! 16. 2 joy ful ſoul ſhall ſee w_ X 4 
v3 When merey joins with majeſty „% And . irh pt His pain LOS 
| y His knowledge Jullzfy, © 


My "a the Farne doth a rove | 
'The fruit 'of His eternal love; FE 
The So with a 4 looks down and fees 8. 


DEE 35 their beams ab ond ; 


hne £1110 903-09 1 


Not all the faireſt minds on high 
Ate ſhadows of a Go. 


Tby works the ſtrongeſt ſeraph 60 


| * n ſons of bn *% 1 


fr. d Tex 


* AS A SY 


*. 


„Ten thouſand captive ſlaves, 
** Releas'd from death and fin, 


And own His pow'r Givine-] 


[8. Heav'n ſhall advance .my Sox 
Jo joys that earth deuy d; 
© Who ſaw the follies men had done, 
And bore their fins and dy g. 


CCCLAXIV. The Chriſtian. 18. 


*. W is as the chriſtian great? 
5 Bought, and waſh'd with facred 


Crowns tle ices beneath his feet, [blood, 
Soar: aloft and walks with Goo. 


2. Who i is as the chriſtian wiſe ? 
He hi aut for all bath given, 
Bought the pearl of greateſt price, 
: Nobly barter'd earth for heaven. 


3. Who is as the chriſtian bleſt 
He hath found the long'd-for ſtone, 
He is join'd to CR RIS r his rett, 
He and happineſs are one. 


4: Errth ard Heaven together meet, 
Gifts in Him and graces join, 
Mike the character compleat, 
All immortal all divine. 


5. J. o] his cloathing is the Sun, 
The bright Su x of righteouſaeſs; 
He bath put ſalvation on, 

14 ESUS is the beauteous 702 Y 


vi 6. Lo! He. feeds on living bread, 
Drinks the fountain from above, 
Leans on Jesy's breaſt his head, 
Feaſts for ever on his love! 


— . 


7. Angels here his ſervants are, 
. e for Him their golden; wiees ; | 


" 
N. 1 
. 


* 
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* Shell quit their priſors and their gra ves; 8. Who ſhall gain that heavenly height 


I 


ſt, 


17 


To his throne of glory bear, 
Seat Him by the king of kings 


Who his Saviour's face, ſhall ſee ?. wy 
] who claim it in his right, 


Chriſt who bought it all for me. 2. WI 
CCCLAXV., | Chriſt's Love and the — "T4 
a Fealouſy of her an. An 
IO is this fair one in diſtreſs, * Be 

T hat travels from the wilderneſs; 3 Hi 

And, preſs'd with ſorrows and with fins, Li, 


On her beloved Lord ſhe leans ? + 1. 


. This is the ſpouſe of Cx RIS our Gov, 0 
Bought with the treaſures. of His blood; 4 81 
Ard her requeſt and her complaint, F. 
Is but the voice of every ſaint.] .H 

„O let my name engraven ſtand, A 

. Both on Thy heart and. on Thy band: s.F 
Seal me upon Thine arm; and wear I 
That pledge of love for ever there. 0 

= Stronger than death. thy loye is known, , 
Which floods of wrath could never drown; 6.1 
„And hell and earth in Vain combine | 
To quench a fire ſo much divine. | 

But I am jealous. of my heart, | 
© Leſt it ſhould once from Thee depart ; 
ben let Thy name be well impreſt 
As a fair ſignet on my breaſt. f 5 
Pill thou haſt brought me to thy home, 1. 
Where fears ard doubts can never come 
Thy count'nance let me Sften ſee, / 

And often I hou ſhalt hear from mes | 

2 


Come my beloved, haſte away, 5 


** Cut ſhort the hours of thy dela 
Fly, like a youthful heart or roe, 
4 Nees the hills where ſpices grow ! 


- 
bY 


2 


„ 


'# 3 H 5 M N 8 
= COCEXXVI. The Triumph of Faith. 
1. HO ſhall the Lo x v's ele condemn? 


And mercy, like a mighty ſtream, 
Oer all their fins, divinely rolls, 


2. Who ſhall adjudge the ſaints to hell ? 


Soul - *Tis Cunts v that ſuffer'd in their ſtead ; 
And, the ſalvation to fulfil, 5 

5 Behold him rifing from the dead ! 

els 8 3. He lives, He lives, and fits above, | 


For ever interceding there; 
. Who ſhall divide us from his love, 
Or what ſhould tempt us to deſpair ? 
j 4 Shall perſecution or diſtreſs, 
Famine, or ſword, or nakedneſs ; 
_ He that hath lov'd us bears us ihrot, 
And makes us more than conqu'rors too, 
5. Faith hath an oyer-coming pow'r, 
It triumphs in the dying hour; 
Cuxrsr is our life, our joy our hope, 
Nor can we fink with ſuch-a prop. 


6. Not all that men on-earth can do, | 
Nor Pow'rs on high, nor pow'rs below, 
Shall cauſe His mercy to remove, 
Or wean our hearts from Cyx1sT our 


＋. 


t CCCLAXVII. Sufficiency of Pardon. 
1: WHY does your face, ye humble ſouls, 
What doubis are theſe that waſteyour faith, 
And nouriſh your deſpair? 
2. What tho your num'rous fins exceed 
The ſtars that fill the ſkies; 


And aiming at th eternal throne, 
Like pointed mountains riſe ? 


, * 


- 1 
I de. I 


Tis God that juſtifes their fouls ; 


love. 2 


Thoſe mournful colours wear? 


AND SACRED POEMS T5 © 


; . Io Ky 
3. What tho your mighty guilt beyond 
The wide creation {well ; . 
And has its curſt foundations laid 
Low as the deeps of hell ? 


4 See here an endleſs ocean flows 
Of never-failing grace! 
Behold a dying Saviour's veins | 
The facred flood increaſe ! 


riſes high and drowns the hills, 
T has neither ſhore nor bound: 
Now if we ſearch to find our fins, . 
Our fins can-ne'cr be found. 


6. Awake our hearts, adore the grace. 
That buries all our faults ; | 
And pard'ning blood that ſwells above 
Our follies and our thoughts! 


4 


5. It 


CCCLXXVIN. Worldy Anxiety reproved. | 


15 Win ee I thus perplen 
| My life, a breath of air, 
With fears of diſtant ills ; and vex 
My heart with fruitleſs care? 


Can thought and toil increaſe; 

My days appointed ſum ? 

Why waſte I then my time, my peace, 
To hoard for years to come? 


3. Theſe covetous deſires, _ 
Theſe reſtleſs. cares I leave 
To them whoſe hope at death 
And who in chance believe. 


4. Will be whoſe bounty gave 

MA lite, its food deny? _ | | 
V ho form'd my nature apt to crave, 

Ius cravings not ſuppy // 


. | . * 
3. Behold 
, > * 


p | * ; : 


- 


expires, 
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5. Behold the flow'rs that aw, Pp to th HON” -- 
| ER r the fyrnace, 297 Fat 1 2 ng "og al ir "4.2 3. 1 
ith what rich dies their arments glow | 
Wihou the brug hand. = © a our na} A. 
6. The tribes that wing the "= ny Awake ye Nations under ground ! Det 3 
That neither ſow nor reap, Ye Ne aſcend the Le. n 4 Wh 
Send up to Gop their daily cry, | | V 
Who giyes them food and ſleep, -- coc The Witneſfing and Sealin And 
7. Thenlet to- morrow's cares irit. . F. 


Ile rec ler ſlay 
e trouble which. to-day repares, 
Sufhces for to-day. Ea RE 


8. To nobler work applied 
My ſou! ſhall, upwards climb 3 


HY ſhould the e fa king 
Go mourning all their. ays N 

Great ComrorTER, deſcend, and rink 
Some tokens of thy grace! 


And truſt wy father "LEY 2. Doſt Thou not dwell in all the fins, 5 
The. mern chings of tlme: HET we * 591 1 os. heay'n 7 - 
WI 0 aniſh m com aints, 
7 CCCLXXIX, 2 222 and Burial of a And ſhow So forgiy' * 18 5 1 
' - 
HY do we mourn deparilug ** 3. Affure my, conſcience of her part f 
Or. ſhake at death's als In the Redeemer's blood; 1 
'Tis but the voice that JES Us » ef And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 
To call them to his arms. | That Lam born of Goo, | 
2. Are we not tending, upward too 4+ Thou art the earneſt of his love, 
As faſt as time can move ? 'The pledge. g of joys to come: 
Nor would we wiſh the hours more flow | And thy ſoft wings, celeſtial dove, 
Io keep us from our love. Wil .fafe ee home. 
3. Why ſhould we tremble to con 
Kd Ay heir bodies to the tomb 7 e The End of To 1 
ere the dear fleſh of Es us lay, 
eee ee e 
I The graves of all bis faints He ben, On theſe low grounds, where ſorrows | grow, 
And 524 N bed; . And eyery Pleaſure dies? 
re ſhould the dyin members I | | 
© Bur with the dying hed? = Gs pi arg took rep 
| 5. T' hence he argſe;, aſcending. highs There i Is aland above the lars, g 
And ſhew' 85 our feet the way 3 And, ops above his power. 1 


3: Nature Ml © 


| 


3. Nature ſhall be diffolv'd and die, 

The ſun muſt end his race; 
The earth and ſea for ever fly _ 
Before my Sxviowv 's face. 


4. When will that glorious morning riſe ? 

When the Jaft trumpet ſound, 
And call the nations to the Lies, 

From underneath the ground? 


CCCLXXXIL.. Quits Preſence makes Death 
| eaſy. | 
HY ſhould we ſtart and fear to die? 
What tim'rous worms we mortals 
Death is the gate of endleſs joy, {are ! 
And yet we dread to enter there. 


2. The pains, the groans, Lad dying ſtriſe 
Fright our approaching ſouls away; 
Still we ſhrink back again to life, 
Fond of our priſon and our clay. 


3. O, if my Lo xD would come ad meet, 


i. 


Fly fearleſs thro* death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as ſhe paſt ! 


4. Jes vs, can make a dying bed 

Feel ſoft as downy Pillows are:: 
While on his breaſt I lean my head, 
And ents — fe out Tyeetly there. 


CCCLXXXUIL Names and Titles of Crit. 
4000 and —4 or 29. 5 


A 


„WI ears vide] lng \, 
The titles of my Lord; 


And borrow all the names 
Of Honor from his word d 


Nature and art 
181 Can ne er ſupply ; 
1 | 
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My ſoul ſhould ſtretch her wings in haſte, 


1 * M4 4 + FS. 
- 


Sufficient forms 
Or Majeſty. +... 
2. In Jesus we behold. .__ 
His father's glorious face; 
Shining for ever bright 
With mild and lovely rays : 
Th Eternal Gop' ks 
Eternal Son _ 
Inherits and 
Partakes the throne.] 


3. The foy'reign KI NG of Kin ds, 
The Loxp of Loxps moſt high, 


Writes his own name upon 


= a 
** + 


". x oP * * * 
LIC. 0 l þ 

v2 A 

Agr + 
_ : « 7} Z 
EE 
A 

© * 


His garment and his _ 7 : ; | 


His name is call'd - 
The word of Gop ® | 
He rules the earth, | + 
- iron roc. 
Where promiſes and grace 
Can 3 melt nor move; 
The angry Lams reſents 
His much abuſed love; 
Awakes his * 
Without delay; 
As lions roar : 
And tear the prey. 


s. But when for works ON peace. 
The great Redeemer comes; 
What gentle characters, 


What titles he aſſumes ? 3 0 A | | 


Light of the world, 
And Life n 
Nor will he bear N 
Thoſe names in vain. W 


6 immenſe compaſſion reigns. 
In our ImmanutPs heart; 


40 PR; C 


'# , . ; * 
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n * — 
Jn * ads a 
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2. Tonch'd with'a ſympathy within, 


—_—— _— CSS * A 


LA WY SACRED POEMS. 


| "When be deſcends to act 6. Them let our humble faith addreß, 

A Mediator's part: as 5 His mercy and his power ! | 
He is a Friend, Gaetano We ſhall obtain deli ring grace 
And Brother too'y In the diſtreſſing hour. 

. Divinely kind, Non b 

Divinely true. 66494444 Ce XXXV. "Farowel to the World 75. 

7: As leagth the Lo pp, bf na. 1. ORLD: An -chou real cheat! 

And drives the rebels far | Oft have thy deceitful charms 
From favourites and friends : | | Fill'd' my heart with fond conceit, 

Then ſhall the ſaints F6oliſh hopes and falſe alarms: 

Compleatiy prove LAT Ks 4 © 2. Vain thy entertaining lights, 

The heights and 2 2 1 3 Falſe thy promiſes renew'd, 1 

Of all his wow, All the pompof thy deli hs VG os. 


ao Does but 5 and del 


4 CCCLXXXIV. Chriſt's Compaſſion 1 to the 
weak and tempted. 3. Farewel boner' 8 empty 5 7 


Thy own nice, uncertain guſt; 
4. J A TITH Joy we meditate the grace If 8 leaſt au Hasel oy 4. 


Of our high- prĩeſt aboye'; 
Hir heart is made of Narr pi. Lays Thee lower than the duft : 
His bowels melt with love. „ Fooliſh Vanity, farewel, 
Sd More inconſtant than the wave 


12 ; 1 Where thy ſoothing fancies mY 
Pureſt termpers they deprave :* 


He k | 
e knows what ſore 35M 0p 3 . News hall my wand'ring mind 


F. or he has felt the ſam ne 
But ſpotleſs, : Follow after fleeting toys; 
* | c 8 ang pure . Since in Go alone 1 find - 


The great Redeemer ſtood ; 


He knows our'feeble frame; 


While Sens irs darts be Ys! -+1// - Solid and ſubſtantial Joys. 
And did refitt to Blood. ', 6.Lonp, how happy i * heart, EE” 
4. ett in * days of feeble feth, ; 1. of obey ted art . api, 
our'd out his cries an tears ; | 
And, in his meaſure, feels afteſn f Thou ſhalt awer | 0 Dekires. 7 25 
What every member bear”rs. | ccc ge le. 
IS. Hell we of quench the ſmoaking flax, |  4—6 and 2—8. 
But raiſe it to a flames. - 2 
The bruiſed reed He never bre „ E. bern realms of 1075 


Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


| Exalt mou Mapa das L 


"als 10 Net Os Kh 


"His | raiſe your ſongs employ 
Above the ſtarry frame. 

Your yoices raiſe, ye Cherubim 

And Seraphim to fing His praiſe, 


Let all the nations fear 1 
I be Gop that rules above; 
The people He brings near, 
And gives to taſte his love; 
While earth and {ky attempt his . 
His ſaints ſhould raiſe his honors 
CCCLAXXVIL The Advantages of tarly 


Religion. 


V. E. al youth whoſe 2 woes 


Receive inſtruftion-well ; | 
Who hate the finner's path, and fear 
The path that leads to hell. 


2. When we devote our youth to Gop, 
'Tis'pleaſing in his eyes 3. 
A flow 'r, when offer'd in the bud, 


Is no vain ſacrifice. 


3 'Tis eaſier work if we begin 

To fear the Lo xD betimes 

White finners that grow old in ſin 
Are harden'd in their crimes. 

4. ' Twill ſave us from a thouſand fnares, 
To mind religion young; 

Grace will preſerve our folbwing years, 
And make our virtue ſtrong: 


COCLKXXVINL The Triumph of Faith, 


E ſervants of God, 

Your Mas TER bon ö 83 
And publiſh abroad 

His wonderful name ; 
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His kingdom is 


Fall down on their faces, 


The name all-yiQoriang 
Of Jesus extol; 


YOU 3” 


And rules over all 


In Jes us rejoice : 


The floods they are roarhg. 


But JI Es us is here; 
While we are adoring, . 


He always is near, 


. Men, Devils . | 


The billows a 
And horribly rage, 


And threaten the ſkies; 


Their fury ſhall never 
Qur ſtedfaſtneſs ſhock, 
The weakeft believer 

Is built on a feck. 


4 Gop ruleth on hig! 


Almighty to fave ; 

And ſtill He is nigh, 

His preſence we have. 
The great congregation 
His triumph fhall ſing, 


Aſcribing falvation 


To J sus our KWS. 


Salvation to God, 


Have liſt up their re i GT} 
Sore troubled that we. 1 ning 


. et 


Who ſits on the throne, 5 


Let all cry aloud, 


And honor the Son! 
Qur Jxsus's praiſes 


The angels proclaim, 


£ *3 


And worſhip the Lamb. 


* 


4 8 


TT HYMNS AND, SACRED Forms. A 


6. Then let us adore | (1 I - Bk LP Purſue the pleaſures you deſign, 

And give him his right; CO Res 
All glory and pow'r | On E Ft Enjoy the day of mirth ; but Ko 
And wiſdom 424 might; © h There is a day of jucpment” too fk. 
All honor and bleſſing 


F 3. God from on high beholds your So * 
Wee e, ; His book records your Geeks faults; 0 ? 
Median tore." £15 SANA The works of darkneſs ye have done, 
. Muſt all appear before the ſun; 
CCCLXXXIX. The faithful aftive' Miniſter. 4. The venFeance to your follies due, 
"Rs E ſervants of the Loop, Should ſtrike your hearts with terror thro': 


How-will ye ſtand before his face, 


Each in his office wait; Or anſwer for his injur'd grace ? 


Obſervant of His heav'nly word; | 


And watchful at His gate! 5, n 40 turn off. their eyes 
; rom theſe alluring vanities ; 
2. Let all your lamps be bright, | And let the thunder of thy word 


And trim the golden flame; | 
Gird up your 3 8 as in His fight, Awake their ſouls to fear _ Lox. F 


For aweful is His name! i | cx ci 7; pt ke 
„Watch, 'tis your Lord's command; 1 | ; 
" And while we ſpeak, He's near». V Apopied Ore es, 
Mark the firſt * of His hand, Your maſter's lot ye mult expect, 


8 TO a bn; 12 = _ "Temptations more or leſs. 
Tk pore fend] 4 ramnotof Gik Gs 
1 8 1 s ſhuts all doubtings out 
He ſhall his Lo xD with rapture * Re nember how the Dev'l could dare 


And be with. honor crown'd. 


To empt E t. 
5. Chriſt ſhall the banquet ſpread. o tempt en CHRIST to doub 


elf chou'rt the fon of God, 


Wich his own bounteous hand, 3 o ni 1 | 
And raiſe that fav'rite ſervant's bead Re (O what a was chere!) 
Amidſt ch angelic band. | Thoſe ſtones here ſpeak them into food 
ge ew And make that ſonſhip clear.” 
CXC. Youth and Judgment. 4. View th® amazing ſcene! 


i. Say could the tempter tr 
1. E ſons of Adam, vain and young, T y P 

1 4 o ſhake a tree ſo ſound, n 2 
_- ih Indulge: your eyes, Nene * Good God defend the bp 


tongue; 
Taſte the geligbits your ſouls defire, 58. But here's our point of reſt ; 
And FO: a looſe to all TI; W Tho? bard the battle ſx, 
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And chear your hearts with ſongs and wine 


Our captain ſtood the fiery teſt, 

d we ſhall ſtand thro' Him. 

1. The Creator praiſed. 
2—8 and 6 twice. | 

E works of God, on Him alone, 


Be all your praiſe. beſtow'd 1 2 


Whoſe hand the beauteous fabric made, 


Whoſe eye the finiſh'd work ſuryvey'd, 
And ſaw that all was good. 


2. Ve angels, that with loud acclaim, 
Admiring view'd the new-born frame, 
And hail'd th' eternal king ; 
Again. proclaim your maker's praiſe, 
Again your thankful voices raiſe, 
And facred anthems ſing. 


3. Ye ſons of men, His praiſe diſplay, 
Who ſtamp'd His image on your clay, 
And gave it power. to move; 
Ve that in Chriſtian confines dwell, 
From age to age ſucceſſive tell 
The wonders of his love. 


4. And ye, your thankful voices join, 
That oft at Salem's ſacred ſhrine. . 

. Before' His altars kneel ; 
Where thron'd in Majeſty He dwells, 
And from the myſtic cloud reveals 

The dictates of his will. 


5. Ve ſpirits of the juſt and good, 


To heav'nly manſions ſoar'd ; 
Q let your ſongs His praiſe diſplay, 
Till N n itſelf ſhall melt away, 
And time ſhall be no more, 


Ve ſaitts, * his decrees ordain 


The boundleſs bliſs to ſhare ; 
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HYMNS AND SACRED. POEMS 


$ CCCXCIL. 
In earth his foorſtool, heav'n his throne, 
1. 


M. Our nature too becomes divine, 


; That, eager for the bleſs d abode, 


6 Praiſe Him, ye meek and humble train, 


O praiſe Him till ye take your way 
To regions of eternal day, 
And reign for ever there. 
_ ; 


Wale of Angels. and Men. 


E worms of earth our Goo F 4 
The Gop of Angels praiſe: 
M. Praiſe him for us ye angels choir, 

The earth-born ſons of grace. 


2. A. His image view, in us diſplay d 
His nobler creatures vie xc: 
M. Lower than you our ſouls he madh "Th 
But He redeem'd them too. 


3. A. As gods we did in glory ſhine, | 
Before the world began: 


And Gop himſelf is man, 


4. A. He cloath'(| us in theſe robes of light, 
The ſhadow of his Sown'; © + 
M. We with tranſcendent glory bright 
Have CHRIS himſelf put on. 


5. A. Spirits like Him he made us be, 
A pure ætherial flame: N 
M. Join d to the Lo xD, one ſpirit, ve 
With Js us are the ſanmne. x 
6.4. We ſee Him on his dazzling throne, - 
Crowns He to us imparts: | 
M. To us the kin of kings comes down, | 
And reigns wit thin our hearts. 


7. A. Pure as He did at firſt create, 
We angels never ſells 

. He faves us in our loft eſtate, 
And reſcues man from hell. 


8. A. When others ſinn'd, we faithful proyds . if 
RE, His love. Need us | true 4 _ 
99ͤö]1[ê56 4 
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.. own that we are more below d, 

ile never dy'd for ou. 
9. Worms of the earth, to you we own 


The'nobler grace is giv'n: © 
Then with us the great Three-One, 
ill we all meet in heav'n, * 


A ccœcxciv. Thankſgiving for Vidory. 
1.7 F ION rejoice, and Judah ſing; 
| The Lo xp fits on his throne ; 

Let Britain own the heavenly King, 
' And make his glories known. 
2. The great, the wicked, and the proud, 

From their high ſeats are Durba 3 
Ia nova rides upon a cloud, 

And thunders thro? the world. 


3. He reigns upon th' eternal hills, 


Diſtributes mortal crowns, 


And totter at his frowns. 


4. Navies that rule the ocean wide 
* 1 vanquiſh'd by his Breath ! 
egions arm'd with r and pri 
j Deſcend to wat'ry Ana wer. 
3. Let tyrants make no more pretence 
To vex our happy land; : 
Jenovan's name is our defence, 
Our buckler is bis hand. 
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HYMNS AND SACRED POEMS. __} 
_[6. Long may the King, our ſov'reign, live, 


2. His hand, how wide it ſpread the ſky ! 


Empires are fix'd beneath his ſmiles, : 


% 


o rule us by his word; 
And all the honors we can give 
Be offer'd to the LOAD 


* CCCXCV. God the Creator, 
"L; th thy great Creator praiſe ; Ve 
W 


Him the creation ang; | 
h his lov'd name rocks, hills and ſeas 
And heay'ns high palace rings. _ | 


How glorious to behold ! . . 
Tiing'd with a blue of heav'nly dye, 
And ftarr'd with ſparkling gold. 
3. His glories blaze all nature round, 
And ſtrike the gazing fight - 
Through ſkies and ſeas, and ſolid ground, 
With terror and delight. 


. 


4. Infinite ſtrength and equal ſkill I. 
Shine through the worlds abroad; 4 
Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill Th 
And ſpeak the builder God. . 
5. But ſtill the wonders of his grace * 1 
Our ſofter paſſions move; Bu 
Pity divine in jeſu's face po 
We ſee, adore and love. = 
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 Hynans 2 to ls: the Adminiſtration 5 
eee | — Nogthrmctien nk [ need? 2M 
| * No other word than Thine. ._ 
ND ſhall I let Him go? 6. I chearfully comply « 1. 
If new I do. not fee With what my 5 xD doth 6d 4; 'Y f 
The ſtreams of living water flow, Let others aſk a reaſon Why, 
Shall 1 forſake the well? u glory is obey: 
2. Becauſe He hides his face, | | 7 74 His will i 1s good. and juſt ; 
Shall I no longer ſtay ; Shall I His will withſtand Þ ; 
But leave the channels of his grace, | If 8 s vs bid me lick the duſt, 2 >» Sb 
And caſt the means away? | bow at His command. _ 
3- 8 ee behind me, fend, 8. Becauſe He ſaith, Do this, 9 1 
" try thy ſkill ; | This I will always do : i ._ = 
Here Thy b. Nelli whiſpers end, Till Jesus come in glorious bliſs, Ko 
To Thee I'fay, Be fill. 1975 T thus His death will ſbew, | - LY 
4. Jes hath poke the worl, 1 cccxcvn. The Penitent pardoned... 
is will my reaſon is; | HEN Cauzisr, at Sande al. 4 
Do this, in mem ry of Thy Lo 1 1 plac d. x5: 2 
s hath faid, Do this. 5 His facred doQrine taught: 
Me bids me eat the bread, 3 0 penitent behind Him flood, Os 4 
' ' He bids me drink the * ©" Whom love had m__ brought. ii 
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b HYMNS TO PRECEDE THE LORD» SUPP IN 
F 2. She, with deyotion, kiſs'd His feet, Faith ratities, approves; a lauds * 


14 Bath'd them with flowing eyes ; The wiſe Redemption ſcheme. 
Then dries them with her {preading locks, 3. Repentancce views a Saviour pierc d, 


And fragrant 'oil applies. With broken, - bleeding heart; 
3. Tas love theſe fun'ral tears prepar” d, Love, him adores, and weeping cries, 


Before her Lo AD was dead; My Loxp, my Gop Thou art.“ 
_ Officious love ſupply'd the balm, 


The brethren, Charity cements, 
Before His wounds had bled. ' 2 And gives the kiſs of peace; 
4: Her faith the virtue of His blood _ Defire and hope preſs forward to 


by. Appin? d, 7 jt twas ſpilt 35 The joys that never ceaſe. 
o waſh her ſoul from ev'ry ſtain, 4 
Ad exptare beiiguile.. © , 5. Delight on cov'nant bleſſings ſeaſts, | 


| | And calls them all its own ; 
5. The Savrovn's ſympathizing heart Zeal fires the ſoul ; humbly reſolves 
Her pious ſorrow feels; Nothing ſhall take its crown. | 
Commends ber faith, her love applauds 3 6. Adorn me with each grace, then I 
His pard'ning grace reveals. A welcome gueſt ſhall be: 


6. Thus ev'ry ſoul ſucceeds, that bows Muy ſpikenard will its odours give, 
AttheRepermsx's feet ; While here I feaſt with Thee. 
Tho'e who repent, believe, and love, | 
 _ Canx15r at his table meet. 1 CCCXCIX. Seeking Chviſt 


The motions of Thy ſov'reign grace, te I'S not a dead external fign 
Lo xp, let no fin controul ; Which here my hopes require; 
Forgiving glances from Thy eyes | The living pow'r of love divine 
Will raviſh ev'ry ſoul. | In Jes vs I deſire. 8 


8. Theſe faithſul pledges of Thy love 2 1 want the dear Redeemer's grace, 
Declare thee ſtill the ſame: I ſeek the Crucify'd Ft WAN 
For theſe memorials of 'Thy croſs The Man that ſuffer'd in my place, 
Me praiſe Thy ſacred name. My Gop, that groan'd and dy WS; 


| | | S ift as, their riſing Lo RD to find, 
T CCCXCVIIT. The worthy Communicant. 3: es Ng EIS ran; 4 


A MEETNESS, Lo RD, thou doſt re- I ſeek the SAVIOUR of mankind; £240 
All merit ] diſclaim ; [quire, , May 1 not ſeek in yain! +5 


The graces of Thy Spirit gr ant, 4. Come all who long his face to ſee, 
I0 make a congru'us frame. That did our burthen bear; 
2. Knowledge Cyn1sT s hiſtory reports, Haſten to Calbary with me, AY 1 

a ene What ee ſymbols mean; And we ** find him ene, 


ae 


e - 


F CD. The Love of God and Chriſt. 
1. 1 Fark, how divine, 

| How noble is this gift of -thine ! 
That thou ſhould'ſt ſend thy ox Ly Son, 
That holy, lov'd, and lovely one. 


2. The nobleft object of thy love, 

To leave his throne and crown above, 
To dyell with mortals here below, 
And death for them to undergo ! 


3. And thou, bleſt Savio R, who didſt come 
So freely from thy heav'nly home, 
To make thyſelt a ſacrifice 

For criminals and enemies, 


4. How full of wonder is that love, _ 
That could determine Thee to move 
From thy- illuſtrious palace, where, 
The heay'nly hoſt did Thee revere ! 


5. Where flaming ſeraphs bow'd before 

Thy aweful ſceptre, to adore 

2 holy, holy, holy name, 

And thy perfections to proclaim! _ 
6. That made Thee all this glory leave, 

A veilof human fleſh receive; | 
To live in grief and miſery, 

And after all to bleed and die 

7. To die a death the moſt accurſt, 
And of all deaths the very worſt; 

To be with ling ring torments ſlain, 
Abus d with ſcoffs, and vile diſdain} 5 
8. All this Thou bor'ſt for us, that we 

Holy and happy too might bos 

And with 'Thee in thy kin 

4 When Thou, dear Lon, come agaln. 
# CDI. Chriſt's Incarnation the Foy of Angels. 

I, {. YOME let us bleſs the glorious name 
Ot our great prince, Immanuel ; 
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HYMNS TO PRECEDE THE LORDs 


5. They with ſoft muſic fill d the air, 


6. They now around his throne above, 15 


SUPPER. 3326 YG 
Who from heav'n's higheſt regions came, 
To fave us from the loweſt hell. 
2. Nor did this Prince of life diſdain © 
A mortal body to aſſume ; | 
To live in forrow, die in patn, 
And be interr'd within a tomb. .., 
3- That men, by guilt of life bereav d. 
Might have their num'rous fins forgiv n; 
Rebels might be to grace receiv'd, 
I' inlarge the faul y of heav'n. 
4. Th angelic hoſt this grace admire, 
W hich reconciles. apoſtate man ; 


To ſound that myſtic deep defire, 
Contriv'd before the world began, 


When firſt our Sa vio vu x drew his breath - 
They chear'd his mind, oppreſs'd with care, 
When tempfed and approaching death. 


To heav'nly airs their voices raiſe; 
With humble joy that grace approve, i 
Which yields them endleſs ſongs of praiſe. 

5. While they loud Hallelujabs ſing, _ 
Above our notes, our thoughts above; 
In glad Hoſannas to our King, 4 
We'll ſing of reconciling love. 1 


| CDII. Chriſt offered on the CH... 


And 


1. Tren praiſe * - 


glory in the high 


Term Gon of peace, who ſent from. | 
m reign, __ 


_ His own beloved Cx ris [heav'n 
2. Him a fin-offring made 1 
For Adam's guilty ſons 1 
Our e upon Him lad. 
For which his blood atones. 1 
2 O 3 | 3. Such {i 


* 


* 


That joy and bliſs might be ſecurd 


HYMNS. TO PAECEDE THE LORD SUPPERM 
2A 4 5 torments He endur'd, 4. 
As none e'er felt before; 


To us for ever more. 
Hurry'd from bar to bar, 


' With blows and ſcoffs abus'd ; 


Revil'd by Herod's men of war, 
With Pilate's ſcourges bruis'd. 
8. His ſweet and revirend face 
With ſpittle all profan'd ; 
That arr full of heay' nly grace, 
With his own blood diſtain'd. 


6. Stretch'd on the cruel tree, 


He bled, and groan'd, and cry'd ; 


-And in a mortal agony 


Languiſh'd a while, and dy'd : 


| : 7. But dying left a wound 


On the old ſerpent's head; 


For which no cure can e'er be found; 


And ſoon roſe from the dead: 


8. Then did to heav'n aſcend, 
That we might thither go; 


Where love and praiſes have no end, 


Where joys no changes know. 


t CDT. . Lowe on 4 Crofs. 


EHOLD the Saviour of the world 
{mbru'd with ſweat and gore; 


Expiring on that ſhameful croſs, 
Where He our forrows bore ! 


. Compaſſion ſor loſt human race 


Brouggt down heav'n's ONLY SON; 
Jo veil in fleſh his radiant face, 


And for their ſins atone. 


3. Who can to love His name forbear, 
Ti hat of His luff'rings hears JAE / 


2 4 


U * 
. 
= 


3 


ry The temple rent its veil in two, 


And finds the ranſom of his ſoul 
Was blood as well as tears? 


4. Thy ſacred blood, O Sox of ITTE 
Which ran from ey ry wound ; 


When earth's and hell's malicious pow'rs 
All compaſs'd Thee around. 


| 5. Till death's pale enſigns o'er Thy cheeks 


And trembling lips were ſpread , 
"Till light forſook Thy dying eyes, 
And life 'Thy drooping head, 


6. Joy for Thy torments we receive, 
Life in Thy death have found „ 
For the reproaches of Thy croſs, 
Shall be with glory crown'd, 


7. May we a grateful ſenſe retain 
Of Thy redeennng love! 
And live below like thoſe that hope 
To live with Thee above 


+ CDIV. Chriſt crucify'd, 


OR D, what a ſpectacle is here, 
To move, my grief, to move my fear 

My dear Rr DEE MR here I ſee, 
Pierc'd thro! the heart, nail'd to the tree! 


2. All nature ficken'd when *twas done; 
A fainting horror ſeiz'd, the fun ; 

Sunk in a ſwoon, three hours he lay, 
And from the fight withdrew the day. 


3- The earth convuls'd with terror ſtood, 


And bluſh'd to ſee her Max x's blood; 


Ev'n ſtubborn ſtones did then relent, 
And rocks with pangs of grief were rem 


To ſhew what our hard hearts ſhould ao; 
And when he roſe, he ſhook the dead,” 
And wut them from their ny bed. 
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” "HYMNS TO PRECEDE 
5. Can ſenſeleſs things His torture feel? 
The earth be ſhook, the mountains reel? 
The dead awake? And ſhall not ! 
Be mov'd to ſee my Saviour die? 


6. Lo x b, break my heart! melt both my eyes ! 
Echo my voice to all His cries ; 
And thus lament a Savio ux ſlain, 


Lament Thy fins that gave Him pain! 


CDV. No Sacrifice like that of Chriſt. 


8 HEREWITH ſhall I, a ſinful worm, 


Jen ov an'sholy place draw nigh ? 
With what oblations ſhall I bow 


Before the throne of Go p moſt high? 


2. Shall I burnt off rings to Him bring, 
Calves taken from their tender dams ? 
Will Gop be pleas'd if I ſhould ſlay 

A thouſand and a thouſand rams ? 


3- Shall I upon his altar pour 
Rivers of oil ten thouſand times; 
Or my firſt born an off ring make, 
To expiate my odious crimes ? 
4. No — Gov is ſo incens'd by fin, 
Such offrings all would be in yain ; 
Too mean to fave. the guilty foul, | 
And purge it from fo foul a Rain. 
5. With broken heart and fervent cries, 
Dear Is us to thy croſs I fly; 

3 Tho) other refuge fail, on Thee 

** My foul with ſafety can rel. 

6. The blood, deſcending from Thy wounds, 
Becomes both oil and wine to ours; 
No eaſe, till Thy kind hand this balm _ 
Into the wounded conſcience pours. 

7. As at Thy table we behold | 

Thy all-ſufficjent ſacrifice; _ | 
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2. Before the mournful ſcene: began, 


151 $Y 
Let's . of Thy blood, 
Which Meals and chears, and purikes.. 
8. So while Thy ſacred courts we tread ; > 
To Thee, O Gov, our life and jo.. 
We'll bring the ſacrifice of praiſe ; i 
In praiſe our hearts and tongues employ? 


THE LORD SUPPER. „ 


+ CDVI. The Supper inſtituted. = 
1. HAT doleful night, when our dear 
Loxd * 
Into the garden did retreat, 1 
To vent his grief in cries and tears, 
In pray'rs, and in a bloody ſweat. 


— 


He took the bread, and bleſs d, and brake: 1 
What love thro' all his actions ran ! 9 
What wond'rous words of grace He ſpake 1" 


. ** This is my body, broke for ſin, 
Receive and eat the living food.:” = 
Then took the cup, and blèſs d the wine, 

Tis the new cov'nant in my blood.“ 

All ye, my friends, muſt drink of this, 
Your ſin's remiſſion here yeſee;, _ 


perform this ord'nance as I do, 
And when yedo't, remember me.” - 


5. Yes, Lo xp, we will remember Thee 


And Thy love, more than fragrant wine; 
How can we e'er Thy croſs forget, 1 
Which made thee ours, and made us hinge? 
6. Our right-hand firſt ſhall loſe its art, | 
Our tongue forget to ſpeak or move 
E' er we'll prove thoughtleſs of Thy wounds, 
Thoſe tend'reſt marks of matchleſs love. 
7. We'll thus commemorate Thy death, 
Till thou appear on earth again; 
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n. HYMNS TO PRECEDE THE LORD SUPPERY 
And. Lonp, remember us we pray, t CDVIIE, The witneſſing Sprite 
Make haſte to take thy power, and reign. ME, Holy Ghoft, ſet to thy ſeal, 
| | + Thine inward witneſs give; 
, + CDVIL. Behold the Man! To all our waiting fouls reveal 
1. YE who our Loxy's great banquet The death by which we live. 


And welcome places find {ſſhare, 2. SpeQators of the pangs divine 


His table round, his praiſes ſound O that we now may be; 
With well-tun'd voice and mind. W 7 the ſacred ſign 
2. Remember all bis acts of love, His paſſion on the tree ! 
His torments ev'ry one: 3. Give us to hear the dreadful ſound 
How angels fear'd, and mortals jeer'd, | Which told his mortal paim; 
Blaſphem d and ſpit upon. Tore up the graves and ſhook the ground, 
3. His head how torn with thorns, his face And rept the rocks 2 r et 
( Divinely bright before) | 4. Repeat the Saviour's dying ery, 
1 How marr'd more than the ſons of men, In er heart ſo loud; 
F. Reeking with ſweat and gore ! That ev'ry e e- ef 
[see in bis bands and feet the nails e W008 BILE. EY 
= Piexcing the tender veins ! NT N 1 
* See how each wound the bluſhing ground t CDIX. In Rememb 8 Pr 
= © With n tincture ſtains ! 1. EEP in our breaſts let us record 
ns. 5. See water mix'd with crimſon blood, | "The ſtory of our dying Lo RD; 
? Spouting thro” his fide wound; | As we his kind memorials view, ' 
A ftream wherein we're waſh'd from fm, Our wonder and our love renew. 
And all our guilt is drown d 2. From heav'n the Lon op of glory came, 
6. But, O! what terrors wreck'd his ſou! On earth to bear reproach and P ors z 
In that laſt agony. | The Sow of Gon, his face to veil, 
| When (cer he dy'd) My Gop, hecry'd, Aſſumes a body weak and frail, 
1 Why haſt forſaken me 7 | 3. The meek, the juſt, the holy one 
= 7. Thus groan'd and dy'd the Son of Gop, Under the weight of fin does groan : _ 
\ That we might ever livre; He on a croſs reſigns his breath, | 
There, where all bliſs our fouls can with, Who keeps the keys of hell and death.” 
| Or can contain, He'll Sie. 4. Twas thus, becauſe Hed have it ſo, 
8. Mean while the myſt' ries of his grace That we his wond'rous love might kuow 
| - His table here diſplays; 3 To give us eaſe He felt our pain, 
O how his love our fouls ſhould move, And dy'd that we might life obtain. | 
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© HYMNS TO DRECEDE THE LORDs SUPPER 
5. Thus fin, death, and the 


pow'rs of hell 
Conquer d, diſarm'd, and wounded fell! 
He mounted then his throne above, 
And conquers ſinners by his love. 


6. Lo xb, ſince our pardon and our bliſs 


Were bought at ſuch a price as this; 
As thou art ours, we're thine alone, 
Thine will we be, and not our own. 


t CDX. Loving Chriſt for loving us. 

1. Y bleſſed 8A VOR, is thy love 

M So gr ; fo full, ſo free? 
Behold, I give my love, my heart, 
My life, my all to the! 


2. Ilove Thee for the glorious worth : 2 


In thy great ſelf I ſee ; * 
I love Thee for that ſhameful croſs 
Thou haſt endur'd for me. 4 
3. No man of greater love can boaſt, 
Than for his friend to die; 
But Thou for. enemies waſt lain ; * 
What love with thine can vie? 
4. Tho! in the very form of Goo, 
With heav'nly glory crown d, , 
Thou would'ft partake of human fleſh, 
Beſet with troubles round: 


, 
' 
x 


5. Thou would'ſt, like wretched man, be made 


In ev'ry thing but ſin; | | 
That we' as like Thee might become, 


As we unlike have been, 
6. Like Thee in faith, in meekneſs, love, 


ö | 


In ey'ry beauteous grace; 
From glory thus to 


glory chang'd, 


. 
* 


As we behold thy face. 56 


7. OLoxp, Ill treaſure in my foul. Ls 
be mem'ry of Thy love; 
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And thy dear name ſhall ſtill to me 
A grateful odour prove. | 


[8. Thy friends, the excellent on earth, | TO 


Shall be my chief delight: _ 
And when alone, Il make thy lx, 
My ſtudy day and night. ' 


9. Where thou doſt pitch, thy tent, and where 


Thy honour deigns to dwell; 
| Thers Tü fix mine, and there reſide, 4 
There Thy love's wonders tell. | 
10. The pledges of Thy love ſhall there, 
Revive this heart of mine; ; — 
Thy love, more fragrant and more ſweet - | 
Than bowls of gen rous wine. 
t xl. The Greatneſs of Chtiſbs Lv.. 
1. E happy gueſts, who meet around i 
| This table, your oblations bring: 
HFlere ev'ry one's a prieſt, who has 
| Aheart to love, and tongue to ſing. 10 
2. Our Sa viovz's bleeding facrifice, 


His boundleſs love and grace diſplays z - Ml 

As a juſt homage, He demanſss + 
Our ſacrifice of love and praiſe. 1 

[z. Twas love expos d Him to reproach, 1 


To unexampled grief and pain :, . 
Leſs pow'r than that of love dixine g 
Nor would nor could his croſs ſuſtain. ] 


| 4. See Him abandon'd by his friends ; . 


By a perfidious kiſs betray d; 


Sold as a deſpicable ſa ve: ; 


With ſwords and ſtaves a pris ner made ! 

5. See Him to the tribunal les; 
There charg'd with crimes by men ſuborn d 
By princes and by ee, cnn 1 
nd by the vileſt wretohes ſcorn d! | 


, 
WeLy Th 


„„ HYMNS TO PRECEDE THE LORD: SUPPER? 
8 That aweful face, which low reſpet To celebrate Thy grace, and fing” hy 


From proftrate angels did command, Hallelujah to Thee. 1 
pPpit on by men of ſervile ſtate, 3 1 | 
And ſtruck by each rude ſoldier's hand. t CDXIII. My Fleſb is Meat ind, 
7. Bearing his croſs to Golgotha, 6-5, ORD, we approach thy throne, + 


With lab'ring ſteps behold Him go! A To Thee thank-ofPrings bring 14 
And from his wounds, when open'd there, For in thy temple ev'ry one LN 


O ſee what crimſon rivers flow ! Should of Thy glory ſing. 
8. Plung'd in theſe ſtreams, out guilty ſouls 2. Thy table we draw near, 

Purg'd from their num'rous ſins ſhall be; To which thy calls invite; | 

Juice and mercy, tho? proyok'd We find the beſt of dainties bers 

yus, O Lo ap, are pleas d with Thee. To give our ſouls delight. 
9. O Lens of Gop, who bor'ſt our guilt, 3. Thy fleſh is meat indeed, 

To Thee immortal praiſe belongs : | _ Thy blood the richeſt wine; 
While we Thy love and ſuff rings ſing. How bleſt are they who often feed 
Angels ſhall hear, and join their ſongs. On this repaſt of thine ! | | 

1 6 ; . May joy, with humble fear, 
t $ CDXII. The King at bis Table. $ A true devotion raiſe, ' a 
t. DEHOLD the Kis of Glory fits In all who are aſſembled here, 
| B At table with his gueſts ! ; To celebrate Thy praiſe ! 
Welcomes them all with gracious ſmiles, 5. And if ſuch feaſts as this : 
Them all with dainties feaſts ! 2 Such pleaſure ield below 313 
2. No common food He here preſents, What joys ſwim in thoſe floods of bliſs, 
No common drink provides: Which at thy right-hand flow r 
For meat He gives bis fleſh ; for wine, | 3 EN : BE 
The ſpear his heart divides.” | * CDXIV. The Afedions raiſed. 
3. Lo nb, give us faith to raiſe our thoughts 1. WHAT a ſoul-tranſporting feat 
e views af ne / | Doth this communion yield! 

Teach us thy myſt' ries to diſcern,  Rememb'ring here Thy paſſion paſt, 
And draw new joys from thence! | We with thy love are fill d. | 
4. Let's know thy wounded body fell 2. Sure inſtrument of preſent grace 

An off ring for our guilt ; Thy ſacrament we find ; „5 4 
Let's know, to waſh us from our fins, Vet higher bleſſings it diſplays, 
Thy heart's pure blood was ſpilt! And raptures ſtill behind, _ 

8. Sq ſhall our minds and voices join, 3. It bears us now on eagles wings, 
In Acred harmony, | If Thou the pow'r impart, 
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And "Thee our glorious earneſt brings. 
Into our faithful heart. 


; Olet us ſtill the earneſt feel, 
Th' unutterable peace, 

This loving ſpirit be the ſeal 

Ot our eternal bliſs ? 


t CDXV. Longing- for Chriſt's Preſence. 


* 


ſcend 

By chy free Spirits vital heat 
Freſh joys to ev'ry ſoul extend, 
That at thy table finds a feat. 


2. O Prince of Peace, bleſs thou this board 
With thoſe ſweet ſmiles which angels chear; 
O give us peace; and tell us, Lo xd, 
We're pardon'd, and accepted here. 


3- As Thou our hungry ſouls haſt fed, 
Our thirſty ſouls ſuſtain'd with wine; 
Nouriſh us with this heav'nly bread, 
And with this facred blood of thine. 


4. Teach us to waſh our garments clean 

In the pure fountain of thy blood ; 

Lo xp, purge our ſouls from ev'ry ſtain _ 
P th' ſtreams of that all- cleanſing flood. 


5. Each fin of ours has been a thorn, 
A cruel nail, a whip, a ſpear : 
By theſe Thy facred fleſh was torn, 
Theſe did Ex. ſoul. with horror tear. 


6. Yet ev'ry w- und of thine does yield 
A balſam for a contrite heart; | 
Which, on the painful ſore dinile's, . 
Heals and allays the tort'ring ſmart. 


7. Amazisg love ! tis infinite | 
No ms its endleſs depth can. ſound ; 


"RYMNS. TO PRECEDE THE LORD: 


ESCEND, O Kin of Saints, de- 1. 


And for extent, the world's vaſt round.” A 


8. Lox, to advance Thy praiſes here, 


Increaſe our light, inlarge our love © 
And by thy grace our ſouls 
For beiter ſongs and tunes a "Ys 


. CDXVI. Communion with Chriſt. 
ow ſweet, how charming is haha 


With Gop's bright *. crown'd} | 


Happy his children, who his board 
As olive plants ſurround. * 


Eat of this feaſt, ſays He, my friends, 
Who to my courts repair; 

Come, dearelt children, freely drink 
The wine which I prepare. 


3. LoxD, we accept thy bounteous treat, 


With wonder, joy, and love: 


- O may we in thy, houſe have place, 


And never thence remove! 


4. Here may our faith ſtill on thee feed, 


The only food divine ; 


To faith, Thy fleſh is meat, indeed, 


Thy blood the n6bleſt wine. 


5. Thy blood, that purifying juice, 
To cleanſe our ſouls delign'd ;. 

To heal a ſinnet's bleeding heart, 

And chear his  drooping mind. 


6. Here we are glad to view Thy love 
- _ 'Thro' figures, and in part; 
But how much greater joy will' be, 
To ſee Thee as thou art! | 


1 CDXVII. Acceſr with Balineſe. . 
W. boldneſs we may now appre 
Unto the throne above '3 


- 


srl 8 
It heav'n's high arch exceeds for height, - | 


F 4 
3 


WS es "HyYMNs TO PRECEDE THE LOR D' SUPPER, 


x 2 No fiery cherub guards the ſeat, _. 5. Ceaſe clamour, wrath, and ſtrife,” 5 
Lis now a throne of love. : Envy and malice ceaſe ; _ < bg 
2. We are not come to Sinai's mount, Theſe grieve love's ſpirit, and theſe pol 801 
To hear the thunder roa: | The emblems of our peace, in; 
q We meet our Saviovuk in our Judge; 6. Among thy ſaints the leaſt, 
} What could we wiſh for more? I'm honour'd, Lo xp, to fit; - 
3. While we around his table fit, : Thy friends they are, I call them mine, 
Eat, O my friends, He cries, Devoutly with them feaſt. 
« And drink that blood I offer'd up The reconciled hand 
For you a facrifice.” In charity I give: 
This has appeas'd juſtice divine, | Paſt injuries I'll quite forget, 
[ 8 This gives us free acceſs: In peace and friendſhip live. 
1 Makes Go p our friend, and here affords 8. 'Fhy faints how excellent, 
A A taſte of endleſs bliſs. - a | A glorious company! ! 
| Come and adore the love of Gop Did I not all the body love, 
I 25 Wonders of grace confeſs; f No member 1 ſhould be. 
Atoning blood has brought you nigh; 9. O may thy sri Kir, Log, 
Your kind RæDEEMER bleſs. .  Deſcend and fill my heart : 
Decaying love revive, confirm, 
| 2  CDXVIII. The att of Saints. | And flames of love impart. | e 
1. IA HE feaſt we celebrate, lio. Love is from Go p, and ſhall 
1 We call a feaſt of love: Endleſs remain above; 
The facred ſymbols friendſhip ſhew, _ Both faith and hope in heaven ceaſe,” | 
On earth, and peace above. But ſaints for ever love.] | 
2. As many grains, compaQ, 108 
Do conſtitute one bread; E CDXIX. A ben of Praiſe to Chriſt. 78. Bet 
So all the faints one body are, g | 
In union with their head. N of God, triumphant ris” RX 3- At 
=... faith, ” And fo, : hout th accompliſh'd ſacrifice, | 
3 The Holy «ov oy reel uf Shout your fins in CRRIST forgiyn, Hi 
4 One Gop they have, one covenant, | Sons of Gop, and heirs of heaw n!“ =. 
One kingdom ſhall divide, | 2. Ye that round our altars throng, {. Al 
Ig. The broken bread we eat, | Liſt'ning angels join the ſong ; af | 
Partaking of the whole; 1 Sing with us; ye heay'nly powers, W. 
Thus many faints are all ane bread, ks, Ws N agg gory 0 9— r 
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3: Lene, 
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7555 : myſterious work j is done; 6: Grace our every thought cantfouls, 7 
reet we now th? atoning Son, Heav'n is open d in our ſouls, N 


eal'd and quicken'd by his. blood, | Everlaſting life id won, | | 
Join'd to CRRNISTH, and one with Bod Glory is on earth begun. *% 
.Cun15T, of all our hopes, the ſeal, 7.Cnuxigr, in vs; in Him we ſee 
Peace divine 1 in, CuxIsT,we ſeel, Fulneſs of the Deity, 


tha, 


Pardon, to our ſouls applied, Beam of the 5 


Dead for all, for me he dicd, Fs Life divine we taſte in Hun. ] 
6. Sin ſhall tyrannize no more, 3 8. Hiu by faith we taſte below, 
Purg'd its uilt, diſſolv d its pow'r ; Mightier joys ordain 'd to know, 14 
ESUS mes out hearts his throne, When H1s utmoſt grace we prove, 


here be lives, and reigns alone. Riſe to heaven by 8 love. 


— 


H. Y M N 5 to <6nclude the ADMINISTRATION. 


'CDXX, Indignation and Hope. 7 5. Theſe with black vendor fill'd his r 
\ Inrag'd his wounds with pain; 
ITH bumble boldneſs, trembling * ief theſe rent his lab'rivg breaſt, 


VV , And with a-child-like fear, Loy, all his blood did drain. = 
LonD, we 1 * majeſty addreſs, | 6. e theſe our crimes all why.” . 1 
And to thy, ſeat draw near. | Our crying guilt aloud; | _ 
2. For thou, great Judge of all the eatth, _ Loxy, veil no more Th. „ ſhikiog face 1 

Now ona throne of grace. Within an angry cloud ! + 7 | A 
Between the wong'ri ing cherub's wings, F Let thy love's rays attract from us 1 
Reveal. ſt thy glorious face. A A' penitemial de z „ 
3. At thy right-hand behold thy'Son; + - And while our vileneſs v we lament, 
Who kindly intercedes! _ > Thy pard'ning mercy ſhew! p 
His blood cries louder than our ſins, 8. Then tho' our ſins have num rous s been ys 
And'for our 8 Francs. n Ie fands upon the ſhorem N | 
{. A cruel * Ge” bow 75 ious now, #7 Peace, like à ſtream o'erflows' our b, NM 
And boy deform, 5 r And ſins are ſeen no d. => q 
While: in that cr} nfo! 8 | | 1 Xa 4.5.1 
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"138. HYMNS TO CONCLUDE THE LOR DY 


T CDXXI. Love to a crucified Saviour. 


I. OV art all love, my deareſt Lo x p, 
Thou art all lovely too: 
Thy love I at thy table taſte, 
Thy lovelineſs I view. 


2. Thy divine beauty, veil'd with fleſh, 

Thy enemies defpiſe ; 

Thy mangled body they diſdain, 
And turn from Thee their eyes. 


3. But. Thou more lovely art to me 
For all that Thou haſt borne: 
Each cloud ſets off thy luſtre more, 
Thee all thy ſcars. adorn. ' 


4. Thy garments tinQur'd with thy blood, 

1 The beſt and nobleſt dye. 

Out- ſhine the robes that princes wear "I 
Thy thorns their gems out- vie. 


5. That I may be all love to Thee, 
. And lovely like Thee too, 

O cleanſe me with thy precious blood, 
And me thy beauty ſhew ! | 


6. My former vows I now renew, 


OLoxp, as Thou art mige; 
Behold, I give my heart to Thee, » 
For ever I'll be thine ! 7 * 


| ; CDXXI.. Chriſt inviting, and 5 Saint | 


accepting. 


APPY are they our Lo x o has ak * 


"a In his bleft courts to dwell ; 
© His praiſes ſtill their thoughts employ, 
95 0 Their tongues his glory tell. 


2+ There He his lovelineſs makes known 
To all who love his name ; 

To them Hz is. a glorious ors. 
een diadem. 7 


f 


UPPER 


3. With a celeſtial banquet there, 
His table's richly ſpread ; 
His own moſt precious blood's the wiae, | 
His body is the bread.” | | 


4. To entertain his happy friends, 
He oft repeats his call ; 
Pours fragrant oil upon their heads, 
Gives robes to clothe them all. 


5. Nay, ev'ry contrite mind to Him 
A holy temple proves ; 
For humble ſouls are his delight, 
And He dwells where He loves. 


6. He at the door of ev'ry heart 

Does friendly calls renew; 
„Open to me, and you ſhall ſup 
Wich me, and 1 with you 
7. And will the high and lofty One 
Vouchſafe to dwell with men? 


Open, eternal doors, and let 
The King of Glory in.“ 


| PI fi 

IS. This entertainment, Lo kD, of thine, His 
So gen'rous and fo free, - 7. His ˖ 
Coſt many pangs and many Ao Na. - 
And many wounds to Thee.] 1 th 


9. Eternal praiſe to th great name, 
By all the boſt of heaving 
wow ry nation, ev'ry tongue, 3 
And ev'ry heart be given! | 


- 


* 2 CDXXIII. 4 ſerious bella, 1 
FAST hos,” my foul, thy. Sayibvt 2. But 1 

, oo Sew. T 

| Fo on the croſs he hung and bled 12 Louc 
Haſt ſeen his bruiſes, , wounds, 1 7 
Seen Huw bow down his dying da 3. To 
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HYMNS TO CONCLUDE 


Haſt heard how rudely He was jeer'd 


By thoſe that made Him groan and die? 
Heard Him amidft their cruel ſcoffs, 
Ev'n rend the heavens with his cry? 


3. That doleful cry, © My God, my Goo! 
O why haſt ou thy Son forſook ?” 
Haſt mark'd the anguiſh of his words, 
The mortal horror of his look ? 


4 All this, and more than thou, my food, 
Can't. tell, or think, He did endure, 
To ſcreen thee from his father's wrath, 
And thy eternal bliſs ſecure. 


5. Look back, once more, and view his bell, 
His back, his hands, his feet, his 4 
And tell, if any fight like this 
Is found in all the world beſide ? 


6. No, all to me is dung and droſs, 
But my dear Jesvs crucity'd ; 
Under the ſhadow of his croſs, 
I'll fit me down, and there abide. 


7. His wounds, the nobleſt proofs of love, 
His beauty too, I there hall lee, 
| Darting thro” his re oachful vel. 
Its ſweet-and pow'rful beams on ne. 


t CDXXIV. God is 


ORD, all the works t + hand aw © 


form'd 
In earth and heav'n above 
And all thy tracks of providece, 
Shew thee a Gop of Loſs: 


2. But thy ſurpriſing acts of gpce | 
To Adam's guilty ſeed, 
Loudly prodaimto all the orld. 
That Gop is Love pdeed. 


3 To objects, who deſervethy tb, ; 
meer mug . 


THE LORDs SUPPER. 159 
Thou'rt kinder to thy enemies, , 
Than men are to their friends; 


45 Love drew the model of our bliſs, 
In the decrees divine. 1 
Conducts che work, and will complete 
At length the vaſt deni. 


5. Le vs brought Heav'n's Heir down Go 
Into a virgin's womb ; [kis throne: - 
. Faſten'd Him to a curſed tree, ' * | 
And laid Him in a tomb. 


6. In his words, deeds, and ſuff rings all, 

The law of kindneſs reign'd ; | 
Love open'd all his ghaſtly wounds, 
Tho which his life Was drain'd. 


7: His Love as ſreely tenders now 


That meritorious blood, 
That broken body, to our ſouls, 
Luhe beſt and — food. 


N carry d Him up to his throne, 
There to prepare us room; , 


Aud love will bring Him down again, 


At laſt, to lead us home. 


| > CDxxv. Angels rejate for Man's 3 


Ne to Gov on high, 
Good will to men below;“ 
If thus the friendly angels cry. 


What joy ſhould mortals ſhew I! 


La- Thoſe angels, free from ſin, 
No bloody off ring need: 1 
Twas for the guilty ſons of men 

Our Saviour came to bleed. | 


Vet the kind heav- nly hoſt — 
With ſhouting rend the ſky; * 
nd that the thrones, their fellows loſt, 

e men ſhall are 1. 
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* HYMNS "To conclvD 
414. What good, what welcome news l 


* 


What wond'rous love is here! 
That Gp his only ſon ſhould bruiſe, 
80 lovely and ſo dear. 


5. That poor. apoſtate man 

In heav'n might ever dwell ; 
Who with wild fury headlong ran 
The way that leads to hell. 


6. Dear Lo xb, with what ſurpriſe, 
ä Do we chy ſuff rings trace; 
And mark thy wounds, y groans, thy 
Thy ſorrows and diſgrace ! - [eries,. 


For all this haſt Thou born 
To expiate our guilt: 

Thy fleſh to heal our ſores was torn, 
Thy blood to cleanſe” us, ſpilt. 


8. Thy ſhame deſerves renown, 
Thy ctoſs «princely throne:; 
That head becomes a royal crown, 
_ Which wore a thorny one. 


And one day Thou our K1 NG. 
In glory wilt appear; / 

And troops of ſaints and angels bring 
T' attend thy triumph here. 


0. © Glory to Gop on bigh, 
Good will to men below.” 
If thus the friendly angels c * 
What joy ſhould mortals 


py CDXXVI. Bruiſed for our Iniquities 


F $3 | „WI E thy love's pledges we receive 
Wo In this bleſt Supper, py we ſee 
What grateful tribute, what returns 


Of love and praiſe we owe to thee. ' 


. O may thy altar's holy fire 
Jn our 1 roſes & our tongues | = 


0 | 


: 
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. +l to extol thy \ wond' rous grace 


150 


2 THE LOR Ds. '$V Þ p Be 


ve divine our breaſts inſpire | 
Wüste thoughts, aud beav' ny ſongs! 


Our thoughts and Words, too low wi 
prove ; 

Tho: Lund, wilt ne'er 7 uſe K 

From any heart that's tun d with love 


While to thy. croſs we turn our eyes, 


And there th agonies 1 review ; M 
wn we deſerv'd, but "Thou haft Drone, Co; 
hy wounds, ans thy form ts 
- g ay be N n 4. The 
An 
5 While terror o'er thy ſoul was ſpread, a 
Thy cruel foes evi; fipod ; Pg "on 
While clouds of wrath burſt on thy bead, 
They batk' d their hands in ſacred blood. $. Tt 
6. The ſun, altopiſh'd, hid his face, Thin 
The heav'\ ns a ſable garment wore ; W 
The frighted earth's foundation i, 
And ſolid rocks aſunder tore. Rah i 6. Bon 
7. Thetemples veil was rent, to thew p 1 
Heavn's throne unveil'd to our high prieſt; » 
The op'nin graves, and rifing ſaints | " 
The virtue of his death confels' d. „ 7. Retu 
9.4 hou,\Lo x &Þ of life, didſt ſoon revive, WI 
12 


Nor cod thy tomb Thee lon retain. 
Who ly down thy life hadſt pow 'n, 
And'powr to take it up again. 2 


9 Thy body once with wounds deform) 
Does now with heav* 'nly glory ſhine, . ; 
Adorn'd, and made a temple' fit 2 
For ſuch a heauteous ſoul as thine. "Ta 


1 cxxvn. N The New Teflament in #1 


had. l 
9 ! ew a teftament, that* $ new, "# 


beers * blood 4 11 


F To this 1 humbly my name, 
A call the ble ſogs wine. 


vill: My Gov, In ay, jy firength, wy ſhield, 


My buckler, rock, and fort, 
Horn of ſalvation, whom I ruſt, 
My God, my all thou art. 
3. Jes us is mine] hail bleſſed dame! 
My prophet, prieft, and king : | 
His blood, his ſceptre, and his grace, 


Faith, hope, and love, peace, Joy 12 well + [6. But ah ! how dull affections inove | 


2 Complete ſalvation bring. 

.. The Spixzir's mine, with all the gifts. 
| And graces He beſtows; 

ad Of life, that ever flows. 


1 6, Thy word, thy providences all, 
« Thy diſciplibe and rod, | 
Things aw 4 
Whillt I can fay, my Gop 


6. Bo np, this I claim-thro' thy WY grace ; ; 


Thy promiſe will ſtand good; 


|; The covenant all this conveys, 
4 Seal'd vin Savioux $ blood. 
7. Return unts thy reſt, my foul, 
Of bleſſihgs here is ore. 
My Perun x's will hath made we rich, 
1 aſk, I need no more. 


* CDN VIII. Chriſt our Sacrifice | 


1. II. A to king David's beer 
Aud to king David's Lo xp: 
prais d by ev None, 
By evſry one ador d. | 
d with holy tranſport 
Oy na to the Cn ran 735 
mayſthe triumph reach the ky, 
hs e ee 4 
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3 · Bleſt He, Who comes to take away | vo 


things to come, are mine, 7, Haſte, bleſſed day, when I mall Anne 


— 
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The guilt and pow'r of in. 
Welcome to ev'ry heart to- day; 
"Tis thine, Lo xo, enter in. 3 
4. Thou waſt a ſpotleſs victim made, 1 
T” appeaſe the wrath divine; Hh 
To purge our guilt thy blood was ſhed ; 
Thus purchas'd, we are thine. 


5. O come, my ſoul, thy pow'rs awalte, . 
The wond'rous ſcene review: _ 


With grief, faith, hope, and love partake, | 


And all thy bonds rene“. _ 


How weak is ev'ry grace! Dy _- 
Dovotion's flat, languid my love; | 
How little kkiti'd i in praiſe!” 


With all my glories on; 
And in their Halleluj abs join, 


Who wait about the, throne. ] 
CDXXIX. - Chrift's Bhd ſbed for the Remi Ci y 
fron of Sins. 9 


N ancient times, when facrifice .Y 

The ſtain of guilt and fin confeſs'd,  - 
Each worſhipper his off ring brought," —_—_ 
On the remainder then did feaſt. + _ 


2. The altar the atonement made; 


The facred feaſt that thence re 
A reconciled ſtate proclain'd, 
And covenant of peace renew d. 


3. Thus CurisT, a victim on che croſs, _ 
Did for our crying ſins atane fo oY 
And here we fit in peace with Go, 
Our guilt, our fears, remov'd and gone.” 


q 4 2 blood was ſhed (tis thy own word) 


. the remiſſion of our in; - 
P.3. fo 2 Te mal 3 


, * . * 
KL 
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2 
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1 This cup thou call'ſt thy Teſtament, L's 
I can a pardon read therein. l 
5. Now boldly to the thrgne Tcome ; 

The throrie of a propitious Gov: 


CnxisrT is my ſacrifice of peace, 
I'm heal'd and ſprinkled with his blood. 


6. I'll humbly boaſt myſelf Thy friend, 
* Sure pledge of deareſt friendſhip this ; 
Md Pronounce me friend, and 'tis enough, 
But ratify it with thy kiſs. 


"15; Bleſt be the FAT and the 80 x, 
The authors of our life and peace. 
We'll now begin Thy praiſe on earth; 
In heav'n above we'll never ceaſe.] 


' 


How wond'rous is Thy love ! 
The ſubject of th' eternal ſongs 
of bleſs'd ſpirits above. 


2. Join i in the ſacred harmony, 
Ye faints on earth below, 


To praiſe Immanuel, from whoſe nem 
A thouſand bleſſin gs flow. 


3: He left his crown, He left His throne, 

y bis great Farren's fide ; 

Wore thorns, ſuſlain d a heavy croſs, 
Was ſcourg'd and. crucify'd. © 


41. His was the torment, his the curſe, - 

1 Tho' all the guijr was ours. 

To cleanſe our tep'rous fouls' from on, 
His vital blood he pours. 


* 5 5 Bebold how ev'ry wound of kh 
1 A precious balm diſtiſs, 7 1 


Wpicn heals the ſcars that fin hat made, i 


With fog ener Ml. ws 
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6. We ee Thee at thy table Lo RD, 


O how refin'd theſe joys 'will be, 


. CDxxX. By bis "REI we are healed. 
1. RACIOUS Redeemer, how divine, 


| 6 


9 


spe er 1. | 
By faith, with gteat delight: 


When' faith is turm d to ſight. 


CDXXXI1. The Soul detefling Sin. hs 


\OME, let us go 6 and die with him, 
W ho was content to die for us! 
Ler's wound and crucify thoſe fins, - 
That nail'd our Saviour to his croſs 1 


2. May holy indi Znation rail 

A juft revenge in ev'ry breaſt ! 
May ev'ry ſoul that ]z svs loves, 
The very thoughts of fin deteſt ! 


3. Hence, all ye vip'rous brood of vice, 
That bring a train of endleſs woes; 
O how I loath and hate yon now, 
As mine and as my Saviour's foes ! 


4 Hence all your yain deluding arts, 
Which the unwary ſoul begulle ; 
Theſe have no charms to one that ſees Th 
Redeeming mercy on him ſuile. | 


5. My robes, when waſh'd with\facred blood, 
_ Shall I again with blots deface? 


My foul, by grace advafic d to N M. 
Shall T again to hell debaſe? | | 


6. Preyent me, by thy pow "ful grace, 
Nor let me eber ſo treach'rous prove, 
To crucify my Loxy afreſh, 
And render hate for all bis love | 


7. His life the model be of mine, g WY" 
His word the rule to guide my ways, 
His croſs the death of all my crimes, 


His love the 2 5 of We oY 


= 1 1 8 


1 
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t CDXXXII. A ſolemn Reflection on Chriſt's 2. Yet ſhould the objeQs of thy love, | 
| r Thy praiſes ceaſe to haut, 
OOF back, my ſoul, with due regard, To cenſure fuch ingratitude, - 
Lock back upon the feaſt; . © The ſtones would ſoon cry out.” | 
The ſtrange proviſions here prepar d, 3. What was there, Loup, in ſinful man, 
Thyſelf as ſtrange a „ That could Thy pity move. 
2. Haſt thou not here thy Bavious view'd, To draw him from the gates of hell, 


: 


Nail'd to th' accurſed tree? Wich charming bands of love? 
In dying pangs with blood imbru'd, A love, by many ſorrows try d | 
And ſuff ring all for hee? | 8 And many painful v. 5 ge 
3- Whilſt ſpiteful Fervs his croſs deride Whoſe flame could not ench'd by 
And ftand er g round; F Could by no floods be drownld. [death, 
A purple flood ſtreams from his fide, No not by all thoſe ſtreams of blood, 
And ſtains the bluſhing ground. ; : Which on thy croſs did meee, f 
4 Nature can ſcarce the ſhock ſuſtain ; From thy pierc'd heart, and bleeding bead, | 
The fun withdraws bis light, And wounded hands and feet. 


The trembling earth, rocks rent in twajn, 6. A love, whoſe wonders far tranſcend *_ 
Confeſs the gen ral fright. en. e e tranſcend * 


| The reach of human view; | | 

5. Twas aweful Juſtice that requir'd Whoſe myſt'ries the enquiring crowd. - 
8... Tr 4 Of cherubs look into. | —- 
ow great the loye, in heay'n admit d, 7. O happy inen, who taſte this grace, _—_— 
That did the ſame prepare??? Wiich angels ſo admire ; _ _— 
fn 6. What ſtreams of glory, all divine, 1 And feel the ſhines of that bright face, — id 
0, Here mingle and unite ? , Which they to ſee deſire! _ _— 
Juſtice and mercy here combine, 8. But when all myſtic truth ſhall be __ 
May theſe thy love excite ! | Plac'din a clearer light: il 
). View, O my ſoul, this ſcene of ef! What joy! Cnzis er face to face to ſes 1 


Behold ! wonder! adore ! 
For all paſt guilt hence fetch relief; 
But wilful fin no more. RANTS: 


Wich full and endle6 fight! © | 

* CDXXXIV. Praiſe for Redemption. if 

| CDXXXI1L, - The Love of Chriſt paſſeth 3+ MA Y foul, let all thy nobler p.] m 
e The. Love. of Chriſt paſſth M 


EI | And faculties combine; 4 
OH how Wal we frame « forg, Awake my tongue; and to / thoughts © 


10 celebrate thy fame ! | Thy tueful numbers join ROE, ll 
Our higheſt flights are all tog low 2. All that's within me, bleſs and praie 
To fesch thy nter dans. _ » My vin dmyKingy i 
: as 8 Pr LG 8 88 | 2 e . ; 6 p 
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When He's the ſubject of the ſong, 3. No victor's robe ſo rich a qe And 
Who can forbear to fing? - . Before did ever ſtainn Worm 
3. Holy and Tev'rend is his name; | No champion ſuch a victory Hi 
l ow glorious, and how ſweet ! | Before did ever gain. COA That 
All greatneſs, and all goodneſs too, 4. Glory and ſtrength his torments add His 
In our dear Is us meet. | . all ls deeds ; | 
His name vile men ſh is en'nues fly and fall the more, 
4 rh F ** ways 3 day 8888 | The more He groans and bleeds. | 
His name the heav'nly hoſts adore, 5. Tho' the law's curſe lights on his head, 
To pardon'd ſinners dear, | A... Satan wounds his heel; 
.-- Moſt d * | is body's bruis'd by men, his heart 
. Of 2 5 Tan el 3 OT br Death's cruel ſting does feel. ih 
Which by a thouſand torments try d, 6. Yet with firm courage He o'er all 
Did ever conſtant prove. Bears up his conqu'ring head; 
6. Tho' death and hell had join'd their pow'rs Till on their captive necks his fee 
T” oppoſe his enterprize ; In folemn triumph tread, _ 
This ſpotleſs Laws reſoly'd to fall [7. This ſhock our Lo xp ſuſtain d alone, 
A willing ſacrifice. | qc makes us ſhare the ſpojls ;- _ 
So, = He felt his Fa THE Rs dreadful frowns 
ei geen dcn, death, and hel. bat we might have his fm 
And in bright triumph ſoon aſcend 6. To cure our wounds and putrid ſores, 
_ _ His throne above the ſkies. -  Waspierc'din ey'ry limb ; *Þ 
8. Thence, in due time, He will return His cron, our tree ot ye, ene, 
With a celeſtial train A tree of death to him, ANY. 
Of faints and angels, and among 9. But tho once dead, He's now alive, 
Thoſe ſhining troops ſhall reign. | And lives for eyer more; | 
ohh | | Then let his ſaints, whoſe life is hid x 
: CDXXXV. The Vittory of the Crofs. + In Cax1s7T, bis name adore. + The 
1. HAT won@'rous things we now be- CDXXXVI. Chriſt he Entertainer nd Nt 
C 'V Ar this myſterious board! {hold the Feaft, _ . wha 
_— een cope matter for a ſong © I. W ONE Kru e, Surpi 
- Ex f 2 : Wer uy 7 5 His friends with bread of life, and wine 8038 
2. E cn ed ona croſs we ſee f That flow'd from all his veins. ow | F 
Ibe Lo xp whom we adore, ; r F 1 Fron 
Both giving and receiving woundsz — 2. Hie body pierc'd with num'rous wounds, Ti 
Bath d in trramphant gore. Did as a wielim bleed; | 
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That we might drink bis ſacred blood, 3: Boon as I taſte, the heavenly, bread, 


And on his fleſh might feed. What manna o'er uy foul is 5 ; 
meat Manna that angels never knew 
9 Wi gle, goes bs ; Victorious ſweetnels fills my heart, 
* we might taſte the heay nly bert Zauch as my Gos delights 4 oops 5 
His royal Phailqueis yield. Mighty to fave, and ſin ſubdue. „ 22 bn 
„ When our Redeemer dy d, . 4 I had forgot my heavenly birth, | RY 
Both ales and G, Ae * My ſoul degen' rate cleav d to earth, . 5 = 
And now He lives, e 1s become In ſenſe and fin? 's baſe pleaſure” S drown” 5 | 1 6 
Th” inviter and the fealt. b And file ky _— Ys | 
And fpilt his ſacred blood for me, | 
We edn Gyn1a7, and fp wed Bip « Fe et. and ew fume rnd.» 
As ruler of OT his ſhare. | 5. Soon as his love has ae me up, _ 
Te un Mus 
Wa POR RET 3 in} 
O'er our er e heads; I ca my fins and and c are on Gop, | a 
Sin dies, and grace revives, and ſpop. | "And wine becomes a wing at lat. 
Its precious odour ſpreads. * | 6. Upbo this] 1 t. ly F 
1: Nor are our ,pleafures bounded þere, . i eee 


Regaining ſwift my native ſky 
For He's gone to prepare Pane my ftreaming eyes, * ſee 
Manſions, where heavenly manna ſhall Him, whom I ſeek, for whom I nee, 
Be gur eternal fare. N My Go, my s r x there I view, 
— The Bread of Gop. 6—8s, And live with Him who ) d for me. 


ELCO E delicious ſacred chear, Th ” 
Wan my Gop, ing 8 op - i 1 D NI! and I Tm fave | 


0 hr, pre i me, live and dwell ; HE fon of righteouſneſs has ſhin'd, 
Thine earthly joy ſurpaſſes quite, And God's new conan My. ray 
F The depths of thy ſupreme delight; Ci R1sT's hand the ſacred bond has gn' 
and Not angel-tongues can fully tell. _ His blood the ſacred bond has 25 d. 5 | 
:. What ſtreams of ſweetneſs from the bowl 2. His num rous promiſes affure As. 
Surprize and deluge all my ſoul, OY 2 S e part: : | 
Sweetneſs which is, and makes divine, , ane CHOY? ' 
* Wl Surly from God's en flow, _ e purchas'd with his bleeding: heart. 
_ From thence deriv'd to earth below, 3. The kind teſtator freely ny 
ds, To chear us with immortal Wine To Pay this Wen 
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i 156 HYMNS wh Conciupe THE LORD: SUPPER, 
% 3. Here (fi L ie kind redeeming Lob, 


The ſacred Do vs from Glory flies, 
To gain the ſinner's free conſent. 


4. The table of the Loup diſplays 
The dear memorials of his love : 


The church below applauds his grace, 


In concert. with the church above. 


5. Loxo, when we gave ourſelves to Thee, 


| Drawn by the charming bands of love ; 
We vow'd for ever thine to be, | 
And by thy grace will conſtant wore, 


6. Thee we have always gracious found, 
Thy promiſes are firm and true: 


The ties wherewith our fouls are bound, 


We now molt ſolemnly renew. 


7. Command, and we'll obey thy call; 


"We'll take our croſs, and follow Thee 
To priſon, to the judgment hall, 
Without the gates of Calvary.] 


| 8. Since thou art ours, may we retain 
I dy ſacred image which we bear; 
Since we are thine, may we remain 
Ever devoted to thy fear. 


9. Ourſelves to thee, Lob, we reſign, 
All we poſſeſs to thee. belongs; 


Thou haſt our yows, our hearts are thine; 


And thou ſhalt ever have our ſongs. 


3 CDXXXIX. Pardon brought to our Senſes 


' ORD, * divine thy comforts are! 


How heav' nly is the place 
Where Jzs us ſpreads the ſacred feaſt 
Of his redeeming grace! 


W 2. There the rich bounties of our Gon 
And ſweeteſt glories ſhine, 
There Es us ſays, that I am bis, 

, _ And my bel 


ed's mins. 


l. He ſmiles and chears my mournful heart 


6 + as | 6 4 | 


wounded ſi de) 
Gee 12 the je forin of all yaur Joys, 
That open d when I 4 d. 


N 


And tells of all his pain; 
All this, ſays he, I bore for thee, _ 
And then he ſmiles again. 


5. What ſhall we pay our heav'nly King 
For grace ſo vaſt as this? 
ne mY s our pardon to our eyes, 


eals it with a kiſs. 


6. 3 ps amazing loves as theſe . 
hee ſounded all abroad, | 
Such favours are beyond degrees, 75 
And worthy of a Go p. 


[7. To Him that 5 us in his blood * 
Be everlaſting praiſe, 2 I. 
Salvation, honour. glory, pow'r, - : l 
Eternal as his Days.] | T 0 

8 cDXL. The Tree of Life, and River "= ESL 
2 Love. T 
And 

ORD, we adore thy bounteons band, F. 

And ing the ſolemn ſeaſt; WW, Th 

Where ſweet celeſtial dainties ſtand, H 
For eyery willing gueſt. .. a] And 
[2. The tree of life adorns the oops . Wes 
With rich immortal fruit; 5.1 
And ne'er an angry flaming ſword. r + 8 
To guard the paſſage to't. 7 * « B 

3- The cup ſtands crown'd with living Juice; 5 
The fountain flows above, 6. 


And runs down 1 NN 5 our uſe 


In rivulets * love 1 
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HYMNS To . CONCLUDE 
The food's prepar'd by. heav nly art, OY 
Tpbe pleaſures well refin'd ; 
They ſpread new life thro'” An ry heart, 
And cheer the drooping mind.” 


5. Shout and proclaim the Saviouk's love, 
Ye ſaints that taſte his wine; 
Join with your kindred ſaints above, 
In loud. Hoſannas j Join. | 


6. A thouſand glories to the God 
That gives ſuch joys as this ; 
Hoſanna ] let it found abroad, 
And reach Os Je s us is. 


& CDX LI. The Triumphal Feaft. 


OH let us lift our voices high, 
High as our joys ariſe ; * 
And join the ſongs above the ſky, 

Where pleaſure never dies! 


2 jesus, the God that fought and bled, 
And conquer'd when he fell; 
That roſe, and at his chariot wheels 
Dragg'd all the powers of bell.] 


[3.\Jesvs the Gop invites us here 

To this triumphal feaſt; | 

And brings immortal bleſſings down 
For each redeemed . 


4. The Loxp! how glorious is his face ! 
How kind his ſmiles appear! 
And O what melting words he ſays | 
Io every humble ear 


5.“ For you the children of my love, 
lt was for you I dy'd, 
« Behold my hands; behold my feet, 
And look into my fide !- 


* Theſe are the wounds for you I bore, 


" The e 5 . 


7 Juſtice unſheath'd its fiery ſword, . 


THE LORD SUPPER. "169 


12 When I came down to free your sos 
** From mifery and chains. 


-- 


* And plung'd it in my, heart: 
Infinite pangs for you [ bore, A 
And molt tormenting ſmart. * I 


8.“ When Hell and all its ſpiteful powers _ 
** Stood dreadful in my Way ; t 

** To reſcue theſe dear lives of youts 
I gave my own away!! | 


[9. © But while I bled, and groan'd, and oy 'd, 
I ruin'd Satan's throne ; | 
1 Hi h on my croſs I hung, and bn | 
he monſter tumbling down. f 


o. No you muſt triumph at my fealt, | 
And taſte my fleſh, my blood ; 
And live eternal ages bleſt, 

For 'tis immortal food.” 


11. Victorious Gop ! what can we pay | —_ 

For favours ſo divine! 12 

We would devote our hearts Ive | 
To be for ever thine.] 


. 
- 


- 12. We give Thee, Lox, or bighet pri, v4 


The tribute of our tongues; * it 
But themes ſo infinite as theſe 3 
Exceed our nobleſt ſongs. - |. _ 


3 CDXLII. Diving Glirie — CE 977 ' | l L 


OW are thy glories here diſplay'd, 2 1 | 
| Great God, how bright they ſhine 
7 


hile at thy word we break the bread, 
And pour the flowing wine! 1 


2. Here thy revenging juſtice ſtands 
And pleads its dreadful cauſe; 
Here 8 mercy ſpreads her . 
Like Jas us on the * 
3. Thy || 
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| 3. Thy ſaints attend with every grace 3. He whom we remember here, 1 | 
On this great ſacrifice ; Cunts hall in the clouds appear, | —— 
And love appears with cheat ful face, Manifeſt to ev ry eye, * 
And faith with fixed eyes. We ſhall ſoon behold Him nigh. 
4. Our bope in waiting poſture ſits, | 4. Faith z\cends the mountain's height, 
To heav'n directs ber ſight; Now enjoys the pompous fight, 
Here every warmer paſſion meets, Antedates the final doom, 
And warmer powers unite. Sees the judge in glory come. 
5. Zeal and revenge perform their part; 5. Lo, He comes triumphant down, A 
And riſing fin deſtroy; _ | Seated e on, his great white throne! _ 
Repentance comes with aking heart, Cherubs bear 1 it on their wings, 8 
Yet not'forbids the joy. Shouting bear the KIM G of kings. 
6. Dear Savio us, change our faith to ſicht, 6. Lo] his glorious banner ſprend, 
Let ſin for ever die; | Stains the ſkies with deepeſt red, 
Then ſhall our ſouls be all delight, Dies the land and fires the wood, . 
And ev'ry tear be dry. Turns the ocean into blood. "Y 
| Gather'd'to the well kno 7 
* e W 710 Ca RIST comes. Ts, "We der beacon * fign, 
is ERE fall this Memoriat'end ? i tour Loxb ee 


Thither let our ſouls aſcend, Hail him on the mountain top. 


| the: on earth to heav'n reſtor'd, 8. Take our happy ſeats above, 
Wait the coming of our Lon. | N on 3 we 
es us terminates our hope, n on Our eemer's 
J 2 is our Wiſhes ſcope, In his arms for ever reſt. 2 R 10 
| nd of this great myſtery; * . | 
4 3 we fain would die to ſee, 
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ADMINISTRATION 
O F ©: 18 
. M. 
' I. The Commiſſion. 5. Teach them ere command ; 
My preſence J aſſure, 5 
HF ſacred body of our Lo RD, Jo crown your Jabours with ſucceſs, » 
Which on the croſs had bled, . © Whilſt thus earth ſhall endure,” © 
ee days lay bury'd in the grave, 6 Loxy !'we thy wond'rous grace adore 
Tam then roſe from the dead. Thy aweful word revere Lo : : 
2. His preſence the deſponding hearts hy &ath and thy revival both, 
Of his diſciples chears; Our baptiſm makes appear. 
Unfolds the oracles divine, 7. The promiſe of thy preſence now 
And charms their liſt'ning ears. | Does glad expectance raiſe 1 * 
3. And thus the mediator poke; Hope of thy ſecond coming fils ] 
« All power in earth and heav'n = Our fouls with joy and praiſ ” 
To me, triumphant 0 er the-grave, 8. Tis then the dead thy voice thall hear, 
T Als by my father giv'n: * The dead thy voice obey 
g Go make diſciples in all realms, Thy faints, who ſleep in d awake | 
As ye have learn'd of me; Io joy's eternal day. | 5 


My 785 them in che awful name b £ F HEY 2 2 ſealed. 1 
\ the ternal Three. 1 N with deep amazement ſtruck, 
| wh: % 0 y vg haly, Loab of Her l 
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As pureſt unapproached light, | 


2. And what, alas ! is ſinful man, 


Sick tothe very ſoul, yet thinks 
His ſtate not ill; for fin's not felt. 


3 But beams of heav'nly light and truth, 
Piercing the inmoſt ſoul's recels,  * 

Can ſhew there's ſomething lurking there, 

That drives far off from Gob and blils. 


4. Light ſhews the guilt, grace wounds to heal; 
O may it ſtrike our guilty heart! 
Strike deep, that we _ deeply feel ; 
And with each fin may freely part ! 


5. He gave his ſon, our deareſt Lo xp, 
To purge our ſtains with His own blood; 
By cov'nant ours, and for the ſeal 
Stamp'd His own image on the flood. 


6. We ſee Him there laid dead for us, 
To ſhew we dead to fin thould be; 
Then buiſts death's bands with pow'r divine, 
From fin and death to ſet us free. ; 


7. (a) I'm thine, O Loxp, and pladly ſeal 
The covenant, that makes Thee mine; 
I'll die with Thee, and from Thy grave 


Mount up to heav'n, and with Thee ſhine. 


III. The New Birth, 


˖. 8998 bori of fleſh muſt needs fiſh . j 


| be, | 
And with all Adam's ſons debas'd; { 
But add the weight of actual guilt, 
And own God's image quite -defac'd.- 
2. Man, whom Go p made at firſt upright, 
. Like a fair building, ruin'd lies; 


BAPTISMAL HY MN .. 
Alas! what help, or hope is left? [dies 
.- Compar'd with their dark clouds and ſpots. Our-help's in CMAI8S7, the Loxp, wha 
| g : 3. Who built the ſkies, can new-make man 
All Raid with old and recent guilt! © Prom His own grave, the fie womb 
His quick'ning fpirit life imparts, 
That thence the new man torth may come. 
this new birth, the wretched man, 
Adam's ſtock}, and old by nature, 
Is grafted into CMAIST's; to bear 
His image, as a new creature. a 
5- The holy ſpirit, that, at firſt, 4 
| Dove-like, fat brooding on the deep, 
And form'd the worlds, can from the fount 
Cauſe ſwarms to riſe, now faſt aſleep. . 


6. From thence the Church her being took; 
O into her may. crowds thence preſs 
HhHaptized by the ſpirit, drink. | 
And hymn the great Redeemer”s praiſe ! 


IV. Remiffion of Sins at Baptiſm, 
1. (Oo lowly fouls that mourn, 


Waſh'd in' your Saviour's facred blood, 
Now call upon his name. 
Rejoice, ye contrite hearts, 
That tremble at his word; 

In the baptiſmal laver plung'd, 

As was your humble LoD. 
Bath'd in repenting tears; _ 
The fins, which ye —_—— Ix 
1 Saviour's grave ſhall lie, 


- 4. Come pious Candidates 
Of grace and Glory too,. 
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Depreſs d with guilt and ſhame; 
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all be ſeen no more. 


your Redeemer's love, and tell 
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. Unſpotted robes ye wear, Ve ſhall for endleſs ages live, ä 
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Your fighs to ſongs are turn'd; In pure and full delight. 
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Garments of praiſe adorn you now, 
Who late in aſhes mourn'd. 

6.. Your Loa p and you are riſen, 
Aſpire to things above: 

Where He reſides, there ye ſhall dwell 
In realms of: light and love. 


To cleanſe the fouls of men; 
The pitying RepeemMe xr faw 
Their wretched ſtate by fin. 


2. And, ſtooping from his glorious height 
To do God's holy will; 
He deigns to veil his beams in fleſh, 
And his own blood to ſpill. 


3. Lo, on à croſs the 22 Lams 
Was drench'd in ſweat and gore] 


Ik; 


Blood flow?d in ſtreams from his pierc'd fide, Who from this maſs of fin and death 


3 And drop'd from ey'ry pore : 
d, 4. Hence that capacious fountain -made 
|; To bathe the race of men, 
| And purify their ſpotted ſouls 
From ev'ry ſinful ſtain. 

5. Come, finners 


And in the ſymbol too! [ 


If faith agd love be true. 
6. Ve like the Lo xp ſhall riſe again, 
And tread Heav'n's courts above; 
ViRorious over fin and death *' © 
Shall ever reign in love. "WF 
7. Clothed in perfect ſow-white robes, 
And glitt ring like the light, 
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1. HE eye ſees water ; nothing more 


v. Purification by the Blood of CAST. 2. Faith ſees it there a pu 


H. HEN blood of beaſts no virtue had Which heals each ſore, and makes all good, 


1. A LAS how foul I find I am! 


In When on the croſs, from My piercd fidey - | 1 
plunge yourſelves in 3 The watry fount is typic blood, | 


| KIS T, 
Baptiſmal ſtreams will cleanſe ſrom guilt, 


Doo waſh my ftains away! 
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VI. Purification by the Blood of Cu'n IST, | 


Can there be ſeen by carnal men; | 
For faith alone conceives the po- r 
Of Jeſu's blaod to make us clean. 


| rple flood, 4 
Colour'd with Jeſu's blood and grace; 


That's ſpoil'd by Adam's finful race. 

. As when, at Cana's marriage feaſt, 

The water bluſh'd to ſee the Gop ; 
Baptiſmal water by him grac'd d 
Reddens by faith, add turns to blood. 


VII. The Penitent purified by Baptiſm. 
The Loxd has made me fee.) 


Has ſtrength to ſet me free? 


2. ] can, I will, my Saviour cried; 
Water and blood both flow'd, 


And ſtraight the fountain ſhew'd.” 


Prepar'd to bathe me in; 
With joy I view the myſtic flood, 
To purge away my fin. _ ee 
4. Trembling I come, '\wixt faith and fear, 

And hope, and faft, and pray ; 8 
O what a lovely Ocean's here, 
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5. Better than fam'd Siloam's pool, ; 3 
Or den Betheſda's porch ; . 3 
7 Q 2 25 1 Better | 2 
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| Better than Gilead's balm to cool, 7. Come holy SIA from above, oF 
Or inmoſt plagues to ſearch. PR. rum 
7 88 | p "+ rove our vows, a eal Our 10US , 
6. N =, 15 w _— now To the redemption-diy ! bs | * 
But when all glorious He ſhall come, 0 WA & | 
He'll my whole man controul. 1 9 N IX. Jordan honoured. | * = 
7. As when He ſaid let there be light, | Ex in what grave our Saviovuk lay, And 
And light from darkneſs ſhone ; Before He ſhed his precious blood; PF 
3 He'll make a perfect work, when He How He mark'd out the humble way 41 
I The ſecond time ſhall come. To ſinners thro the myſtic flood. * y, 
| | VIII. The Example of CnRISTr. 2. The ſun of righteouſneſs his _ | my 
1- Hus was the great Revezwuer Tho! fo divinely fair and brig t. 1 
_— d Sr | Immerg'd in Jordan's ſwelling ſtreams, 3. Ri 
In Jordan's foellin g flood;  -, Submitting to this holy rite. A 
To ſhew He'd one day be baptizd 3.0 Jordan! honour'd oft before | Who 
In tears, in ſweat, and blood. wo What greater glory wouldſt thou have, Fr 
2. Thus was bis ſacred body laid Than RIS T deſcending from thy ſhote, . L. 
Beneath the yielding wave; To find in thee a liquid grave ? He 
Thus was his ſacred body rais'd 4. Thy ſtreams retir d on either fide, Speal 
Out of the liquid grave. . And for the holy ark made way; Sp 
3. When lo! from realms of light and bliſs A prophet's mantle could divide 7- Sp 
The heav'nly Dov comes down ; | Thy willing ſtreams, taught to obey. W 
Lights on his venerable head, 8 Plung'd by the holy Baptiſt's br. It ſur 
h hich, rays of glory crown. Bury'd in thee our Saviour lies: ML | ; Te 
4. While his eternal Faruzk's voice Did not thy waters wond'ring ſtand, | xi 
| An aweful joy excites ; I To ſee him die, and fee him riſe? [. 
a This is my well-beloved Soy, 6. Bleſt ſepulchre! where JES us lay, FF, 
In whom my ſouldelights.” Which Jes us for us fanftifies? * | 4 
5. The myftic rite his death deſcrib'd, Bleft flood to waſh our fins away, Plung 
His burial did foreſhew ; . And fink e*m fo as ne er to rife! © My 
The quick'ning of his ſacred fleſh, 15 OED . - 2 You f 
His reſurrection too. | | EX. Invitation and Invocation, - Vo 
6. Loxp, thy own precept we obey, . N ſuch a grave tis If cal 
In thy own footſteps tread; The meek redeemer lay; ; Ar 
We die, are bury'd, riſe wich Thee When He, our ſouls to ſeek and ſave, 7 98 he 
| t 


| | b From regions of the dead. 1 | Learn'd humbly to obey. - 5 Se 
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2." See 3 the ſpotleſ Laws 
Deſcends into the ſtream ! 
And teaches ſinners not to ſcorn - 

What Him ſo well became. 


3. His body ſanctiſies | 
The ſalutary flood 
And teaches us to plunge our fouk | 
Þ th' fountain of his blood. 


4- Oh! Sinners, waſh away 
Vour ſins of crimſon die; 


Bury d with Him, your fins ſhall all | 
In dark oblivion lie. 


3. Riſe, and aſcend with Him, 
A heavenly life to lead ; 
Who came to refeue guilty men 
From regions of the dead. 


le, 6. Lo ap, fee the finner's tears, 
Hear his ing cry ! 
Speak, and his contrite ſoul ſhall live; 
Speak, and his fins thall die! 


7. Speak with that mighty voice, 
Which one day wide ſhall fpread 
It ſummons thro? the earth and ſea, 
To * and raiſe the dead! 


2 C a RIST'S Invitation to = Prajlent.. 


F you'll be mine, take up your cas. 
And tread the narrow way ; 1 


Plung'd in the myſtic flood, I * 
My death a future day · 


2 You ſee the flood, and, by it woght, 
Lou muſt to death fubmit 3 
If call q to ſuffer for my ſake, 
And grace ſhall make you u.. 


J The myſtic death for grace made ? 
N mg 8 way; 


See 
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My kingdoms thus in grace begun, . 
The faint in glory £4 


4. You' in the flood, as dead may dem, 
That grave from earth refines; 
And ſhews you only fleeping there, 
In heav'n you'll ſurely ſhine. 


5. Undreſs the old, put new-cloaths on; 
Your robes, unſpotted white, 
Preſerve to ſhew Me when I come; 
The pure are my delight. | 


1 I. Deſring to imitate Cn x Is r. 78. ®,, 


ESU, did they cruciſy 
Thee by higheſt heav'n ador'd ? 
Let us alſo go and die,. 
With our deareſt dying Lo]! 


2. Lo RD, Thou ſeeſt our willing heart, 
Know'lt its uppermoſt deſire, 
With our nature's life to part, 
Meekly on thy croſs t- expire. 


\ 


= 3: Fain we would be all like Theme 4 


Suffer with our Lo xD beneath: 
Grant us full conformity, 
Plunge us deep into thy death ! | 
No infli& the mortal pain, 
Now exert thy paſſion's power ; 
Let the-man of-fin be ſl in, 

Die the fleſh to live no more! 


XIII. Imitating Cu AIST. 


kom ESU we follow Thee, 


In all wad e tread, 923 
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the Lord's Supper, 8 #he Revs: 1 
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_ And pant for full conformity 
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2. We would with Thee partake 
| Np + ſtate below; ;/ 
uffer all things for thy ſake, 

> And to thy glory go. v (a 

s. We in thy birth are born, 

| Suſtain thy grief and loſs, | 

Share in thy want and ſhame and ſcorn, 

And die upon thy croſs : 

4. , Baptiz'd into 25 death, 


c 


We ſink into thy, grave, 


And to the utmott fave : 


5. Thou ſaidſt Where'er I am 
„ Fhere ſhall my ſervant be 2 
Maſter, the welcome word we claim, 
And die to live with Thee; 


5. To us who ſhare the pain 
Thy joy ſhall ſoon be giv'n, 
And we ſhall in thy glory reign, 
For Tn o o art now in heaven. 


We now are buried; | 
The badge of our conformity, 
| _ Unto our dying head. | 
2. That as the FarRHZE“s glorious pow'r 
Did Him when dead revive; 
So we, by grace reſtor'd anew, 
An heay'nly life might live. 
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To our exalted head: 8 | 


Till Thou the quick ning fpirit breathe, 


XIV. Buried with Cx AIs in Baptiſm. (1) 
BY ſacred baptiſm with our Load, 


— —— — nn 
; (1) This Hymn by the late Revd. J. 
. the Minift:r of Wood-ſtreet meeting. 
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3. For if the image of his death, 
We in his emblem wer; 
We in his reſurrection too 
Shall his. reſemblance bedr. 


4. Baptiſin to all the penitent 
es free remiſſion ſeal ; "I 
And that good ſpirit does convey,  . 
W hoſe grace does cleanſe and heal, 
s For Go p's rich promiſe unto vs 
And to our race extends 
And to all ſuch as Go p ſhall call 
To earth's remoteſt ends. 


- 6. Since then, by baptiſm, we put on 


Cnx1sm and his livery ; 
Let-'us, who name that holy name, 
Flee from Iniquity. | 


XV. Buried with On R187, in Baptiſm. (2) 


1. O we not know that folemn word, 
That we are bury'd with the Lo AD 

Baptiz'd into his death, and then 
Put off the bady of our fin ? 

2 Our ſouls receive diviner breath, 
Rais'd from corruption, guilt and death; 

So from the grave did Cm AIS rx ariſe, 

And lives to Gop above the ſkies, 


3. No more let fin or fatan reign 
Over our mortal fleſh again 
The various luſts we ſerv'd before © 
Shall have dominion now no more. 


XVI. Our Burial and Reſurrettion with 


* 
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Cn nis r in Baptiſm. 


I. 9 great ReDzEMBR we adote, 
Who came the loſt to ſeek and - uf 
k. | bs: 


] Boyſe, 8 2) See Revd. > Watte Hymns and Fifi 
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Went humbly down from 7 ordan's ſhore, 3.5 Into the fellow ſnip "Ky 


To find a Tomb beneath a wave. Of Jzsv's ul 575 take x 
2. * Thus it becomes ws to ful! Vs who deßre with Num to fleep, 9 
„A tighteouſneſs* He meekly dl! bat we with him may wake... 
Why ſhould we then to do his will 4. Plant us into his death, . 5 
Or be aſham d, or be afraid ' © 1 That we his life my A N V 
3. With Thee into thy watry Tomb, _ artikets of Bis Crow Vena, | 
= RD, tis our glory 2 7 | And of -his crown above. Z 
is wond'rous grace that gives us room ag | f a | 
To lie inter d bei ſuch a friend XVIII. Foy for converted and purified Sinners. 
4. But a much more tempeſtuous flood 5 HENE'ER one ſinner turm w Go b, 


O'erwhelm'd thy body and thy ſoul: 


That's plung d in tears, and ſweat and blood, With contrite heart and flowing 


a | | fm | 
And over this black terrors roll. 2 LN 7 
5. Yet as the yielding waves give way, . 2. Well may the church below rejoice, | 
yield * rejoice, 
| | 2 let pre may light again; And ho back the heavenly found; 
) 50, on thy reſurrection - day. , bis ſoul was dead, but now's alive; 
The bands of death prov'd weak and vain. This ſheep was loſt, but now is found. 
6. Thus when thou ſhalt again appear, | | 


Tue gates of death ſhall open wide; 3 8 rt Men eee , 
Our duſt thy pow'rful voice ſhall hear, And Ne 3 his liquid grave. 
7 and 33 2 oo” T0 The meek the lowly Son of Gov. 0 
7. 1 heſs now vi ies then ſhall wear Here in the holy la ver plung d. 
A glorious form reſembling thine "Le A 4 a 4 e 
To be diffoly'd no more ſhall "oil | T0 _ gl win ev 2 Fon #. 
But with immortal beauty ſhine. B 2 * = Mooſe | 
| DER y grace they live, and riſe again. * 
XVII. Planted in the 1; 1 5. Here they renounce their former dec, 
| 2 i: ihe e of lt. hu 1 a heavenly life aſpire; 3 7 
N I. ATHER of-mercies hear. EY, heir rags for glorious robes exchang'd, 
'* F Thro' thine atoning Sox, | | They ſhine in and whe a. 
(i Who doth for us in heav'n appear, 6. O ſaered rite! by this the name 
And prays before thy throne! _ Of jesus we to own begin | 
1 3. By that great facrifice, | _ \ This is our refurreQion's pledge, 
R Which be for us doth pled, «And ſeals the pardon of our . 
„ Into our Saviour's 3 18᷑. Glory to. Gov on high be 2 WES 
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let faints on earth and hoſts of heav'n 
tu 1 In conſort join their loud Amen. 


Safety 


HEN the old world God's patience 
try'd, 
And long his vengeance dard; 
The righteous Noab favour found, 
And with his houſe was ſpar'd. 


2. In ſecret chambers of the ark 

F Secure from harm they lie; 

When th' ocean broke its bounds, and floods 
Burſt from the melting ſky. | 


3. Proud waters oer the mountains roll, 
And ruin widely ſpread; _ 
Yet the bleſs d family ſurvives, 
When all beſide were dead. 


1 1. At the Almighty's aweful word, 
; The floods retire again; 

iq And Noah, from his myftic tomb, 
_ Peoples the earth with men. 


5. 80 to reſtore. a world o'erwhelin'd 
With guilt, and dead in fins, 
Our Saviov, riſing from the grave, 
Another race begins. 


6. New creatures of a heay'nly form, 
His facred image bear; | | 
While, dead to fin, they hve to Gov, 


And in white robes appear. 


| 1 7. Bury'd in their Redeemer's grave, 
With Him they live and riſe; 
While the loſt race of human kind 88 


In ün and ruin lies. 


8. O happy ſouls whom 1 revives ! 
Jour bodies 8 ov naſe 3 5 
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| Refin'd and fit for your r 
To live, and ſing his praife., 


xx. Tfratl baptiſed in the Red S. 


„WIr from 1 la very 
The Hebrews were redeem'd ; 


The parted ſeas and cov'ring cloud 
A grave to Iſrael ſeem'd: | 


2. But ſoon the Joyful tribes emerge, | 
And ſtand upon the ſhore ; 


With grateful hearts and tuneful tongues 


Their Saviour's name adore. 


$; He made the obſequious waves retire, | 


His fav'rite tribes to fave ; 
Made them a way to liberty, 
Where Egypt found a grave. 


4. As Jacob's ſons baptis'd of old 
To Moſes in the fea, 
Sav'd by God's arm, themſelves devoto 
His Statutes to obey. . 


5. So from the bondage of our fins, | 
Redeem'd by fov'reigh grace, 
We, thro' his watry ſepulchre, 

Our Sa vio uns fooiſteps trace. 


6. Our ſins, the worſt of enemies, 


Are bury'd there and drown'd ; 
To a new life our ſouls are rais 'd, 
With tender mercy crown'd. 


7. To thee, O Jzsvs, may we live, ; * 


Devored to thy fear ! 


Thee will we love, Thee will we priſe 


And all _ laws revere, 
: » Betheſda's Pool- * 
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The wond'rous pool a ſor'reign bath 
For every pain and ſickneſs prov'd. 
2. Hither diſtemper'd crouds repair, 
Hither the feeble; lame and blind; 
The firſt who ſteps into the ſpring, 
. Leaves his diſeaſe and pains behind. 
3. That languiſhing and dying ſouls 
; A nobler cure po. fon freely meet; 
The Son of Go p-came down and 
Baptiſmal waters with his feet. 


4. Lo xD, 'tis but juſt we follow Thee, 
Who didſt not ſcorn to lead the way; 

Where we juſt fee the vale of death, 
Then view the reſurrection-day. 


5. Happy who haſte into the flood, 
Where healing virtues ever flow; 
| Where filthy fepers clean are made, 
; The blind to ſee, the lame to go ; 


ſtirr'd 


E HYMNS. 
Let them obedience humblylearn, 


3. [Eat not, ſaid Gop, pet man rebel d. 


And fin not teſt they die. { 
Sad ſource of nameleſs woes 
Forbid it, Lok, we _ again 
W hat further we can loſe.] | 


4 Moſes was faithful to perform 


What Gow appointed him; 


| Bur Aaron's ſons preſum'd to change | | $ 


And were burnt up in fin. * 


[s Saul's fair pretence to honour Gon, 


| Urg'd to excuſe his fault, 
Of ſaving what ſhould be deſtroy'd, 
Samuel eſteem'd as nought.] 


6. Lol to obey the Lo xD excells 


„The fat of offer'd beaſts ; 
<« But rebels with a ſtubborn heart, 
** Sit at the idol's, feaſts. 


6. Where contrite ſpirits heal their wounds, 5. If Gop thinks fit, and ſo appoints, _ 


And broken hearts aſſuage their pain; 
The dead themſelves new life inſpires, 
They breathe, they move, and riſe again. 
7. With lowly minds, and lofty ſongs, - | 
Let all admire the Saviour's grace; 
Till the great riſing-day reveal © 
, Th' immortal glory of his face. 


XXII. An al Obedience due to GOD. 9 


| I. 8 worms of earth 
| | change, a 
As wiſe or able grown, . 

To lord it as they pleaſe themſelves, 
Accountable to none? 
2. Till they can ſtretch an arm like Goo, 
And thunder through the ſky ; 


Gov's precepts 


.. Well grovel in the duſt; 
The meaneſt acts will have effect 
Theo him in whom we truſt. 

[8. Had not the leper ſtoop'd to try 
The good of Fordan's ſtream; 
- He with Aban and Pharphar's floods, 
A leper ſtill had been. 


Let others labour'd pleas produce, 
We'll ſtudy to ob ß 
.Loxp ſtrengthen to obſerve thy laws, . "3 
And no plain truth gainfay ! 1 
10. Tho? worms deſpiſe, or ſtare at us, ' 2 
We'll place our truſt in thee; . _ 
Their rage or ſcorn will move us not, 
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If we ſupported be. Gow 
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XXIII. The Reſignatiuun. 3. J, thine own at laſt receive, 
| ; 3 * Fulfil our heart's deſire; 
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1. T ET Him to whom'we now belong, And let ustrothy glory live, ' $® 1; 
« His ſov'reign right aſſert; - And in thy cauſe expire! 

= * And take up ev'ry thankful ſong, 4. Our ſouls and bddies we reſign,  _ . Th 

_ And ev'ry loving heart! With joy we render thee, SY 

2. He juſtly claims us for his own, | Our all, no longer ours but thine, 9 2. 1 

Who bought us with a price: Ihro' all eternity 7, "OO y 

The Chriſtian lives to Cn x15 T alone, 8.8 155 Ma 

To Cn AIST alone he dies. ; | 9 8 
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PT WORD 


SHORT MEASURE. 
HE fun climbs up the ſky, 
To give us light by day; 
The moon at night ſends forth her light, 
© To guide us in our way. RA >: 
2. Hard names and threat'ning words, 
That are but noiſy breath, | 
May grow to clubs and naked ſwords, + 
To murder and to death. | 


113. Like leaves man's race is found, 
Which, ev'ry year ſupplies; 4 
Now green, now with' ring on the ground 
Succeſſive, fall and rife. 
i. . 
54, 5. Gold begets in brothers hate, 
Gold in families debate; i 
Gold does friendſhip ſeparate, 
Gold does civil war create. 


6. World adieu, thou real cheat! 

Oft have thy deceitful charms 
_ Filfd my heart with fond conceit, 

Fooliſh hopes and falſe alarms. 

{ 7. Fooliſh vanity, farewel, _ 
More inconftant than the wave ! 
Where thy ſoothing fancies dwell, 
Pureſt tempers they deprave. 


$® 1. 


(8. See how the horſe with thunder arm'd 
The battle ſmells from far; 


And laughing mocks the war. 


lies nimbly o'er-the, plain W 


Quivers, and ſnorts, and paws the ground, 


8 


+ 3. The frighted hare cloſe preſs'd by dogs 


+ In. 
a care,” 


\. 


. Salifburg tune, far ball ſay; "have 


N a 


S to practiſe the Tunes on, that the Sacred Compoſi- 
tions may not be prophaned by Learners. © © 


Or o'er the hills, or watry bogs, : - 


I In hopes her life to gain. 
10. How doth the litile buſy bee 


Improve each ſhining hour; 4 WR 4 
And gather honey all the day, : © "il 


From every op'ning flower! 7 
11. Time, what an empty vapour tis: 

And days how ſwift they are! 

Swiſt as an Indian arrow flies, 
Or like a ſhooting ſtar. 

12. In cottages and lonely cells, 

Not beds of gold and down, * 

Sweet pleaſing ſſeep delights to dwell, 
And flies the monarch's crown. 


Ks 13. Beauty like ice our ſteps betrays, wr 5 


While pleaſed. we ſlide on; 


Who can tread ſure in ſlipp'ry ways, ; 5 


Luhe dangers fee and ſhun ? * 
＋ 14. Our days run thoughtlefGly along, ** 
— V/ithout a moment's ſta 4) 5: / 
Juſt like a ſtory or a ſong + 

Me paſs our lives away. . 
LONG ME ASUR E. 


'$ 15. He frowns, and darkneſs veils the moon; 4 


_ The fainting ſan grows dim àt noon ; 


| | © 7. pillars of heav'n's ſtarry roof 
., COMMON MEASURE. -.. | 


* 'Tremble and ſtart at his reproof. WT | 


* 16. Awake, our fouls, away oirfears, 


Let ev'ry tremblin 
Awake, and KEY 6 heav'nly race, 
And put a chearful courage on! _ 


17. Content's the riches of the mind ; N 1 


But miſers ſtarve a 
for more. 
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thought be gone! 8 


Happy who can that treaſure find! 
e Were." 
Brood o'er their gold and gripe wo 
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22. For chearing our minds, 


5 ms crowd in their kinds 5 ; _ » 6B, 1 | 
Fat eye, or all ear, _ i We ſmile at floriſts and their joys, -_ 
We'd have a full ſhare : And think them fond of idle toys ; 
We ſee the fun riſe But thoſe, who ſigh for wealth or paw'r, 
And climb up the ſkies ow floriſts doating on a flow'r ; 
The moon gives ber light / N 4 3 which oft has ſprung 
eee eee 8 From ſordid arts, as out of dung. 
The ſtars clouds and fan For common meaſure double, join 12, 14, 
The hills, fields and plain, SORES Long meaſure double, or 8—8. 
The birds in the ſpring 28, What in this life, which ſoon muſt end, 
Which fly, chirp, and fing. | Can all our vain deſigns intend? .. | * 
ee Leg 4—4or as. Fe thore to ſhore why ſhould wen, 
| enen When none his tireſome ſelf can ſhun 
23. I bear the ſluggard's voice 0 For baneful care will ſtill prevail, 
| Un bitterly 2 ; , 1 Andonerate ve under fail; © 
| ou've wak'd me with your noiſe, 'Twill dodge the great man's train behind 
And 1 mult ſleep again. EIA Out- run ths doe, outfly the wind, > | 


+”! 
1 


ee Bt ane aan ed dS "0 | 
15. How proud we are ! how fond to ſhew 4 As hinged doors, % | 
Our cloaths, and call them rich and new ! He, on his bed, 
Wen the poor ſheep and ſilk- worm wore Turns round his ſides | 
' That very clothing long before. And heavy head. I 7 
{ 19. The murm'ring brooks, how ſmooth 2—6 and 8 double. . 
they glide, 8 | 24. Who feaſt well take delight 5 
EKEiſſing the banks on either ſide ! ' Their bills of fare to read; | 
While in their chryſtal ſtreams they ſhew They think by feeding well they're great : 
And feed the flow'rs which they beſtow. - Wich plenty in their fight, 8 


20. How oft the noon, or midnight bell, They ſcorn the poor that need; 
7 Death's iron tongue, with ſolemn knell, But great's the worm, to whom they're meat, 
On folly's errands as we roam, home. 25. For ſhort meaſure double, join 1, 3 
Knocks at our hearts, when we're from 26. For fix-ſevens, or eight-ſJevens, join 6, 9. 


n : 2—8, and 6 twice, 75 
21. O tell me no more | 27. With Tubal's wretched ſons no more 
Of this world's vain ftore ; | I proſtitute * ſacred pow'r, | 
The time for ſuch trifles | To pleaſe the fiends beneath ; 
With me now is o'er, Or modulate the wanton lay, 8 


4 | PR PR Or ſmooth with muſic's hand the way 
8—5 or 4—10 or 6—10.  -* To everlaſting death. | © 1 
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FA OD—his perfections & x63, 5 311, above 
reaſon $ 149—Ovly And himſelf 

301—Above all praiſe $ 74, yet ſhould be praiſ- 
ed $ 60, and loved above all, 13 The creator 
$ 110, ® x63, & 3924 K 395, and preſerver 182 
All in all a16—Inviſible 5 206— Eternal 94, 
N. dominion 4 » 8 102, over the 
ſea $ 96—Of thunder 5g 260, $ 288— That his 
kingdom may come 299—0Omniſcient 2, 8 199 
— Holy, juſt and ſovereign $ 28, 85, 5 147— 

is. providence dark 

199—His condeſcenſion to human affairs 

345—His wrath and mercy 31, 
arc of his ſaints $ 131 His compaſſion 262, 
1 neſs and care * 96, 355 Our ſupport 


20g. and comfort f 340, and only happineſs 
A 7 8 
RIS r. The love of God and his, Þ 400, 
1 411, 1 424, f 433—The epiphany, or ſtar's 
appearing, # 498 His nativity, 18, * 118 285 
1s humiliation, $ 168, and exaltation, 4 127, 
®* x62, F 329, 37z-The lamb, 1 133, lain, 
is paſſion, ' F 122. 3 267, f 3044 
35%» 1.403, 1 404 7.4%, f 423, 1 426, 
432, defiring a fight of it, 13 His reſurrec- 
Non, 183, : 17% * $2, 1 ag, 3 128, Jo- 
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THE. 


SACRED POE M 
ALPHABETICALLY DISPOSED. 9 


— 


nah an emblem of it, 286 His aſcenſion, 111, 
* 178 17a, $ 264, $ 292—The croſs, + 360. 
and ſalvation in it, 1 130 - Redemption by him, 
* 237, $ 267, 366, the wonders of it, $ 12,- 
$748; admiring it, 253 —God glorified by ite 
491; and the joy of angels, 294——Our. 
rightequſneſs,_ 46, 175, and peace, zoz— His 
and the levitical prieſthood, 4 42, 31), 336, 
405 His victory, * 428, and triumph, * 13 © 
85 ST, 435—Unſeen and beloved, .236—A fight 
. TJ 


=” 


of him, 125, T 350, and of God in Heaven, = 
68, 8 89, $ 259—Longing for bim, 1599-7 
169, 8 362, 369 — The banquet love, 


33» 1422 — The wiſdom of Bod, 284—Our | 3 
rength, 181—A. ſhelter in iction T 170. 
His example, f 213— His meſſage, 17 Þ 
commiſſion, 253 — Worſhipped, ® 57, 136, 
237, $ 2433 * 419, * 434, 5 441, $ 452—His 7 
names and titles, 383. Ws & 
HOLY SPIRIT —Breathing after it, 1 © 
1 174—Witneſling and ſealing, 380, f 408. 
ANGELS-Miniſtering to Chriſt and faints, Þ 
1 dialogue with men, g zo m- Re- 
Joice for man's redemption, 74, and a te- 
penting finner, * 2945 37½ $425; - + 338 
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All fear, 1x—Aſſiſted by ſenſe, 222—lts triumph 
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fecond Adam. 66. | 


- SIN—The cauſe of Chriſt's death, 4 187— 
Deceſtfulneſs of it, + 290— Temptation to it, 


391 —Cuſtom in it, 18) — The finner found 


wanting 272, and warned of death, 341— Con- 


viction by the law, + / (+ "aprons for it, 


99—Indignation againſt 420, 431— To be 
purged away by Chriſt, 429, * 430 — Satan re- 
pulſed, 335 —hBegging pardon of it, F 36, ＋ 83, 
84, f 193, + 249 — Hoping far it, and unhappy 
"till obtained, J 147, 4 360; and aſking the 
way to Sion, 7.73 The penitent pardoned, 
142, J 303, Þ 397, Þ 439, and accepted, 45— 


HUMAN FRAIL TV- And folly, + 146— 
Manifeſted by man's vanity aud mortality, 282 
—Bewailed, 4, + 6—Oppoſition' of fleſh and 
Ipirit, u 349—— Complaints of inconſtancy, 
q 154, ingratitude, 164, hardneſs of heart, 
'q 220, love of riches, 67, 378, fpiritual floth, 
I 214. unfruitfulneſs, ignorance and unſancti- 
Red affections, Y 197, and that there is vo reft 
on earth 67, 2ro—A general ſelf- examination, 
58, and admonition, Ne" | 
THE 608PEI r new teſtament Þ 427, 
T 4338—Its times bleſſed, * 139—Its call to all 


* 


n general, +4, 1 53, 122, 1 132, $ 180, 244, 
291 —Sufffcieney of pardon by it, 1 


er of it, 524—lts different ſucceſs, 51 - Bold- 
neſs in it, 281, and begging a bleſſing on its mi- 


221. 


REPENTANCE. From God's patience, 


Wi 10 —At the croſs -+ 252—In the returning 
prodigal, 35—Requeſting pardon, 4 36, Þ 83. 


+ 84, and reverential hope of it, 4 361—Joy in 
Heaven for a repenting firiner, * 274, 371, 
J penitent pardoned, f 399 ——God 

wells with the humble and penitent, $ 228. 
FAITH: 54, z55—A living and dead one, 
in God, 20, 312, and diſpelling 
376, 388—Batiſhing unbelief, 26. 
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* 144—Chriſt 


&--Dead to it, 283. 


$7 7-—Fow- - 


pit God, 114, 
miters, zoo (See ordination bymns)—And the 
holy ſcriptures, 176, 8 | 


The ſource of peace, 178 —8Sectet, 8 
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CHURCH=Sinai and Sion, #35=Bleffings r 
a goſpel one, * 251, and that God may favour 
it, 261—Accepting.a penitent, 45, and backs - 


flider, . the paſtures, f 325 -A vi- 
ſion of Chriſt's kingdom, 5 209—Its delight in 
God, t 219—God its glory and defence, -2z 
appearing to it, 321, his love t6 
it, and the ſoul's jealouſy of ber's, 4 395 —— 
Chriſt dwells in heaven, but viſits on earth, 
365. ; | i 
: PEOPLE of God election of them ex- 
cludes boaſting, 479—The chriſtiang 374. 
new creation, 21, with the old, g8—Deve 


to God, 194, and will ſerve him, ft Joyful 


in their covenant, * 250——Their characters, 
19, 140, and general dehires 116; the beati- 
tudes, 37, love of wiſdom, '323, and care to 
improve their time, 94—Not anxious about 


futurities, 196— D, cently grave, 34, and ho- 


nouring magiſtrates, 875 Ohſervant of the 


duty of private judgment, TÞ 156, and charita- 


ble judgment, —Deſiring a good heart, I 245, 
or conſcience, 370, and having it, 1 1994 —A8 


miniſters, 108, 184. 281, 300, 389—As mar- 


tyrs glorified, $ 3t7—As ſoldiers, 23, 8 294 


s prace-makers; 39 —As travellers, 177 203, 


and pilgrims, * 289 — encouraging each other, 
55, 56, 58, 59 — Their race, * za, 6121. 
LOVE=—In heaven and earth, 38 T be chriſ- 
tian's, f 183—Its general objects, 1 116 o 
310, and Chriſt, 155, T 169, 253, 

410, * 414, 1 421 — Peter's love, 170 -A 
aint will love God and fouls, 1 86, 248, 307 
And hatred, 38, 232, +], 238-—R apterous, 
N to 


ing Chriſt in his members, f 47— Their liber- 
) 


* 


ality rewarded, 40—A charity hyma, 40% 302. 
y , hymn, . 


RELIGION, or true worſhip, (ſee pra 
Humble, 107 With love, t 86, and vain 


out it, 109—The chriſtian, its exceMlenoyi1 45 1 
Eo 


179, and; the benefit of its being early receive 
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God, $ 240, and heaven, 
276, 1 339, 1 343 —-Merey, 1 29, and reliev- 
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387 — With good works, 158, 34% contents 7 | 
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| aſe 1 oxology, 90, 8 


368 —A fight of God mortifies to them, 


Sickneſo 
nimed of it, J so, 390—Of a young perſon, 


ment, 61, x51, and peace, 39--The benefit of 


publie ordinances, 23z—The lamb our guide, 
324—Life the time for it, 188—Public, 8 189 
Formality in it, 93— The phariſce and publi- 


can, 30— Delight in it, * ;$—— Meditation, 
330 —8elf- examination, 58, 353, meckneſs, 211, 


humility, -346, holineſs and grace, 295 - Saved 


by grace, 100, ſecking it, f 297, and begging 


it and peace, +62——The beſiever's ſupport, 


# 263— With fear, 5 472—Of heaven, 8 $2. 

* PRAISE—Defrring to praiſe Chriſt, 207, 266 
— Inviting to it, 43, 60—Sincere, + 9——To 
God, * 192, 269, for creation, preſervation, 


and redemption, $ 101, * 185, S 287, 8 338, 
* 434— Uni verſal, 8 87, 268, 8 270, 308, 
386— From Great Britain with thanks, S 228, 


280 For victory, 5 394 The language of na- 
ture, $ 318—Pxrgzdite on earth, 5 92 (fee Chriſt 
i 19. \ 

THE LORD's SUPPER, from 396 to 443. 
BAPTISM, from 44 out. 


TEMPTATION 391——complaining of it, 
63 - Various kinds, 152—The three chief, 


359g—Chrift's compaſſion ta the weak and 
tempted, 1 384. | Se} 
AFFLICTIONS- Under Gad's direction, 


20— The day of them, 364— The benefit of 


them, 331——Subniſſion under them, + 218, 


7 227, and deliverance, 278 And death under 


providence, + 233—Of fickneſs with recovery, 
307, or without + 195—Strrength from heaven, 


357. 
CARNAL JOYS—vain, 230——hazardous, 
—parted with, 15 
385. 1 | 
DEATH—And eternity, 225, 1 302, 306— 
After a ſhort life, 56, + 117, t 3144 333, + 334 
prepare for it, 150—No return from it, 
1 Dreadſul or | delightful, 4 64— With 
leading to it, Þ 195— Youth admo- 
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161, 224 -— Bid farewel to, 
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+ 456--Of a rich finner, F x60—Of a dying | 
T-112, 241—Comfort in ſickneſs and it, 


faint, 
+ 363, with ſupport, | 31—made eaſy, 382 
victory and triumph over it, 14, 103, 246 


Its meſſage welcome, 1 208—And glory, 1 1239 | 


t 223, Þ 379- | 
RESURRECTION—A proſpect of it, $ 144 


happy, 229. - - = 
JUDGMENT=—and death, + 337— Day, 16, 45 


372, J 126, 5 186, 190, J 225, 1 381. 


HEAVEN 124, f 234—The land of pro- 


miſe, t 59—Inviſi le and holy, 231A view of 
it, * 27, 258—1ts blefſed ſociety, 
from fin and miſery, 1 265—Salvation, * 24, 
*.279—Makes affliction and death eaſy, Þ 318, 
358 —Longing for it, f 153, 1165, 2764 
fight of it in fickneſs, Þ 145, 247. 

HELL 
God intollerable, 1 305. 
LORD's Day, 2, 

Before Sermon, 1 166, 257, 309. 

Holy Days, 296: See Chriſt's nativity, paſſi- 
on, reſurreQion, aſcenſion, coming of the Ho- 
I Oh; sf 3 

Faft Day.— Public, + 201, | 354—In war, 
1206—On private occaſions, ſee human frailty, 


fin, and afflictions. 


Opening a new place of Worſhip, f 194. 
Ordaining a Muiſter, | 70, 108, 184, 281, 
300, 3839. 0 WR | 
The Seaſons, 269, 316. | 
Neaww Year's day, 55, 94, 256, 269. 
Mornings Hymns, 95, 255, 320. 
Evening Hymns, 15, 71, Þ 293, 327. 
Either one or other, * 137, 115. | 
. . After a Storm, 138. * 


% 


* 


1065 | 
On a new-born Child, 24. 


For the aged in the view of Death, 150, 241. 
, | \ 


Parting of Friends, 167, 


+ 129—The everlaſting abſence of 


271—Free ' 


41, $ 313, 326, 34% — 
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the ſafe Delivery of a Woman' with Child, 
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